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^ TT has been lamented J>y biograplierSy and echoed 
^ * X by their readers, that the life of a poet affords 
^ but few materials, for a narrative ; and that the 
time of his birth and death, with the intermediate! 
dates of his publications, are the chief anecdotes of 
him which we can communicate to the world. 

This opinion, like many others, is not contro- 
verted, becaufe it hath been long received. It ap- 
Eears, upon a fuperficial view, to have fubdance ; 
ut it will vanifli upon examination. 
It muft be owned that the poet's journey through 
life is often difficult to be traced. The fenfibility 
and ardour of his mind will not fufFer him to traveJL 
on in the beaten and uniform track, along which 
the generality of mankind are fatisfied to proceed. 
He often quits the common road for the unfre- 
quented haunts of meditation ; he is fometimes fe- 
ci uced . from his courfe by pleafure, and lofi in her 
flowery labyrinth ; and fometimes difgufled with the 
-roughnefs of the way, he leaves it in dejection, and 
feeks the cavern of defpair. 

It is with poets, as it is with the reft of mankind ; 

but a f«w of them, comparatively fpeaking, are 

born to affluence. A rich inheritance is, indeed, 

more apt to iull genius, thai^ to call forth its exer- 

a tion. 
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tion. Human nature is not formed to flourifli in 
extreme^/ Poetical Irdour is Ramped by penury, 
and dimpated by wealth. Thus the mind df man is 
equally unfit for glorious atchievements, under the 
equinodlial fervor, and the polar froft. The thoughts 
of the inhabitant of Iceland are confined to the 
provi/ion of necefTary fudenance ; the pleafures of 
his life ar6 cifcumfcribed by the immediate^ an4 
blunt ienfatidns of animal natdr^. The fcene i^ 
jnore varied to the African, but not by intelleflui^l 

' activity. His fi^nfes are quick and fine, but he is 
tbo indolent to make theHi the fbtrtce of refledlio^ 
and imagination. His b6dy and his mind are eii- 
feebled by the perpendicular fun. He reclines up- 
der a fpreading (hade ; he inhales the fragrant breath 
of the zephyr ; he is lulled by the raurirlufs of ft 
Ikeighbouring dream. His happineA is, love with- 
out gallantry, and repofe without cohtemplatiop. 

As the poet then is generally born poor, he has 
the difficulties of life to combat by his own dexte- 
rity and endeavours. He is not |>rOte^ed^^d rc« 
commended by ^old, that magical auxiliary, which 
gives vigour to the body, and alacrity to the mir^d ; 
\vhich rai.'es us without talents or virtue, to the firll • 
departments of a ftate ; unlocks to Us the cabinets 
of kings, and authorizes us to dbtermltie the fate of 
nations. Fortune deigns not to imile upon hiot 
when he comes into the world ; and nature but iH 
prepares him to defpifei an^ to dbkat her frown. 

Many caufes conlpire to break the fchemes which 
^e forms for hi^ diilant advantage, to difguft him 
againft mankind, and to withdraw him from fbciety. 

He grows impatient oF a uniform and laborious p^^o- 
grefs, from the delicacy of his framfe ; as a tend&^ 

eye is injured by lobking earnellly for any titae on 

one objed. Many people are of ah open, niw. 

guarded 
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!oarded temper* by which tkev are fo ftrcmgly ia-; 
qensecly that ihey never learn iafici^ntly to reftraui 
it» notwithftanding the refieated experience of the 
great inconveniences which it occafions. This is «lt 
mofk a conftant charaderiftick of the poet. Warmly 
^^liated by his prefent i^e^s^ he communicates his 
j^oft important defigns, his fympathies, aad antipa- 
thies, his aiFe^tuis, and refcntmen(s» to perfons 
with whom it is improper to lodge his fecrets, with* 
out any regard to confequsnces ; and t)ius he fofes 
many connderable advantages, many- fincere and 
weighty friends, by the treachery bf his compa^ 
nioiis. 

Tp extenuate thb abfurdity iq fome degr^, it 
muft be obferve^p. that it partly proceeds mm his 
ingenaoos and uafafpefling natufe. He is ^bovf 
perfidy himfelfy and therefore he is flow to imagine 
chat it reiides in the bread of another. Indeed he 
is fo poor a politician in the common tranfadions of 
life, AC hau fo romantick aconftiiapon, that he is 
apt to difdain the inferiour morality, to confound 
prudence with cuni^ing and pnlilUnimityy and tq 
deem it unworthy the attention of a great mind. 

He generally attributes to himfelf at leaft as great 
abilities as he poflelles ; he is fenfible that poetical 
taleuts are rare, an4 that they are nn^verfaily ad- 
nired. Fluihed with this confciou fuefsy he haftily 
concludes that the £iVDur of the Mufes alone will 
^ure him that love and efteem which may be con* 
piliated, but which can never be feioed ; and that 
ti>e world will he fubd^ued by the power, of numbers. 
He leaves others to n^ake their way by the humble 
c«<dfrAtion of candour and affability, who are inc^« 
poble of advancing by nobler arts. He forgets that 
it is peculiariy incumbent upon Sim to acquire theie 
9ode^ vutnes i for mankind are natft/'ally hurt with 
a 2 ' tljiie 



iv T M E LIFE OP 

the fplendour of (hining talents ; and zWe&ion U 
moft willingly given to thofe who can never excite 
admiration. Thus he oftener complies with the im- 
palfe of fentiment than with the forms of the world ; 
he is apt to refafe wealth and titles that refpedl 
which we may certainly pay them without meannefs^ 
and deviates into haughtinefs by avoiding fervility. 
This behaviour, like his works, is'unfortunately ac« 
tuated by imagination. For whatever confequence 
the poet may have in his own opinion, he will find 
his genius a very unequal competitor with power 
and riches. They have a ftrong and univerfal in- 
fluence; and they inherit it by long prcfcription. 
The poet caa only amufe us for a few hours ; but 
they can protect, and make us happy for life. The 
poet gives us only flowery, and chimerical amufe- 
ment ; but to them we are indebted for fubftantial 
conveniences and delights. It is his province to 
paint ; it is theirs to realize. 

The fenfible reader will not fuppofe that I mean 
to afRx this chara^er, which I think belongs to 
poets in general, to every difciple of the Mufes. No 
rules are more exceptionable than thofe by which 
we clafs the operations of the mind. Many indivi- 
duals reprefs'the unhappy bent of their conlVitution» 
the tendency of their profeflion, and the difpofition 
of their nation. There are prudent poets, as there 
are uncorrupted miniflers of flate. 

But I will venture farther to obferve, that the 
more rapturous and fublime the foul of the poet is» 
the more evidently will he appropriate this defcrip- 
tion. The more vigorous his genius is, the weaker 
will be his condudl. Extreme fenfibility is the fource 
ef great poetical talents ; and extreme fenfibility 
can only be checked by the mod heroic virtue. I 
/mean not (hat partial and feminine fenfibility, by 
I which 
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wliich we (hiver at the lead inclemency of weather, 
and tremble at therudling of a leaf ; but that fine 
and compreheniive feDfibility, by which we are 
firongly impreiTed with the whole nsaterial and ideal 
world. . 

If poets are thas conilituted, and afl in this man- 
ner, we need not wonder that by far the greater 
number of them have been condemned to poverty 
and diftiefs, from Homer to Dryden ; that few of 
them have been ambafTadours, and fecretaries of 
ftate ; that they have been left to fhift for themfelves, 
without genexous patronage, and fplendid connec« 
tions ; and that it is difficult to invefligate the tenour 
of their lives. 

But though in giving an account of a poet, we 
are often obliged to fubflitute loofe anecdotes and 
precarious conjedlure for didinfl and connefted nar- 
ration, the life of the poet is not farely in itfelf, in 
its own nature, unentertaining, and uninterefling. 
Is the difplay of a human phsnomenon fo iniignlH- 
cant to mankind ? Do not the powers and exertion 
of his mind, his greatnefs, and his weaknefs, his 
ecflatickjoys, and pungent forrows, well deferveour 
attention ? Is not his hiftory produftive of moral re- 
flexion ? Does it not teach men of inferiour endow- 
ments to furvey the prodigy rather with compailioh 
than with envy ? Even his common and domeilick 
manner is not a trifle ; for even tbtre genius infl'u- 
ences him, and diftinguillies him, though calmly 
and familiarly, from the reft of mankind. Are po- 
liticks, war, the origin, and downfall of empires, 
grandeur, and royalty, more important objeds to 
the generality of readers ? No one will afTert that 
they are, who can diflinguifh wonder from inflruc- 
tioq, and fplendour from ufe. 

a 3 But 
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But !ioWc\/c'r in%riificaht the fife x^it pbet tti^ 
he thoil^Kt in ftfelf, dr however dilRtidt to he kuoWtt, 
•the Ifte oF WkllcV, wc toay hojpc, wifl tjot 'be uftin- 
Veitfthig t6 iHt gferfeyaflfty '6f teititts. W* teve Ac- 
counts of him from better vouchers than repcrrt atf4 
cODJeftuVe ; and we are not tartly to view his ^o- 
fetical icharader. He inherited ab affluent fottuWe. 
which facilitated his c6n^e^ions with the gfrea^ and 
'diverfifi^d )ii^ iituatioris ; and He ixras a nfetntfer of 
oFur kgifrafiife in a period unparalleled 'by hiftoiy. 

Edmund Waller Vas boi'n ofnthe third df^Mardh, 
in the yeiar i6oj, at Cblefhill, fh the couhty of 
^He^tfofd. He was tK6 foh *of Robert t^alfer, cfq. 
of Agmpndeiham, or Aymeiham, in finckitrgham- 
ihire. Cptefhill is in 'thfe neigKbonriiobd 6? Ay- 
irielham, thoUgh lb a different cbutity. His ihother 
was iiHer to Hampden, the famous republican, whb 
was killed at the mttle bf ChalgraVfe ; and Ihfe Was 
cbufih to Oliver CrdmWelL 

His father was bred to the law ; but arftbr prbfc- 
^liting^at profeifion for a fhort 'time, he quitted 
knd exchanged it for retil-ement. 

The pedigree of our author dcferves to be traced 
farther back ; for it was not only confpicuous by 
wealth, but by the fuperiour luftre of virtue. 

He Was defcended from the Wallers of Kent Tn 
the Villare Cantium, we are told that 'Richard Wal- 
Kr, Efq. of Sp^ndhurft/in thatctturity, was dn officer 
in the army of Henry the Fifth, Whih that monarch 
was at war with France ; and that he ffgnali:ied hifti- 
felf by taking prifoher Charges duke of Orleans, the 
French general, at the brittle of Azintour. fhe 
fame gentleman was fheriff of Kent in the fixteenth 
year of the rtign of Henry th'e Sixth. From hihi 
was lineally defcended "Sir Willfdm Waller, who 
was iheriiFof Kent, in the twenty •fecond year of 

the 
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$li« rp^gn cf Htnty the Seventh ; ^t which ;;Jme* 
lu.tr^ditiqn inforAas as^ the family- eflate was worth 
;6oo pounds ^-ypar. Bpt it was much redaced 
IjKh^p that iS^ir WlUli^fn Waller of Kent fuccceded to 
)t, who syas one of the Generals of the Parlianicnt 
ip the civil war» and cQtempqrary with Edmancl 
JVajJer. . At what time a jfpunger fon of this famity 
removed from Kent into Buckinghamftire/ we can- 
liot fjeterpiioe ; j)Ut it js fupppfed th^t he lived ,not 
very long before the poet, who was his lineal def- 
ce^dant. 

. Robert, ,the fa^th^r of Ecjmund Waller, by his 
OBconpmjr, 4nd application to^a^ricultjure, hadgreat- 
^ ifnpxpvfid his p^terqal eftate. He died while his 
fon |v^s ^n inifant, jind left hiip heir to j 500 pounds 
|^-r)(ear: ^. capital fortune in thofe days, when wealth 
yff^s ^r J^fs aiJ^lMplM* ajQ<i}luxury i^r lefsj-e^ned 
thf^n thcyare.atpreftnt. 

The care of young .W.aller's education dcvplved 
now upon his 'mother. She fen t him to £ton- 
fchp9i, 9.n4 ^ -King's CcdJege in Qa^bridgei It 
jipp^rs th|at he very early difcpvered th^at acjutenefs 
ptjntelJe^».,am:ij5lcgance of imagination with which 
his . poetgr §nd elpflu^Dce ^ere afterwards fo eml- 
peocly marked ; .for he^tained a feat in the Houfe 
of Cojnmons for Aymelham, when he was on {y 
fixteen years of age, • in the thir<f parliament af 
J^mes the^Firft. The right pf Aynieiham to fend 
^i^mbers to ?.ar|iamem was then difputed ; in fuc^ 
caies, hoiuvever, reprefentatiyes ,were returned, and 
allowed to fit in the Houfe, fyhfihintioy vviihoutttoc 
privilege of debating, f We find in Grey's Debates 
that fomet^es a minor took his. feat in the Houfe 
of Commons under this reilriQion ; , and :[ that Mh 

• Grey's Debates, vol. I. p. 354.. f Ibid, p. 355. 
X Life of Ciareadoni vol.. I. .aad^il. 

a 4 Waller 
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Waller fate when he was fixteen, is proved by hli, 
own words in the fame debates. *^ 1 was -but fix- 
*< teen, fays he, when I fate firft; and fometimes it 
** has been thought fit that young men may be early 
** in councils, that they may be alive when others 
" are dead," Hence lord Charemddn, in his char 
rafter of Waller, tells us, that he was nuTfedift 
Parliaments. 

Jamps diflblved his third Parliament*, becaufe it 
would not vote him the fupplies which he, and his 
ininifters demanded. On the day pf its difTolution, 
Mr. Waller went to court, and faw the King dine 
in. publick. That monarch, with his ufual weak- 
nefs, broached his arbitrary principles, which even 
then began to be unpopular, in the hearing of the 
circle. Dr. Andrews, bifhop of Winchefter, and 
Dr. Neale, bifhop of Durham Hood behind his 
Majefty's chair while he was at dinner. The king 
afked the two bifliops if " he might not levy money 
*' upon his fubjedls when he wanted it, without ap^ 
" plying to Parliament." Neale, without hefitatiofii 
replied, — ** God forbid you might not ! for you are 

** the breath of our noftrils." The king thei^ 

turned to the bifhop of Winchefter, " Wcll^ 

«* my lord, what fay yon ?" •* Sir, replied An- 

** drews, I am not (killed in parliamentary cafes." 
•• No put-ofFs, my lord, faid the king ; anfwer me 

<* prefently." " I think, then, faid the bifhop, 

.** it is lawful for your Majefly to take my brother 
«* Neale's money ; for he makes you an oiFer of it." 
This anecdote is worth inferring here, not only be- 
caufe it was propagated by Mr. Waller, who was a 
witnefs to the converfaiion, but as it (hows us the 
complexion of thofe times, when a prelate could be 

• It met on Jan. 30^ x6»i. 

guilty 
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guilty of facrilege in poblick without a bkHi, and 
proftitute to a king that fcriptural language of hu-^ 
niiliation -which was only doe to his creator. But 
liberty^ in James's reign, only dawned opon our 
iHanxi. 

Pnnc0 Charles, before he fet fail for England, 
after having long folliciced a marriage with the In- 
fanta at the court of Spain, gave a piagnificent en- 
tertainment on board the Britifli admiral, in the Port 
of St. Andero, to fome Spaniih grandees who had 
efcorted him from Madrid. In going a-fhore with 
his .gaefts, the Prince and the^ were almoU lod in a 
violent ilorm. Mr. Waller, in. the eighteenth year 
of his age, wrote his £rfl Poem on this danger and 
efcape of his royal Highnefs ; a fine panegyrick,' if 
we confider the youth of the author, the necelTary 
imperfedions of every firft eftbrt of genius, and the 
aera of our language in which it was compofed. ^It. 
is remarkable for its politenef s. a jid delicacy of ^gm^ 
£liment ; an d for an e legance and rich nefs of imagi« 



nation^ not withou t tfiat TuxlTriaDce^anH IreiJu ndjtwy 
whicH are .rather pTomiling'tKaiT^pTeSei^ a 

young poet. In this piece, too, we meet with tbat 
iinexpeded, yet natural approximation, comparifon, 
and contrail of different images, which charadlerize 
the writings of Waller; and rhere he, at once, 
and as it were in Hindi vely, far excelled all the 
poets that went before him in giving grace and 
harmony to our decafy liable rhyme. We cannot 
^ reflcd without furprize that Waller, and Pope, in the 
firft exertion of their talents, and before the age at 
which the human mind is generally matured, fur- 
paiTed all their predeceiTcrs in an eafy and elegant 
flow of numbers, and to a degree of fuperiority, 
which, in the common progrefs of our improvements 
h only attained in a century. Who, merely from 

reading; 
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reading a few ftanzM of Speofer, and WaQer^s £rll 
produftion, could imagine that our Post began t9 
write only twenty«five years after the .death of idif 
anchor of the Fairy Queeo ? 

We are told bv Lord Clarendon^ in his oncQ liifi, 
that ** Mr. 'Waller, at:^e age vh^. other ii»n .itfed 
«< to give over writing ^vorfesy (for tiewa«(iwaritkir^ 
*« years of age, when be ,fi«ft.engagrd htmfeJf in that 
** exercife, at lead that he was known to.4o Jq») .{mt* 
** prifed the town with (wo, or thfee«pte€/ss.of thftt 
** kind." The noble author likewife. informs us« 
that, *< from the feliiihnefs of his di^ofiticm, ^ 
*< devoted a great part of his youth to.ieurement* 
<« and the improvement of his ciUite.; and that he 
** was fcarce ever heard of, till he had gotten a norjr 
" rich wife in the city." 

Thefeextrafts from Clarendon &em incofififtrat 
with the dates which we may moft r^onably .affi^ 
to the two poems which are the fiift and ftcond m 
this edition of his works ; and they are totally diiFer«. 
ent from the account which is given of Waller'5 youth 
hy the author of his life. He ikys, that, when he 
was but twenty-one years old, he was admired, and 
careifed at court, and by thofe whoiwcr/s.mod emi- 
nent for their learning, and tade, on.account oi his 
poetica] -genius. 

But however unreaibnable it may appear to fiip* 
pofe, that Mr. Waller fuf^relTed two poeoLs on two 
royal perfon^ges for many years, which > if they had 
been known at court, would probably have promot- 
ed his intereft, and gratified that ambition. which is 
generally the concomitant . of genius; we ihoold 
rather abide by the former teHimony, in. its mofk rigid 
fenfe, than by the latter: Mr. WaUer .might not 
Chufe to divulge his firft com portions for rcafons, of 
which we c^ncot now come to thcknowledge. 

The 
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The medtom between extftmes U often the troth* 
We may fappofe, wi^nt texturing the oieftning 
©f iord Clarendon's word^, that Waller*8 juvemle 
poctbs were peroled by Jamtes and Charles, and a few 
eoortiers, fobti sfter they were compofed ; bat that 
tkejr were tibt prinfted dH fat was about the age of 
tWrty. We Way like wife contjlnde, that his youth 
was fpetit in tctirttoent ; that the principal objeft of 
ins fetiiremetot was to acealrmlflfte weahh; but that 
ito ibme bf his rural and tranquil hours he invoked 
the dtttfes ; and that whife be was intent on tbe im- 
fiiroveitient off -his eflate, he did not altogether ne^edt 
the coitiiration of his genius. 

Thfe compilers of the BiOgra^i^ia Britamuca, think 
if is ^bfurd to foppofe that our poet's firft Terfcs were 
imlv handed abbtit in ffianiifcrrpt ; or only printed 
wiYnobt his ntttne. Why 'Aich a fuppofition is ab- 
fttrdi dr imprdbable, it is aoteafy to comprehend. 
Indeed, it is 'notuect^iTaty* to Aippofe either the one 
caftf 0r the <Jther. 

It fliows'great wartt fif judgment in theft genfle* 
irien, or great injuftice, to prefer to the authority of 
Hydte that of the authorof Waller*s life, an obfcoK 
atnd fiat writler, often miftaken in dates, and who 
nay therefore be fufpeSed to have miftaken other 
fkAs. 'Clarettdon was perfonally acquainted with 
Waller : to'what'ftronger evidence then can we ap. 
peal thati'to liis, for anecdotes of our author ? The 
cbttipHefs of the Biographical Brttannica inisnuate 
that his attount of him is partial. To this it may 
be anfwered, that lord Clarendon's integrity was 
infl^ible in the mtiift trying jartftnres, in times of 
thegreatefl Corruption' and profligacy ; and therefore 
Ithat it Could nt>t be waited by the flight temptation 
to fMlj of Waller. 

He 
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He obtained a feat in Parliament a fecond time, 
before he was ac the .a>ge of manhood ; he was one of 
the reprefentativcs of the borough of Chipping- Wy- 
combe in fidckinghamfhirey in the iirft parliament of 
Charles the firil, which met on the i8th of June, 
162^. In the third, which met on the 17th of 
March, 1627, he was again elected for Aymefliam* ' 
In the recefs of this Parliament, an the year 1628, 
the duke of Buckingham was dabbed at Pprtfmouth, 
by Felton, The king received the new« of this 
murder, while he was at publick fervice in the^ 
church of Southwick, about five miles diftant from" 
Portfmouth. He fufFered not the tragical meiTage 
to interrurpt his devotion, which he continued to the 
end of the prayers with his ufual compofure and slIh 
tention. A very ftriking proof of a determined and 
pious mind, if we confider the great affi^dion which 
that monarch had for the duke, and the flrong emo-* 
tions of grief which he fhowed for his untimely death, 
as foon as he thought he might indulge them without, 
a crime. Mr. Waller's snufe infpired him on this 
occaHon ; and the poem is worthy of the fubje£t«, 
He was then in the twenty-fourth year of his age* 

During the long intermiliion of parliaments, frotn 
1629 to 1640, Waller em-ployed a great part of 
bis time in the profecution of his fludies. He lived 
then at Beconsfield with his mother; for the family 
houfe at Aymefham had goqe to decay. Mr. Mor- 
Uy^ at that time a ftudent of Chrift-church College 
in Oxford, was one of the politeft fcholars of the 
age. He was afterwards biOiop of Winchefler. 
This gentleman was related to our author ; and their 
love of let ers produced an intimacy and friendfhip 
between them. Morley ufed often to vifit Waller 
at Beconsfield, and aiTift him in his literary progrefs.. 
He directed him in his choice of books ; he read 

with 
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withliim the capital authors of antiquity; he en- 
larged his underftanding, and refined his tafte. 

But the man is not completed in the clofet ; 
fodety fini(hes the work, and gives the ingenuous 
mind all that embellifhment and dignity which it is 
caj)able of receiving. By an intercourfe with the 
learned, the penetrating, and the virtuous, our 
knowledge is arranged, our beil powers are called 
forth, and our bed habits are formed, and efta- 
bliibed. Living examples make a more feniibley 
and durable impreflion than that which we receive 
from books : the foul is apt to grow torpid in the 
clofet ; but in agreeable company it is kept in a 
brifk and pleafurable agitation ; its fire grows more 
ardent and pure by mixing with congenial fire ; it 
imitates, it emulates the greatnefs lyhich it furveys 
with admiration. 

Mr. Morley was not ignorant that thefe advan- 
tages refult from good connexions. That hiscoufin, 
therefore, might gain all poflible improvement, and 
rife to that confequence which he might derive from 
hiis uncommon abilities, he introduced him into 
lord • Falkland's club.—" He brought him, fays 
«* lord Clarendon, into that company which -was 
** moft celebrated for. good con verfation." 

We are told by .the author of Waller's life, that 
Mr. Morley was in very wretched ci r cum fiances ; 
arid that Mr. Wallej^ was a member of this ibciety, 
long before he and Mr. Morley were acquainted. 
That one evening after lord Falkland's club had 
met, they heard a noife in the (Ireet, and on inquir- 
in;g the caufe of it, were informed that a fon of Ben 

• The members of this fociety were, Lord Falkland, 
Sir Francis Wenraan, Mr. Chillingworth, Mr* Godol- 
phin, and other illullirious men. 

Jonfon 
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Jooiba was arrefted ; thai \ht ivrvfted pfrfin vt^ns 
called in, and was found to ba Mr, Moirky ; mi- 
that Mr. Waller offered to pay hi3 debt, which was 
A himdred poands, provided he would go and livfl 
with him at Becoasfiekl^ To this coQCUtiona fay? 
the author, he agreed, retired with Waller into thf 
country, fuperintended his iludies for viany years, 
and was. by him inuoduced to this learned and 
honourable fraternity. 

This account, however, has certainly no aotheiir 
cicity, as it is contradtded by Clarendon* 

But we mud go fome years ba^k in our chroiiolo«> 
gicsl feries, to take a view of his matrimonial 
^rtune. 

Mr. Waller, and Mr. Crofts payed their gddrelTes 
at the fame time to Anne, the only daugher, and 
heirefs of Richard Banks, efq. a very wealthy ciU3i;eii 
of London. But Waller won the lady, though his 
rival was fupported by the intereft pf tha cour^ 
which, in thofe days, commonly infured (u^^fs to 
the lover, in whofe favour it iuterpofed. 

After this marriage he relaxed mon frequently 
from the feverity of dudious retirement than before ( 
he lived more expenfively, and mixed more with the 
world ; he became univerfally knpwn for a man of 
politenefs, learning, and wit. 

We cannot, with precifion, fix the cxaft time of 
his marriage ; we naay, however, from Comparing 
the different accounts o( him, aflign it to the tweniyr 
£fth, or twenty-fixth year of his age. His lf4y lived 
with him but a fliort time ; fhe died in child bed. 

Some years after the death of his wife j[how many 
we cannot determine) he was deeply fmitten with the 
chirms of lady Dorothy Sydney, theejdeft daughter 
of the earl of Leicefier ; whom he celebiates nn4^ 
the name of Sacharlfia. She was oae of the £rft 

beauties 



EDMUNI> WALLER. w 

tyeavtiete of the age » and the graces of bef perfba 
were anincHiteJy iad dignified with the wccomphfh^ 
n>eBt» of iter niind' On a woman of her delicate 
fentimeiHts we might foppofe chat Waller's addreiTes ^ . < 
would have made Tome impreffion ; but (he rejected SocK^ 
them with difdaio. Perhaps ihe fappreifed the fym* 
pathy which flie felt, do account of the inferioritf 
of his rank ; and fdffiered the caprice of fortune to 
lyratonize over a geaeroas pafiion. 

The modulation of Waller's verk is never finer 
than when it is fofcened by the languor of k>ve« 
His application of the ftory of ApoUo and Daphne 
io his onfortanate pafSpn for Sacharifla, is one of the 
beft amorbus ekgles in otxr language. TThe fenti^. 
ments are peculiarly happy, and the verHfication la 
extremely hsrmonioui* In the four following lines, 
he tenderly^ aod mufically complains of the obdu- 
tacy of his fair-one. 

Yet what he fung in his Immortal (lrain« 
Though unfucceTsfQl, was not fung in vain ; 
All, but the nymph chat fhoutd redrefs his wrongs 
Attend his paffion, aod approve his fong. 

The fufceptible and poetical foul of Waller waa 
racked with his haplefs love ; and we find by a poem 
which he wrote at Penihurft, the ieat of th« earl of 
Leicefter, that he had determined to go abroad, that 
his mind might be employed by new objeds and ad« 
ventures, and that it might grow indifferent to the 
chaining, but painful image of SacharilTa. We 
know hot whither he went, nor if he put his defiga 
In execution. The writer of a narrative is apt to 
decide without any foundation or certainty : let ni 
avcid this error ; and be fatisfied with conjedture 
when we are not warranted to aflcrt. 

The 
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Th^ accurate Mr. Fenton thinks it probable that • 
Mr. Waller took a voyage to the Bermuda, or 
SummerTiflands with his friend the carl of Warwick. 
That nobleman and Waller were proprietors in thbfe 
iflands. I (hall beg leave farther to fuppofe that he 
went thither to divert his mind from Sachariila.' 
It is likewife probable, that he wrote his poem inti- 
tled the Summer- iflands but a (hprt time before he 
fet fail for the Bermudas. He gives us indeed fo 
full, and pifturefque a defcription of the climate, 
/and produce of thofe iflands, that one would imagine 
he had compofed the poem after his return from 
them. But this opinion is precluded by a beautiful 
apoftrophe at the clofe of the firft canto. The poet, 
we may prefume, had refolved on this voyage to the 
Bermudas ; he had madehimfelf previoufly acquaint- 
ed with the hiftory of that part of the world ; and 
in his poem he gives us a glowiug, and variegated 
pidlure of thofe happy iflands which had often rifen 
in flrong and bright perfpedlive to his warm, and 
luxuriant imagination. He anticipates the fliades 
which are to embower him, and the fragrant breezes 
which he is to inhale ; and with an inconfiftency very 
jiatural to a lover, he intends to make the groves 
refound with the name of Sacharifla from whofe . 
cruelty he is about to fly. 

• O ! how I long my cnrelefs limbs to lay 
Under the plantain's fliade ; and all the day 

• To this fuppofition, however, it may be reafonv* . 
ably ohjefted, that Waller dwells upon love with fo . 
much pleafure in thofe verfes, that we cannot imagine 
he was going to leave his country when he wrote them, 
to get nd of his paflion. . Perhaps his thought of tak- 
ing a voyage, to fly from the rigour of his miftrefs, 
was only the fervour of poeticar imagination thiowii 
out in the poem which he wrote at Penfliurft. Perhaps 

buflnefs. 
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With tmoroas airs my fancy entertain* 
Invoke the M«fes, and improve my vein ! 
No paffion there in xny free breaft fliould move^ 
None but the fweety and bed of pailions. Love ! 
There v/hile I fing, if gentle love be by* 
That tnnes my iute, and winds the ftrings fo high ; 
With the fwcet fiinnd of Sacharifila's name 
I'll Slake the liflening favages grow tame. 
It was in the long intermiffion of parliaments that 
he fell in love with Sacharifla ; a circumftancc which 
favours the probability of his having made this voy- 
age, when he was enamoured of that lady. 

In all the editions of Mr. Waller's Works pre*- 
ceding that of Mr. Fenton, his poem to the King 
on his Navy was placed the firft. Some of the la- 
ter editions add to its title, ** In the Tear 1626 ;** 
about ten years before the time when it was mod 
probably written. The author of Waller's Life, 
miiled by this falfe date, fays, that he wrote the 
poem when Charles the firft fent out a fleet againft 
Spain under the command of lord Wimbleton. Mr^ 
Fenton thinks that the fleet fitted out in the year 
1635; to check the infolence of the Dutch, the com* 
viand of which was given to the earl of Lindfey, 
might be the occafion of this poetical compliment 
to the king. Though he is rather of opinion that 
the year following (hould be its date» when Mr,« 
Waller's great friend, the earl of Northumberland, 
was made admiral of the Hritiih navy. Either of 
thefe conjedures is well grounded. Mr. Waller was 
then thirty, or thirty-one years old, when he wrote 
this poem. If the old editors of our poet placed it 

bufinefs, not love, was the caufc of his going to t^ 

Bermudas, if be went tfikher at all. We muit not lofe 

fight of the firverity of fafi forthe flowers of isomance. 

b at 
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ac the beginning, to tempt their readers to. go on, 
they have certainly fhowed no great judgment ; for 
it is not one of the beft of Mr. Waller's pieces. Its 
verfe is fmooth ; bdc.its fentiments are more bril- ^ 
liant than juil. 

However vehement his paHion for SachariiTa was, , 

he was too volatile and gay to die a martyr to Idve, 
or to contra£t an obftinate melancholy for the cruel 
return which his padion met with from that inex- ^ 

orable lady. The immediate feelings of fufceptible \ 

minds, when they are perfecuted by fortune, are ex^ 
cruciating ; but they have many obje^s of pleafur^ < 

as well as of pain ; and the vigour and fertility of i 

their imagination often afford them a fpeedy refuge { 

from calamity. Waller had his gaiety, his wit* his 
friends^ his poetry^ to confole him ; and his affluent 
fortune produdlive of many enjoyments. The ri- I 

gour of SachariiTa had not ghren him an antipathy 
againft the fex ; he dill felt their attra£lion ; the 
foul of the poet is in unifon with beauty K He found 

* Since 1 ufed this expreffion I have met with a beau- 
tiful illuftration of it from the elegant and fublime^ j 
Akenfidc, which, I hopc> it will not be deemed im-* 
pertinent to tranfcribe. 

As Memnon's marble harp, renowned of old 
By fabling Nilus, to the quaverin? touch 
Of Titian's ray, with each repulnve ftring . 

Confenting, founded through the warbling air 
Unbidden drains ; even fo did nature^s baud 
To certain fpecies of external things 
Attune the finer organs of the mind $ 

So the slad impulfe of congenial powers j ] 

Or of Iwcet found, or fair-proportion^ J form, ' 

T/ie ^race of motion, or the bloom of light, 
Thrills through Imagination's tender frame, 
From nerve to nerve j all naked and alive 

They t 
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other nymphs more tradlable than the haughty Syd- 
ney, and not unworthy of his love, and his enco« 
miums. We find in his works many gallant ad- 
^ # dreiTes, many eulogies on the fair ; and eyen before 
his ardent flame for SacharifTa had abated, a gentler 
fire was kindled in his br^afl by Amoret. Amoret was 
, not a ftranger to his pafllon for Sachariifa ; he writer 

^ a beautiful Anacreontick ode to the latter, in which 

^ ihe and Sachariffa are the joint fubjedls of his praife ; 
k and fuch is Waller's delicacy and art in this poem* 

[ that Amoret mud certainly have read her lover's eu- 

^ logy of her rival without jealoufy. This little com- 
k polition is an original in its kind $ it is full of ele- 

f gant Compliment ; and it finely contrafts the ftriking 
and majeflick charms of Sacharifia with the gentle 
and benign graces of Amoret. Mr. Fenton was the 
I firft who communicated to the world the real name 

of Amoret ; he was told by Sheffield duke of Buck- 
ingham that (he was the lady Sophia Mnrray. 

SacharifTa, or lady Dorothy Sidney* was married 
in the year 1639 to lord Spenfer, afterwards earl of 
J. Snndeidand. He was a virtuous, accomplifhed, and 

[ j;allant young nobleman. He put himfelf a volun- 
' teer in the king's troop at the battle of Newburyi 

and was killed by a canon-ball in the beginning of 
the engagement. This battle was fought on the 
20th of September, 1643. 
^ We fhall here infert a letter written by Mr. Wal- 

ler to lady Lucy Sidney on the marriage of lady Do* 
rothy, her elder filler. It dcferves to be copied ; 

They catch the fpreading rays ; till now the foul 
L At length difclofes every tuneful fpring. 

To that harmonious movement from without 
Rcfponfivc. 

FUafures of Imagination ^ B. I. v. i©9. 

• b 2 the 
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the turn of it is ancoinnion and lively, . It gives u9 
fbme knowledge of Waller's charader $ and ihows 
that his paiTiOQ for Sacharifla^ however ftrong, wav 
not invincible. • 

Madam, 

IN this common joy at Fenihurft I know none to 
whom complaints may come lefs uBieaftnable i 

than to your ladyfhip ; the lofs oJF a bed-fellow be-r > 
ing almoil equal to that of a miflrefs ; and therefore 
you ought at leaft to pardon, if you confent not to 
the imprecations of the deferted, which jufi: heaven, ^ 
BO doubt» will hear. 

May my lady Dorothy, if we may yet call her Co, ^ 
fafFcr as much, atid have the like paiiion for this 
young lord 9 whom fhe has preferred to the reft of 
mankind, as others have had for her ; and may this j 

love before the year go about, make her tafte of the 
iirft curfe impofed on womankind ,^ the pains of be- ' 
coming a mother. May her firft-born be none of ! 

her own fex, nor fo like her but that he may refem- 
ble her lord as much as herfelf. 

May ihe that always aFedted Hknce and retired- J 

nefs have the houfe filled with the noife and number ^ 

of her children, and hereafter of her grand-cKll- 
dren $ and .then may fhe arrive at that great curfe 
fo much declined by fair ladies, old age. May fhe 
live to be very old, and yet feem young ; be told fo ^ 

by her glafs, and have no aches to inform her of the 
truth ; and when (he (hall appear to be mortal,, may , 

her lord not mourn for her, but go hand in hand { 

with her to that place, where we are told there is i 

neither marrying nor giving in marriage ; that be-^ • •; 
ing there divorced, we all may have an equal in- 
tcreft in her again. My revenge being immortal^ 1 
wifh all this may alfo befall their polUrity to the i 

World's, end, and afterwards. # 
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To yoa, madam, J wi/h all good thirrgs, and that 
this lofi may, in good time, be happily fupplied with 
a more conftant ^d-fellow of th£ other (ex 

Madam, J faombly kifs your hands, and beg par* 
don (or this trouble from 

Your lady(hip's moft humble fervant, 

E. Wallir. 

Moft of the fentiments in this letter are juft, and 
lively ; the language is eafy, and, in the main, pro- 
per and elegant. In a letter, or poem written a 
hundred andthirty years ago, we cannot expefl that 
accuracy of thought and exprefiion which we require 
in the comoofitionsof ourown times, without being 
hafly and fafiidious, without negleding the rules of 
candid, and liberal criticifm* 

The nation had now been many years without a 
parliament; the order of government was fiolated 
by an imprudent and ill-advifed, though a virtuous 
king. Mr. Waller was not ina^ive in this torpor 
of government, but kept his mind in full play. A« 
he was not called to the fevere duties of a legiHatcr, 
he dedicated his time to the lighter occupations, and 
jthe pleafures of a private gentleman. He pafTed thit; 
long vacation from flate-aifairs in the profecution of 
his ftudies, in the exertion of his poetical talents, in 
rural improvements and amufements, and in the 
' fweet reciprocations of fociety, and of love. 

He was at this time detached from the court ; and 
he had, on that account, the more leifure to purfue 
the employments and pleafures of domeftic life. He 
difapproved of the difufe of parliaments, and the ar* 
bitrary taxing of thefubied ; and his love of liberty 
was cherifhed and heated by his connections, and by 
the profecution of his uncle Hambden, for refuting 
to pay his proportion of fhip- money. It appears 
from his fpeeches in parliament that his political 
b J prin- 
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principles were moderate and juft, however warm he 
may have been in fupporting them, and howevei" fc- 
verely he may be accufed of want of allegiance to 
his fovereign by the idolaters of royalty. In his at- 
tachment to the privileges of parliament, he forgot 
not the reverence due to majefty ; he defired not to 
annul the prerogatives of the crown. His memory 
indeed would have been more venerable, if the ftcd- 
dinefs of his condudl had correfponded with the ex- 
cellence of his theory. 

Charles at length called a parliament in the year 
1640. It is termed the Ihort parliament, becaufe it 
iiret on the thirteenth of April, and was diflblved 
before the end cf May. 

The king's finances were exhaufted, and he prefTed 
this parliament for a fpeedy fupply. Mr. Waller, 
cleded for Aymefliam, was determined to attack the 
late meafures of the court, and to plead the caufe of 
freedom. In a moll animated fpeech, which is for- 
tnnately preferved, he propofed to the houfe, that 
the neceifary fubiidies (hould be granted to the king ; 
but that before they were taken into confidcration, 
the faults of adminiftration (hould be examined and 
redrefled, liberty confirmed, and property fecured. 
Without rafhly exaggerating the merit of this fpeech, 
we may aflTert that it was worthy to have been pro- 
Dounced in the Roman Forum ; its eloquence is flow- 
ing and nervous ; its allufions are pertinent and 
ilriking ; its wit is delicate and poignant ; and it is 
invigorated throughout with irrefragable argument. 
It is a fpecimen of his political tenet?, which does 
him honour with poflerity, and evinces to us that he 
was equally an enemy to defpotifm and anarchy ; 
that he meant not to abridge the legal power of the 
prince, though he flrenuottfly vindicated the rights 
of the people. 

Truth 
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Truth ihoald be the facred objed of him who 
profeiTes to commanicate fa6ts to the world ; it ihould 
over-rale every private coniideration. It mud there- 
fore be obferved, that the dignitaries of the church 
in the reign of Charles the firfl interfered too much 
in matters of government^ and Simulated his paffion 
for uncontrouled fupremacy. Their condudl is mif- 
taken by feme, and palliated by others ; for they 
cextaioly* poured poifon into the ear of a deluded 
king ; otherwife Waller would not have charged 
them with this crime, would not have ezpofed it fo 
particularly, and inveighed agaiiiil it in a ^reat part 
of this fpeecb. *M am forry (fays he in his fpirited 
'< declamations againft their pernicious counfeh) that 
" thefe men take no more care to gain our belief of 
«* thofe things which they tell us for our foul's 
" health ; when we know them fo manifeftly in the 
** wrojig in that which concerns the privileges of 
** the people of England. Bat they gain prefer- 
*^ ment; and then 'tis no. matter whether they be- 
** lieve themfelvesy or are believed by others. But 
" iince they are fo ready to letloofe the confciences 
" of their kings, we are the more carefully to pro- 
** vide for our protedlion againft this pulpit-law by 
" declaring and reinforcing the municipal laws of 
^< this kingdom/' 

* It muft be owned, with regret, that the clergy 
have always been the abettors and inflruments of ar** 

• We muft obferve, however, in juftice to the church 
of England, that it was, not without rcafon, particu- 
larly tenacious of its power in the days of Charles the 
firft ; for then it was moft rudely and indecently at- 
tacked by the ruftick, ignorant, and acrimonious fee* 
taries. Power was never fo ill employed by the church 
aS it was by the diftenters. Laud was not fubtle and 
cruel like the fanaticks $ he was only too fond of gk-^ 

b 4 ternai 
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bitrary power, that they might have fowtr thtm- 
feh/es, aird bafk under the ipreadir)^^ aiKl loxariaitt 
Ihade of unlhnitcd monarchy. Though they might 
have learned better from their divine mafter, whofe 
life was a feries of benevolenee and bumiUty, and 
who has warned them that J^is kingdom h mt of this 
ixjorld, 

*• There is no doubt (fay» the author of Waller's 
** life) but had Mr. Waller lived in an age when par- 
^* liaments were frequent^ he would havediftinguifhed 
^* himfelf as much by his politicks, as by his poetry ; 
•* but hia relation to the Hambden family inducing 
** him to cfpoufe the party which was againft fhip- 
** money, and other praftices in thofe times, he ne- 
•♦ rer was acceptable to the reigning favourites far- 
** ther than his mufe made him ; and this life of in- 
** a^lion is, perhaps, the occafion of his giving up 
•* fo much of his time to poetry as he did^ His 
«• love of poetry and indolence laid him open to the 
** infmuations of others ; and, it may be, prevented 
*« his fixing fo refolutely to any one party as to make 
*« him a favourite of either.*' 

Who could imagine that a man who was acquaint- 
ed with the hiftory of the times, had read our au- 
thor's two celebrated fpeeches, and therefore ihould 
have khpwn his parliamentary charader, would 
have given us this sh:count of him ? Waller had great 
adtivity oi mind as a ftatefman as well as a poet. It 

terna! pcmp, and the dignity of the churclv; and he 
was hondl if he was miftaken. The EngUifh clergy 
were too much gentlemen to triumph over raifery. But^ 
we may judge how fit the people of the other party 
were to pofiefs power, by their inhuman treatnrjent of 
the heroic and immortal marquifs of Montrofe, and by 
their infults offered to roajefty expiring for the fake of 
confcience. 

is 
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U evident that he had carefolly ilodied, and knew the 
Engiiih eonftitution as well as any of his cotempo^ 
fnnes ; therefore he could not be a dupe*to political 
in^niiation^ And, to fuppofe, that he often wavered 
betwixt the two parties into which the .nation was 
then divided, from the different impreffions nfiade upon 
him by thofe with whom he converfed, and which he 
eailly admitted from his ignorance of government, 
the confequence of his indolence and love of poetry, 
is-^ to attribute his incooftancy to a caufe equally 
ttuphilofophical and falfe. 

The long parliament met on the third of Novem- 
ber, 1640. Mr. Waller, in this parliament, repre- 
fen ted Aymefham a third time. He wa^ now warmly 
afluated with that general fpirit of oppofiition to the 
meafores of the court, which the abrupt dilTolutiori 
of the preceding parliament, and other unpopnlar 
proceedings of the king and his miniilers, had exn 
cited, fiut it does not appear that at this crifis he 
revolted from his duty to his fovereign, that he har- 
boured, or encouraged any rebellious dcAgns againfl 
him. He was, indeed, an^induftrious and ardent 
oppofer of that irregular and violent adminiftratioa 
of government, which deferved to be reprehended^ 
and which, if he had not combated, he would have 
been unworthy of the trud repofed in him by hisi 
conftituents, and indifferent to the welfare of the 
people of England. We cannot read the few fpe* 
cimens of Waller's oratorical powers which are tranf-^ 
mitted to us, without regretting that feveral fpeechea 
which he probably made on intereding fubje£ls, at. 
the beginning of this adive, bold, and factious par-* 
liamenc, are loft to pofterity. 

Sir Francis Crawley, a juftice of the court of com- 
mon-pleas, was one of the twelve judges, who, in 
the year 16361 had fubfcribed their opinion^ that 

tbo 
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the king had a right to levy ilnp- money. This opi* 
nion was given in coofequence of a letter fent them 
frooi bis majeOyi demanding their fentiments con- 
cerning the legality/of that tax. HjC, likewife, with 
all the judges of England, excepting, four, gave fen- 
tence againftMr. Hanabden in the Exchequer-cham- 
ber, when that gentleman difputed at law with the 
crown its right to the inipoGtion of (hip-money^ He 
was peculiarly indullrious to fubjed the nation to 
that odious afTeiTaient. He declared in the court of 
Exchequer, and in the weflern circuit, that it was 9. 
right inherent in the crown, which an atl of par* 
Jiament could not annull. And he made many ve* 
hement and menacing fpeeches againil thofe who re- 
fufed to pay the fhip-money. 

For thefe mifdemeanours he was impeached by the 
commons in the year 1641. Waller, at the opening 
of the parliament, had ipoken with great warmth 
againft ihip-money. As the houfe, therefore, well 
knew his fentiments and abilities, they appointed 
him to deliver to the peers, and fupport the im- 
peachment againft Crawley. On the fixteenth of 
July, 1 64 1, at a conference of the two houfes in 
the Painted Chamber, he delivered the impeachf 
ment, and inforced it with a fpeech replete with the 
thunder and lightning of eloquence. It makes the 
arraignment of Crawley a memomble article in the 
annals of Britain. 

Mr, Wailer in this fpeech illuftrates the fituatlon 
of England at that time by a parallel drawn from 
the Roman hiftory. There never was a happier ap- 
plication of learning. The mind of him who is 
not dead to the impreffions of oratory, will yet be 
agitated with reading it, however indifferent he may 
be to the tranfaflions and events of thofe times. 
What then ttiu& have been ibe feelings of a fufcep* 

tible 
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tible perfon, who heard it delivered with the grace 
and elocution, and ipirit of Walter. 

" I cannot, my lords, but take notice of the moft 

«< fad efFe6l of this oppreffion, the ill influence it 

** has had upon the ancient reputation and valour 

** of the Englilh nation. And no wonder; for if it 

*• be true that oppreffion makes a wife man mad, it 

'* may well fufpend the courage of the valiant ; the 

*' fame happened to the Romans, when for renowa 

<• in arms they moil excelled the refl: of the world. 

«• The ftory is but ihort ; 'twas in the time of the 

** Decemviri (and I think the chief troublers of our 

** ftate may make up that number). The Decem- 

«< viri, my lords, had fubverted the laws, fufpended 

<« the courts of juflice, and (which was the greateH 

•• grievance both to the nobility and people) had 

«« for fome years omitted to afTemble the fenate. 

" which was their parliament : this, fays the hif« 

** toriau, did not only deje(fl the Romans, and makis 

*< them defpair of their liberty, but caufed them to 

<* be lefs valued by their neighbours : the Sabines 

** take the advantage, and invade them, and now 

*^ the Decemviri are forced to call the long -defi red 

** fenate, whereof the people were fo glad that — 

** Hoftihus belloque gratiam habuerunt — ** They 

** thanked their enemies and the war." This af- 

** fembly breaks up in difcontent ; neverthelefs the 

** war proceeds ; forces are raifed, led by fome of 

•< the Decemviri, and with the Sabioes they meet ia 

«* the field. I know your lordlhips exped the event.' 

*' My author's words of his countrymen arc thefe— . 

«« Ne quid dudlu, aut aufpicis Dccemvirorum prof- 

«* pere gereretur, vinci fe patjebantur. — •* They 

** AifFered themfelves to be conquered, that nothing 

** might profper under the aufpices of the Decem- 

" viri." — They chofc rather a prcfcnt diminution of 

*• their 



Srxvui THE LIEE OF 

'* their honoar, than by victory to confirin the ty- 
•* ranny of their new maflera. At their retorn from 
** this unfoftunate expedition, after fomt diftcm- 
** pers and expollulations of the people, another {e- 
** nate, that is, a fecond parliament, is called ; and 
** there the Decemviri are qticllioned, imprifbned, 
" deprived of their anthority, and fomc lofc their 
** lives ; and foon after this vindication of their li- 
*• berties, the Romans, by their better fuccefs, made 
•' it appear to the world, that liberty and courage 
•• dwell always in the fame brcaft, and are never to 
*' be divorced. No doubt, my lords, but your juA- 
*• tice Ihall have the like cffeft upon this difpirited 
♦* people, *Tis not the rcftitution of our ancient 
** laws alone, but the reftauration of our ancient 
** courage which is expedted from your lordihips. I 
•• need not fay any thing to move your juft indigna- 
** tion, that this man fliould fo cheaply give away 
** that which your noble anceftours, with fo much 
'* courage and induftry had fo long maintained. You 
•* have often been told how careful they were, 
'* though with the hazard of their lives and for- 
•* tunes, to derive ihofe rights and liberties as en- 
f' tire to pofterity as they received them from their 
^* fathers. What they did with labour you may do 
•• with eafc : what they did with danger you may do 
*• fecurely ; the foundation of our laws is notihaken 
'* with the engine of war ; they are only blafted 
'* with the breath of thefe men ; and by your breath 
** they may be reftored." 

This fpecch was publifhed, univerfally^read and 
admired ; the authour of Waller's Life fays that 
twenty thoufand copies of it were fold in a day. 
But it did not effeft its purpofe. No punilhment 
WAS inflidled upon Crawley. 

The 
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The Biographia Britannica obferves that thia 
Speech of Waller and the former havi remiered it 
deubtful njohtthir the fv^eet or four pailions «i>/r« mojl 
'in bis nature The charafler of a great man is furtf 
to be mangled wheft it fsdls into the hands of frigid 
compilers* Sournefs and afperit^ of temper are cer*- 
tainly very abfardly attributed to Mr. Waller, for 
his generons defence of civil and political freedom. 

I mad beg leave to differ in opinion from a more 
refpedable authority. Mr. Fen con does too much 
honour to the memory of }aftice Crawley, by pro- 
nouncing him a man of integrity ; an encomiiini 
which, by the account that has been given of him, 
he furely did not defer ve. He accufes the parlia- 
ment of prefumption for its rcfentment againfl the 
judges in the reign of Charles the firll, though ic 
appears that they promoted oppreffion, violated the 
oath which they took to obferve the due adminiftra- 
tion of juftice, and were the fycophantsof majefty. He 
undid] nguiihingly approves the condufl of Charles, 
and rafhly charges • Waller with being engaged in 
turbulence and faction for his fpeech againft Craw* 
ley, which reflects much credit upon his memory, 
the occaiion of it confidcred. Mr. Fenton, in his^ 
comment upon this fpeech, betrays a partiality to the 
royal caufe. Few are difcriminating and moderate 
in examinbg tkofe times of pallion and confufion. 

• • He is, however, accufed by Echard of having firft 
propofed in 164.1, one of the moil remarkable and un« 
conilitutional expedients of tiiis parliament. 

<< An a«5t was made that this parliament Ihould not 
•* be adjourned, prorogued, or diilblved, without their 
" own confent. We are allured that the firft motion 
•* of this was made by Mr. Waller to the leading mem^ 
^« bcrs." " Echard's Hiftory ef England, Book II. Chap^ 
%4 ^r/iV/r 4th, «- Anno 1641. 

Yet 
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Yet I hope I (hall be allowed the merit of endeavdur- 
ing to adhere to truth. I (hould be as loth to con-^ 
demn the parliament, for afTerting their invaded pri- 
vileges, as to juftify their infolence and ufurpation 
of the rights of the crown ; or to adopt the extra- 
vagance of licentious and barbarous politicians, and» 
in concradidtion to the genuine fentiments of human 
nature, and with a ihameful abufe of language call 
the murder of a pious and unfortunate king, an emi- 
nent a£l of juRice. 

Waller about this time acquired a very great po-' 
litical reputation. He vindicated the rights of the 
people, but he likewife fupported the dignity and 
authority of the crown ; he had chofen that jufl and 
virtuous medium, to which it is fo difficult to ad- 
here in times of tumult, fanaticifm, and rebellion. 

When the proceedings of the houfe were grown 
extremely violent and licentious, he fo much dif- 
liked them that he abfented himfelf from it for fonie 
time. 

There was ru>w an open ruptujre between the king 
and his parliatnent. His majeily ere£led his iland« 
ard at Nottingham, on the twenty-fecond Of Auguft, 
1642. Mr. Waller fent the king a thoufand broad 
pieces on this occafion ; an indifpuiable proof that 
he wilhed well to his caufe. He correfponded with 
the principal people about his perfon ; and by ap- 
plying to them, he got the royal leave to return to 
parliament. This permiffion, we may fuppdfe, was 
very readily granted tp Waller ; as it might be ex-» 
peAed that he would be of great fervicc to Charles 
m the houfe, by his afFcAion for his caufe, and by 
the force of his eloquence. 

How boldly he oppofed the meafures of the com- 
mons on his return to the parliament, we may col- 
Itrfl from the following auecdote. Some, wary and 

timii 
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timid members, afraid to encounter the. civil ftorm^ 
had dropt their attendance at the houfe. When they 
were afked the caufe of their abfence, they replied; 
** That they did not chafe to go thither, Lecaufe it 
** would be dangerous for them to fpeak their fen- 
*« timen^s.'* They were anfwered, ** That their 
** excufe was frivolous ; for it was well known that 
** Mr, Waller fpoke there every day with the greatefl 
•* freedom, and yet with impunity *.'* 

Lord Clarendon informs us that the moderate men, 
and the king's friends had fuch confidence in Mr. 
Waller that they freely communicated to him their 
opinions of the tranfadions of the times, and con- 
certed meafures with him for the re-eftabliOiment of 
the publick tranquillity. They relied as much oti 
his fidelity and caution as oq his abilities and dex- 
terity. Beiides, adds the noble hillorian, they might 
have a political view in confulting with him ; 
for they knew that his report to the king of their 
good difpofitions towards him would make a very 
ftrong imprefiion on his majefty in their favour. 
Hence it is evident that Charles at this time had a 
great efteem for Waller. 

He conduced himfelf fo prudently betwixt the 
two parties, that he was like wife a man of greaf 
weight with the parliament, and one whom they 
trufted with the management of important affairs. 

Soon after the battle of Edge Hill, which was 
fought on the twenty-third of Odober, 1642, the 
king retired to Oxford. In the fame year the par- 
liament fent a committee thither to the king with 
propofals of peace, and Mr. Waller was one of the 
commiffioners. We mud not omit the remarkable 
compliment which was payed him by his majeAy on 

• See Clarendon's Hiftory of the Rebellion, B. VII. 

that 



xxxii THELIFEOI^ 

that occafion. The commtffioiiers were received hf 
the king in the garden of Chriil-church. Wallef 
was the lowefl of them in rank, and therefore pre* 
tented to him the lafl. After he had kifTed his hand» 
Charles looked at him with complacency > and f«tid» 
«* Though you arc the laft, yet you are not the worUti 
•* nor the lead in my favour,'* 

I'he trath of this anecdote we cannot queilion ; 
for it is related by Whitelocke ft who was one of 
the commiifioners. But though that author's vera>- 
city is not to be doubted, we muft liy no flrefs on 
the judgment which he forms upon this fa6t. He 
twice ailerts, that it is evident from the good reccp* 
tion which Waller met with from the king at Ox* 
ford) that ke was then forming the plot for his ma« 
jetty's latere^, which was detelled foon after the re» 
turn of the commiffioners to London, fiut is it likely 
that Charles, though imprudent in more compli- 
cated cafes, fhould fo far miilake his proper beha« 
viour to Waller at Oxford, if he then knew that he 
had entered into an afTociation againft his enemiesi 
Us to take particular notice of him on that account, 
and confequently mark him out for a vidim of the 
parliament's refentmeot» if his defigns miscarried ? 
The reader will fee by what is above related, that 
lie was entitled to this benign reception from thd 
king for his paft fer vices, for his seal for preroga- 
tive as well as for privilege, and for adhering to his 
mllegiance, notwithflanding the de&dtion of many. 

Whitelocke's opinion in this matter is fo remote 
from probability, that its contrary feems to be the 
troth ; and indead of fuppofing with him that Wal- 
ler's plot, then in agitation^ was the caufe of the 
Mng's afiability to him, we may more reafpnably 

t Sec Whitelocke's Memoirs, iii tlie year 164.2. 

pj-efume 
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prefilme thit this affaUIity was the caafe of the plot ; 
that it deeply afiedted the fufceptibility of Waller ; 
tkat it made him think he had done too little fot fo 
indulgent y and gefteroas a monarch ; and ureed him 
to Ycnture npon an enterprize for the royal caufe, 
which, afterwards, in imminent danger, he had not 
ibrtttttde enough to avow* 

We »re now come to thi* plot in the feries of time. 
It was forlaed, and difcovered, in the year 1645. 
Hiftoriana, to diftinguiOi it from the many real and 
pretended confederacies of the times, call it WaU 
ler's plot ; becaufb by hiro it was principally pro- 
«(}oted and concerted* 1 (hall endeavonr to give 4 
clear and comprebenfive account of it, notobfcnred 
by brevity, nor weaitened by minutenefs. It would 
i>e doing injallice to our readers onl^ to take fuper^^ 
Ikral notice of a fnQ. (o prominent in our hiAory, 
Its confequences, indeed, are more important than 
itfdf, as it proved abortive ; they (Irongly mark tha 
^haradler of the age» the hypocritical art of the 
paHiament, and the blind credulity of the people. 
This plot has contributed to the diffqiion of the 
name of Waller ; and made it known to many who 
have only been endowed with hillorical memory ; 
and in whofe minds the recolle^ion of it could ne^ 
rer excite poetical fentiment. 

Mr. Tomkios, clerk of the queen's council, had 
tearried Mr, Waller's Giker. He was a gentleman of 
l^ood reputation, and very intimate with thofe in the 
pity, who were well a{re£led to the king. Waller 
tttd he agreed ta inform each other, and fuch per<» 
fons as they might truft, what members of the two 
htmfes, and what people of credit in the city were 
difgufted with the incroachments and violence ef 
the parliament, and likely to enter into a fpirite4 
f AdtrtaMiis (9t ^ iervicf of their Sovereign. Wal*^ 
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ler informed Tomkins of the lords and commonly 
and Tomkins told Waller the names of the reput- 
able citizens who wifhed for the reftoration of re- 
gular government : and each of them propagated 
his refpedive intelligence amongft his friends, who 
were attached to the fame caufe. 

Mr. Chaloncr, a friend of Tomkins, was a prin- 
cipal agent in this plot ; it was likewife honoured 
with noble affociate^ ; the earls of Northumberland 
and Portland, and lord Conway, were privy to it, 
and fupported it. 

A particular rule was to be obferved in conduc- 
ing it. Only three perfons were to meet to difcourfe 
upon it at a time. Each of thefe three might com- 
municate it only to two more, who, he thought, 
might be fafely entrofted with it. This precaution 
was agreed upon, that every individual in the plot, 
being in perfonal confidence with but a few, there 
might be the lefs danger of information ; and that 
the fufpicion might be avoided, which numerous 
meetings might excite : that they might be guarded 
againil treachery from within, and difcovery front 
without. 

The defign of this combination was fi) mild, that» 
as Mr. Hume obiecyes, it might with more juftice 
be lliled a proje6l than~ a plot. Their aim was not 
to attack the parliament with that ardour and vio- 
lence which they deferved ; but to gain a powerful 
party in the two houfes, and in the city, which might 
©ppofe the arbitrary taxations of the commons, re- 
mondrate againft them, bring about a peace, and 
reflore the legal authority of the crown. 

Lord Conway,5however, fuggefted to Mr. Waller, 
that policy ihould be fupported with force, and that* 
they ought not to negled a military refource, left by 
fome unlocky accident they ihould be expofed to all 

the 
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the fury and rigoar of parliamentary refentment* 
This propofal of lord Conway is imputed by hifto- 
rians to bis enterprizing temper, and his martial 
fpirit. But it feems to have been a very reafonable 
and necefTary one : it was natural to fear that if the 
parliament fhould difcover this confederacy before it 
was mature, they would give no quarter to an aiTo*- 
ciation which had intended to cut off* their pecuniary 
fupplies^ the (inews of war, and to efpoufe the in- 
terell of the king, no matter. by how gentle me- 
thods. What lenity was to be expedied from obfti- 
nate, gloomy, and cruel ufurpation ? 

Lord Conway's advice made a due impreffion upon 
Waller. He imparted it to his friend Tomkins, and 
prefTed him to ufe his endeavours for the execution 
of it. Tomkins was a^ive in his turn ; through 
him it was propagated in the city ; and there it was 
agreed that fome well-aiFcdlcd perfons in every pa- 
rifh, and ward of London, fhould make a lift of all 
the inhabitants. Hence they might know how 
many friends they would have to fupport them, and 
how many enemies to oppofe in cafe of emergency. 
For at that time it was eafy to find the biafs of al- 
moft tvcry individual ; when the minds of men were 
irritated to franknefs by the virulence of party. 

Mr. Waller and Mr. Tomkins had unfortunately 
fpoken fome words in the hearing of a fervant of 
the latter, which made him fufped that they had 
fome extraordinary political defign in agitation. Ac 
their next meeting he placed himfelf behind the 
hangings of the apartment in which they conferred, 
and overheard a full difcuffion of their fecret. Im- 
mediately afterwards he went to Mr. Pym, and in« 
formed him of what he had heard, not probably 
without confiderable additions to the truth, that hi$ 
reward might be in proportion to the imporunce of 
G a his 
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lift ^ifc«v«rf7 Pym eoatrited that this tntenif ente 
&oia9d l^e nflicred to tiie pubiick in as alarming 
a tnaniier as was pofiibfe ; 9nd he prepared tkem for 
tke reception of it by the following artifice. A let- 
ter was brought him to St. Mei^aret*$ Church, 
Wedfliinder, wten the hovfe of coidoiob^ were at 
publick wonhip there^ on Wednefday the 3 ill of 
May, c^43, a toieBin fail day which th^|^ had %p^ 
pointed. He opened the letter, looked amazed, 
whlfpened to two or three of the leading raembtr«. 
Hud went out of the church with chem> After fer- 
vice the houfes met ; they were informed of a dread* 
M cx)nfpirsicy againft the parfiaiaent and the city ; 
they appointed a comsiittee, who wete to appre- 
hend and examine whomever they might have rea- 
fon to fttfpei^i Waller and Tonikins were znade 
prifbtters that night. 

Waller wa» nn fooaer feized than death in all its 
terro«i% wat anticipated by his lively imagination. 
The fufccptible fool, which had often been deeply 
itopreffcd with obje£b of pleafure, not fufHcienily 
fortified by philoJbphy, now gave way to its natural 
weakne(9« and was appalled at the view of that lift 
crifia, which manly and well-diiciplined minds can 
furvey with tranqailHty. When he ^vas brought be* 
fbre the committee he betraVed the pu^Uanimity of 
a child ; and in the precipitance of his fear» to atone 
ii ibme neafnre for his conduidL, made an ample and 
Qtigenerons confeffion. He tdd hia examiners, with- 
out heiitation that the earls of Northnmberiand and 
Portland, and lord Conway, were hia accompltcea ; 
and brought accofattons agaiikft perfona who were 
ilrangera to thfe ftid in qneftion. He charged lerae 
ladies of diftindion with di^iFeftioa to the Com- 
mons, not Withont giving their names, and titles ; 
add in^bliBed the committee that he had often been 

foliicited 
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folflcited by cbcni to oppoh the fitocecdin^ of the 
Parliameat. Thofe ladies loved his company ; they 
efteemed and adaiired him os account ef hi» popu- 
laficy, and wit. 

After the examination of WdKer, the cQimnittee 
e}^amined Tomkins, and CbatoneF, andibme others 
of their prifoaers^ who they thought would give 
them the moft material ieformatxtm. it will b^ 
proper here to give an account of another plot which 
they difcovered at this time, and of whkh they 
availed themselves to jeftify their leverfty to Wallef, 
and his aflfociates. 

^ Sir Nicholas Crifpe, a wealdiy merchant^ and 
citizen of London^ and a gefttleman of great acUvity 
and fpirity was a sealous ^nd of the King^ and 
confequently much difliked by the parliament* He 
was a commander of the trained bands in the city ; 
but chat office was taken from him by an ordinance 
of the militia. He ufed his open, and ftrenuons 
endeavours in the city, to procure a petition for 
peace ; the parliament commenced a profecution 
affainft him on that account ; and to arad the efiedls 
of their refentment, he fled to Oxford. 

Oppoiition, and difappointroent only inflamed 
the loyalty of Crifpe. He correfponded with his 
fViends in London ; and at their inftigation, or from 
his own fanguine and enterprifing teni>pcr, he re- 
auefted the King to |;rant a commiflion of array to 
iome perfons in that city whom he would pitch upon^ 
who» he knew, had great influence, and were firmly 
attached to his majefiy ; and on whole prudence^ and 
caution, as well as power and affedipn he conld 
fafely rely. He farther nrged his propofal by aiTur- 
ing him, that, if an accommodation between him 
and the parliament ihonld prove impra^icable, a 
coniiderable body of men fliould be ready to ad for 
C 3 him 
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him in the cnfuing fammer, in virtue of this com- 
mifiion ; that they fhould appear in arms in and 
about London ; that the royal army might eafily 
join them ; that the parliament would be brought to 
proper fubmiflion by that jundidn, and peace and 
order reflored to the kingdom. 

Though Charles thought the fcheme carried with 
it no probability of fuccefs when it was fird propofed 
to him, he was at length determined to embrace it, 
by the confidence and perfuafions of Crifpe. He 
ordered him- to make out the commiilion of array, 
and to name in it what perfons he thought proper. 
It was accordingly drawn up, and duly authenticated. 
This affair was tranfaded in profound fecrecy; it 
was not imparted to any of the king's miniflers, or 
counfellors. 

The parliatfient had granted lady Aubigney a pafs 
to go to Oxford, to fettle fome bufinefs with the 
king, in confequence of the death of her hufband, 
who was killed at the battle of Edge-Hill; with 
this lady his majefly entruHed the commifSon en- 
clofed in a box. He did not acquaint her with the 
contents, bat told her that they were of great con-r 
fequence to him. He defired her to deliver the box 
to a perfon in London who would wait upon her to 
receive it, and who would produce a token which 
was to be fent him, that fhe might give it to him 
without fcruple, which token the king then fhowed 
her. 

How the committee difcovercd this commiffion of 
array, we cannot even conjefture, for it was un- 
known to lord Clarendon. Mr. Waller was ac- 
quainted with lady Aubigney, and often viiited her : 
but how could fhe difclofe a fecret to him, or indeed, 
to any one befides, of which, we may conclude, 
{he was ignorant herfelf ? 

By 
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' By whatever perfons, and means this projeft of 
Sir Nicholas Crifpe was difcovercd, the. committee 
who examined Waller and his aflbciatts were made 
acquainted with it, and it was by them communi- 
cated to the parliament, and the city. The com- 
mons, the more to exafperate the minds of the pub- 
lic againft Mr. Waller, and his friends, artfully 
blended the two plots, and gave the town a moft 
alarming account of them. * I'hey gave out that the 
principal intentions of the confpirators, were, — To 
ieize into their cuftody the king's children — : — to 
feize feveral members of both Houfes; the lord 
mayor, and committee of the militia, that they 
might bring them, as they pretended, to a legal 
trial— -—to feize the outworks, forts, tower of Lon- 
don, magazines, gates, and other places of impor- 
tance in the city to let in the king's troops to 

furprife the dty, and to deilroy all thofe who (hould 
oppofe them by the authority of the parliament—— 
to difpute the payment of parliamentary taxes by 

force of arms ^to fufpend, if not alter the whole 

government of the city ; and by the affiftance of the 
kings army, to intimidate the parliament, and bring 
it to their terms, 

I (hall not detain the reader with a minute account 
of all the charges which were brought by the par- 
liament againft Waller and his confederates. They , 
would be uninterefting and infipid, and probably in 
a great meafure falfe. He who deiires to fee a detail 
of this plot, and thinks a narrative true, if it be 
circumftantial, may have his curiofity gratified by 
the fubftance of a long fpeech made by Mr. Pym, 
to the lord mayor and citizens at a common hall on 
the eighteenth of June, 1643, which he will find in 
the Biographia Britannica. The account to which 
I refer^ though it is an abridgment of the fpeech» 
04 is 



is 4 Tpeiisieii of the drynefs »fid prolixity of fbat 
firtfal d«iP9gog^. The a^tlnors of the Biographtu 
hyt that the mofl autbentick account of this plot is 
giy«a by Mr. Pym ; u if the world did not knour 
that he was a mod prejqdjced, and bigoted partizao, 
and wa9 warchful and indnftrious to aggravate any 
fa£l which tended to make the royal caufe more 
unpopular. 

In his fpeeeh to the citzenS) he g^ve a dreadful ac- 
^Qunt of the plot \ he faid it wa$ contrived for the 
deilru^ion of the army, the parliament, and the 
tity. 

The commons, having raifed a general alarm* 
appointed a day of public thankfgiving for their 
great delivery ; to make the people imagine that 
their caufe was efppufed by heaven, that their piou^ 
gratitude entitled them to its prote^ion ;— -^and, a# 
£>rd Clarendon obferves, to make the great delivery 
iinqueflionable. 

To ratify: ihefe proceedings, and to give them 
e&d, they drew up a (olemn league and covenant^ 
which was taken by every member of both bpuff^s, 
by the army, and by the city. To mapy people the 
tenour of it gave qualms, which were fuppreiTed by 
example, and by fear, liord Clarendon, in his 
hiftory, hath tranfmitted us a cppy of this lea^of 
and covenant; they who framed it, accumulate guilt, 
while tkey exprefs a whining forrow for pad o^ences ; 
the preamble is falfehood and hypocrify ; the oath 
is fedttion and rebellion. 

All this religious grimace was portentous to the 
confpirators, and threw a gloom over their trial* 
Mr. Tomkins, Mr. Chaloner, and Mr. HambdeBi 
a gentleman who carried me^ages, and letters be- 
tween the cofifpiracors, and the court at Oxford, 
were tiled by a 60ui;icil of war. fiafiel, another 

meflenger, 
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ttieflf Qgrr, died in prifon the night before the triiU 
Tomkins was condemned to be hanged before his 
hogfe in Holborne, where he had long lived, and 
maintained an excellent charadler. Cbaloner was 
|o (^fkr the fame fate in Corahill. Their fentenc93 
were c^itecuted with many circumdances of barba^^ 
rity. As Waller was the only evidence againft Mr. 
ffamidft, they fpared hh life ; but he died in coo- 
finement : though that lenity, perhaps* was fhown 
him becaufe he was related to the patriot. Some 

feQtIemen> too, whofe names were in the commif- 
on of array, and who were tried at this time, had 
the good fortune not to fufFer capitally, as it did not 
appear th^t their names had been ufed with theh* 
confent, or knowledge. But they were branded 
with the title of malignants, and their eftates were 
coofifcated. 

The commons were very delirous to pM>ceed with • 
equal fevericy again ft the earl of Portland, and lord 
Conway^ who were in clofe confinement. But Wal- 
ler was their only accufer ; he and they were ofteo 
confronted before the committee; and they as re» 
peatedly, and peremptorily denied the charge of 
privacy tp the plot, as he retorted it upon them* 
They were kept in prifon a confiderable time ; boc 
were, at length, enlarged upon bail. 

The earl of Northumberland obtained his ffcedom 
wi^h more eafe. The commons were violently in* 
cenCed againfl him, for they knew that he waamach 
difguiled with their meafures. Their prudence, 
however, checked their refentment. For the eaii 
WAS a favourite of the public k. 

Waller was a mpre active offeiider againd th# 
fommoos than his two friends who fufered capital 
p4|ni(hment. But he met with a gentler fete than 
|beir$ by means which have fuUied hii^ memory^ 

The 
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The excellence of the poet fhall not redeem the 
meaQnefs of the man. 

He was now a prifonerof the council of war, by 
whom he was to be tried. His trial had been put 
off out of pity to his fi tuation : for he e^cpreffed, 
in his confinement, the mod abje^, and vehement 
-repentance for his crime* He even feigned diftrac- 
tion to molify his judges : though, from his excef- 
iive fear, there was, perhaps, little imitation in his 
madnefs. He fent to the fanatical minifters of the 
ftdlaries, and requeued their ghoftly afGllance. The 
elegant foul of Waller, formed for poetry, and for 
love, feemed to imbibe their ruftick jargon, and 
thanked them with humility and ardour for the 
fpiritual illumination which they poured upon his 
mind. He negleded not to make confiderable pre- 
fents to thofe holy men, by which probably he won 
more upon their hearts than they gained upon bis 
by their pious exhortations. He likewife gave great 
fums to the leading members in the houle of com- 
mons ; who were very fenfible to this pathetic appli- 
cation, and, in confequence of it, were induftrious 
to fave him. Their influence operated llrongly in 
his favour. The preachers too, whom he had 
bought, warmly recommended him to mercy ; and 
their recommendation had much weight 5 for fanati- 
cifm was then ora* ular. 

After his repeated requefts, which were fupported 
by powerful interell, he was admitted to the bar of 
the houfe of commons on the fourth of July, 1645, 
to fpeak in his own defence. The fpeech, which he 
then made, does honour to his learning, and elo- 
quence, while it convidts him of the moft timid, and 
fervile puiilanimity. In it he intreats the commons 
that they would try him, and not expofe him to the 
fanguinary deciiion of a council of war ; he fhows 

the 
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iht inconveniences which might befall themfelves, if 
they fhould fufFer his fate to be determined by mili- 
tary arbitration ; and laments the crime which he had 
committed in the vulgar, and blafphcmous cant of a 
prefbyterian minifter. In his fpeech agaiofl: jodg« 
Crawley, he made an artful, and ftriking application 
from Roman hiilory to the argument he was infor- 
cing ; in his fpeech for himfelf he makes an applica- 
tion of the fame kind. 

•* I dare confidently fay, yoo (hall find none, either 
•* ancient, or modern, whoever expofed any of their 
<* own order to be tried for his life by the officers of 
*< their armies abroad, for what he did while he re-* 
♦* fided among them in the fen ate. 

*• Among the Romans the pradice was fo contra- 
** ryt that fome inferiour officers in the army, far 
•* from the city, having been fentenced by their 
** general, or commander in chief, as deferving 
<' death by their difcipline of war, have, neverthe- 
•♦ lefs, becaufe they were fenators, appealed thither, 
•• aad the caufe has received a new hearing in the 
«* fenate." 

In the following extrad he apologizes for his con- 
duft in the true ftrain of a fanatick« 

** What it was that moved me to entertain dif- 
*^ courfe of this buiinefs (the plot) fo far as I did, I 
'^ will tell you ingenuouHy, and that rather as a 
** warning for others, than that it makes any thing 
** for my&lf ; it was only an impatience of the in- 
•* conveniences of the prefentwar, looking on things 
*' with a carnal eye, and not minding that which 
*« chiefly, if not only, ought to have been considered , 
** the ineftimable value of the caufe you have in 
*^ hand, the caufe of God, and of religion » and the 
*« neceffities you are forced upon for the main ten - 
<< ance of the fame* As a jud puniihment for this 

«« neglcft, 
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^ n^U&^ it pfeafed God to defert, and fuffer me 
^ witb a fatal blindnefs^ to be led oo, and ci^aged 
^* in fueb caunfeh as were wholly difproportioocd 
•* to the reft of roy life. This* ir, my own con*- 
<* fcience tells me was the cauie of ray failing, an^ 
** DOC malice, or any ill habit of mind, or difpofitioii 
f' toward the commonwealth, or to the parliament.^ 

To this fpeech^ his other interceffions, and hia 
bribes, he owed his life. He was fined the fum of 
ten thoofaad pounds by the parliamen<t, and baniih- 
#d the kingdom fot life. 

I muft beg leave to make an obleF?attOD or twd 
«» thifi account of Wa]ter*s plot. 

I have been principally guided by lord Clareii-^ 
ibn's relation of the affair ; becaufe it feemed prefer- 
able, in the main, to thofe of the other hiflorians* 
We are not bowever to rely implicitly upon his 
iluthority. 

He is fetisfied that Mr. Waller's &:heinc, and Sit 
tlictioks Crifpe^s were not at all conoe^d with each 
ether. His reafon for this opinion, i^, that Waller, 
tnd the principal perfons concerned in his plot, 
were not named in the commiffion of array. Thia 
argoment, I thinks is not conclufive* Waller and 
hh friends might ad in conjunction with Crifpe's 
correfpondents in London, and yet might not chufe 
to bave their names inferted in the commiilion of 
array, kfk it fhould be intercepted by the par- 
liament. 

The commifnon of array was made pnblick when 
Waller, Tom.kins, and Chaioner wers examined. 
Lord Clarendon fays, it was then difcovered to the 
committee, or they kept it concealed till that time. 
Btfi about that time they muft have been informed of 
if. For, is it probable that they would be dilatory 
i» publilhing it, as the intelligence, when divulged, 

would 
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ivrobM throw frefii odium upon tlie Icings and km 
iVicndsf .From thcie circamfiflnces we may coa^ 
Je^vre that the difcovery of the coismiffion of jutay 
Tir«« acon^quence of the dete^ion of Walter's plot, 
mnd that he was acquainted with Crifpe's pkn, an4 
itook fiMBc part i<i it : a paragraph in Waller'^ Ipeeck 
ia favoaral^e to this fiippolition. 

** For fo much as concerns myfelf, and my jwurt 
<' in this bii^nefs (if 1 were worthy to hai^eany 
^* thing fpoken, or patiently heard in mj behalfj 
^« this might truly be faid» that I made not this bu- 
^* finefs, bfjit found it ; it was in other men's haada 
<^ long before it was broaght to me, and when it 
«« came, I extended it not, but reftrained it. for 
** the propofitions of letting in part of the kiog^a 
•* army, or offering violence to the members of this 
** hottfe, i ^ver difailowed, and bitterly reje^ed 
♦' them." 

if Crifpc's projefl is here alluded to, it was, per- 
bapa more warm, and advent^irous, thaa lord Cia^ 
ren'don allows it to have been. 

It appears by the iioble hiflorian*s account* thirt 
Waller was not tried by the council of war, but Ottly 
by the paHiaroent. This account is 1lrengthene4 
by Waller's fpeech in bis own defence. And yet it 
is abfolatefy contradicted by Whitelocke's &9emoirs« 
jHid tfafe * Parliamentary Hiftory. fioththele aatho^ 
rittes inform us, that Waller was condemtied to be. 
banged by the council of war, bat got a reprieve 
fW>m the earl of £liex, the general of the parltamesr'a 
army. We cannot come at the truth of paft fa£ls« 
when they are fo differently related by rei|>edable 
attthors. Perhaps he was tried» and ton^amtd fa/ 

* See Parliamentary Hiltoxy, under the year aHs* 
WbirelockV Memorials under the iakoe year. 

the 
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the council of war, after he had made his fpeech at 
the bar of the houfe of commons. This being ad* 
Biitted, he was reprieved by Effex, and according to 
Whitelocke, after having continued a year in prifon, 
he was rejadged by the parliament, by them 
condemned to pay a fine of ten thoufand pounds, and 
baniflbed the kingdom. If this is the truth, he was 
baniflied in the year 1644. Befides his fine of ten 
thoufand pounds, he expended at lead twenty thou^ 
fand to procure the lenity of the parliament. 

The author of Waller's life, very injudicioufly, 
9nd in cootradi^rion to hiftory, fays '* that though 
*' this plot was difcovered, it was an advantage to 
•* the king, by producing that fevere vow, and 
•* covenant, which few fwallowed but by compul- 
•• (ion, and many to avoid it fled to Oxford, whither 
** alfo the earl of Portland and the lord Conway 
*• went as foon as they had an opportunity." • On 
the contrary, lord Clarendon informs us, that though 
the novelty and boldnefs of the league and covenant 
ftartled many, there were but few, in comparifon,. 
who refufed to take it ; that it more clearly diftin- 
guifhed to the parliament their friends from their 
foes, and difpofed them to more determined, and 
violent meafures. They had riow openly, and for- 
mally declared their rebellion, they were therefore 
to proceed vigoroufly ; they were not to think of a 
retreat. We might have inferred by rtrafon' what 
hiftory authorifes us to aflert, that the difcovery of 
Waller's plot adminiftered fuel to the flame of civil 
war; and greatly injured the king as well as its 
contriver. 

Waller lived in France during his exile. He went 
firft to Rouen in Normandy, where he refided for 

• See Clarendon's Hillory of the Rebellion, b. vii. 
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fome • years, Margaret, his eldeft daughter by hitf 
fecond wife, Mary, ofthefamilyof Breire, or.Breaux, 
was born in that city. The year of his (econd mar- 
riage has not been tranfmitted to us ; but it is gener- 
ally fuppofed that it was near the time of his plot. 
This eJded daughter was his favourite, of his female 
children ; and when ihe grew up (he was his amanu- 
eniis. 

He pafTed the latter years of his exile at Paris ;. 
where he lived in gaiety, and elegance; in the fo-' 
ciety of people of rank, and of thofe who were 
diftinguilhed for their learning and their wit. His 
hofpitality was even magnificent. No Englifhman's 
table at Paris was fo fumpcuous as Mr. Waller's, ex- 
cept that of lord St. Alban's, who was the queen of 
England's prime minifler when (he kept her court 
there. 

From this liberal, and fplendld hofpitality we may 
conclude, that lord Clarendon was miftaken in 
charging him with narrownefs in the early part of 
his life. For avarice increafes with age ; and the 
foul of the mifer becomes more contradted by pecu- 
niary misfortunes. 

But Waller did not fmk under his fevere fate. 
He not only retained the fpirit of converfation, 
politenefs, and hofpitality ; but had vigour of mind 
enough to exert his poetical genius. Perhaps this fe- 
renity and compofure were more the refult of that en- 
joyment which a fufceptible conilitution is apt to feel 
from prefent refources than of the efforts of philofophy.' 

In the beginning of 1650, and in the forty- fifth 
year of his age, he wrote a new year's poetical epiftle 
to the countefs of Morton, who was then at Paris 

• The greater part of the time of his banifliraent, 
fays the author of his life^ 

The 
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This lady conveyed the prinecfa Henrietta, datigbte* 
of Charles the firft, ^o France* in the year 1646^ Het 
cfcape with her royal charge is Celebrated in this 
poem» which has great merit : tc coti tains poUtt 
compliment^ pehin%nt hiilofical allttfions* and Ihik^ 
ing fimiles At the conclusion, where the poet*8 
fancy anticipates the future pdwer &f prince CharleSf 
and the charms of Henrietta, the dominion of roy- 
alty, and beauty are Unely contrafted* 

Bofn in the ftorms of war, this foykl faii*, 
(Produced like lightning in tempeftuous air) 
Though now fhe flies her native ifle, lefs kind, 
Lefs fafe for her than either fea, or Wind, 
Shall, when the blolTom of her beauty's blown. 
Sec her great brother on the Britifh throne, 
Where peace (hall fmlle, and fio difpute arife. 
But which rules moil, his fceptre, or her eyes. 

In this poem, and in his epitaph on colonel 
Charles Cavendi(h, which he likewife wrote in hU 
baniihment, he inveighs againil: the rebels, and re- 
minds us that the abjedl ^eech which he made at 
the bar of the houfe of commons, in which he regrets 
his attempt to ierve the king, as a moil impious Un- 
dertaking, and pronounces their c^ufe the ci^ufe of 
religion, and of God, was' totally an artifice to favef 
his life, and diredlly oppofue to the fentiments of his 
heart. 

Soon after he was baniihed, an Engliihlady of his 
acquaintance deiired him to collect his poemsv and 
fend them to her from France. He complied with 
her requeft, and they were publiihed in the yeaf 
764$. A letter was prefixed to the poems when they 
were printed, which he fent with them to the lady; 
but, as Mr. Fenton obfervest, it feems not to have 
beea intended for a pubUck dedi«acio(>. It is evident 

;ha| 
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that when he wro^e tat letter, he had recovered all 
his chearfulnefs, and vivacity. This firft edition of 
.Mr. Waller's poetry was entitled—** Poems, written 
•* by Edmund Waller, of Beconsfield, Efq. lately a 
•«* member of the Honourable Houfe of Commons,'* 
and there was added ih the title-page -" All the 
** Lyric k poems in this book were fet by Mr. Henry 
'* Lkwes> of the king's chapel, and one of his roajefty's 
" private mufick." In his letter to the lady he tells her 
' that he had bid adieu to poetry; but that rcfolution 
he afterwards dropt, and greatly augmented hi* 
poetical colledlion. Who this female correfpondent 
•was, to whom the world owed the firft publication 
of Waller's poems, Mr. Fenton could not difcover. 

His principal rfund while he abode at Paris, was 
his wife's jew. els ; a fund, which his elegant manner 
of living for fome years had almoft exhaafted. His 
gaiety, however, was not fupprefled by his bad cir- 
cumftances : he jocularly told his friends that he was 
come to the rump jewel. 

As his finances were fo low, it behoved him to 
endeavour to procure a repeal of the fentence which 
had fequeftered his fortune, and condemned him to 
banifhmcnt for life. For this purpofe he applied to 
colonel Scroope ; who had married his fifter, and had 
confiderable intereft with Cromwell, who was now 
the abfolute mafter of England. At that gentle- 
man's interceflion, the prote^or gave him leave to 
return to his native country, and to the pofleflion of 
his eftate, which was now not half of what it was 
worth when it was left him by his father. Yet he 
had fifteen hundred pounds a yfear ftill remaining, 
which, at that time, enabled a gentleman to live 
with elegance, and fplendour. 

In 1654, the year in which he returned to Eng- 
land, he wrote his panegyrick on Oliver Cromwell. 
A beautiful, and fpirited compofition, in which the 
d harmonyj 
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harmony, and delicate graces of Waller are ekvated 
with the dignity df the epick ftrain. His defcription 
of the privileges and power of Britain, in this poem, 
is pidturefque, and animated ; it claims our admira- 
tion as juftly, as his fulfom praife of Cromwell de- 
ferves our contempt. One can hardly fupprefs indig- 
nation to fee the tribute which is only due to virtue 
And piety, proftituted to ufurpation, and cruelty. 
Formality, and rigour, in pcrufing Waller's mifap- 
][)lied encomium, will deted his memory ; but rational 
benevolence will quit this view of him with a gener- 
ous pity for the weaknefs of human nature. 

Cromwell was ambitious to change his title of pro- 
testor into that of king. His parliament, however, 
did not favour his projed^. To make himfelf inde- 
pendent of them by feizing American treafures, he 
declared war againd Spain. In the beginning of 
Se.ptember in the year 1656, Captain Stayner built 
three Englilb frigates ; gained a fignal vidory over 
the Spanifh fleet, off Cales ; and took a galleon which 
had on board above two millions of plate. On this 
Occafion, Waller's genius was a?ain the flave of 
Cromwell : he wrote a poem in praife of his condudl 
and of the naval exploit, entitled—* * of a war with 
« Spain, and fight at fea.' In the conclufion he recom- 
mends to the ftate thcobjed of Cromwell's, and, as 
the poet fays, of the nation's wifhes. He propofes 
that a crown and fceptre (hould be made for the 
protcdor out of the bullion which had been taken 
from the Spaniards. 

Then let it be as the glad nation prays — 
Let the rich ore forthwith be melted down, 
And the ftate fixed by making him a crown ; 

• Blake and Montague were the admirals of the 
fleet J but the battle was fought by Stayner .**-See Fen- 
ton's comment on the poem. 

With 
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With iifm\ii clad, and pnrple, let him hold 
A I'oyal (ceptre made of Spaniih gold. 
Cromwell died on the third of September in th^ 
year 1658, and Waller wrote a poem on that event, 
fentitled—" On the death of the lot-d proteftor." Th* 
royalifts thought that the ftorm of wind which hap* 
peaed at that time was raifed \xy the devil, the prince 
of the power of the air, who had ct)me to tak6 pof- 
feifion of the protedlor's foul, and convey it to thi 
infernal regions. But, if we believe Waller's mnfe, 
that hurricane proceeded from a different caufe, front 
the violent grief of natute for the death of fo great 
a mail. The gloom of fuperftitioh perverts phyfical 
efpedls, and propogates errour ; the lively imagination 
of the poet works them into machinery, and onlf 
amufes mankind. 

The author of Waller's life fuppofes that he wrote 
this poem merely from the regard he had for Crom- 
well, and out of gratitude for his pad favours, as he 
could now no longer befriend, or injure him. But 
from the tenour of Waller's conduft we may coti- 
jefture that the poem was dictated by a different . 
motive ; that he wrote it to ingratiate himfelf with 
Cromwell's fon, who, for aught he then knew, might 
inherit his father's power. 

After his return from banifhment, he lived chiefly 
at Hall-Barn, near Beconsfield, where Cromwell ufed 
frequently to vifit him, and his mother. Thoughr 
that lady was related to the ufurper, Ihfe Was a warm 
royalift, and often took the liberty to upbraid him 
with his hypocrify, and barbarity. He had calmneft 
enough not to be angry at this freedom, but waved 
with jeft the accufations which he could not oppofc 
with argument. He a fed to throw a napkin at Mrs. 
Waller, apd tell her, that he would not enter into 
difputes with his aunt. So he called her, though (he 
d 2 was 
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was only his' coufin. At length, however, he dif* 
covered that franknefs in converfation was not the 
only confeqaence of her zeal for the royal caufe, but 
that (he carried on fome correfpondences for the 
king's intereft. She was therefore, by his order, 
made her daughter's prifoner for fome time in her 
own houfe. 

Though we do not find that Cromwell gave Wal- 
ler any (hare in the bufinefs of the flate, yet he 
treated him not only with refped, but with kindnefs. 
He regarded him as his relation ; nor was he infenfi- 
ble of his talents, and his literary accompliihments* 
There was an intimacy between them ; and Crom- 
well, according to Waller's report, was well acquaint« 
cd with the Greek and Roman hillorians, entered 
into the fpirit of thofe noble writers, and made ob- 
fervations upon them that (howed uncommon pene- 
tration and tafte. He concluded, from this difplay 
of the proceftor's manly fentiments, that his fandli- 
iied grimace was only a political character which he 
had affumed ; and the following accident confirmed 
him in his opinion. 

When Waller and he were, one day, engaged ia 
converfation, afervant came, and told Cromwell that 
fome gentlemen who were in the next room, begged 
leave to fpeak with him upon particular buiincfs. 
Cromwell went to tb^m, and ftayed with them for a 
little time. It is probable they had waited upon him 
on an affair of fome intricacy. For in leaving them, 
and opening the door of the apartment where Waller 
was, he recommended them to better inftrudlion than 
he could give them, io thefe words — «* The Lord 
•« will reveal';—" The Lord will help." Waller 
ventured to fmile at the religious drama. — Cromwell 
was ingenuous in his turn.-—*' Coufln Waller, faid 

•• he. 
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«« he, I moft talk to thefe men in tlicir own way.'* 
They refumed ihcir convcrfation, which we may fup- 
pofe, was more rational than that which had pafTed 
between Cromwell and his poritans. 

In the year 1660 he prefented to king Charles 
the fecond, a congratulatory poem, on his majefty's 
happy return. He wrote it in the fifty- fitth year of 
his age. Whether, in compofing it, the vigour of 
his mind was precluded by a con^ious fhame for his 
inconfiflent diftribution of praife, or whether the 
vivacity of his genius was now growing torpid by 
time, this performance is certainly far inferior to 
many of his other produflions. It feems elaborate, 
but It is neither fpirited, nor accurate ; and theiimi* 
lies, by which he would illuftrate the clemency of 
the king, unhappily convey the ideas of ravage and 
defolation. Mr. Fenton obferves, that, from this 
time our poet's genius declined apace. The remark 
demands our affent ; not becaufe it is Mr. Fenton's, 
but becaufe the truth of it is proved by Waller's 
latter pieces ; for implicitly to conclude that the 
mental faculties muft always become weaker when 
the body begins to lofe its elafticity, is derogatory 
to the dignity of the human mind, and contradided 
by experience, 

Charles the fecond told Waller that he thought 
his poem on his return fell far fliort of his panegy- 
rick upon Cromwell. A juil criticifm, and a deli« 
cate reproof Of his flattery of the ufurper ! Waller, 
however, was not difconcerted at the oblique, though 
poienant rebuke; but immediately made the bed- 
apology for himfelf that could have been offered, 
** Sir, (replied he to the king) poets always fucceed 
** better in compofinc: £Aion than in adorning: 
•« truth." ^ * ^ 

d 3 About 
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About this time the famous St. Evremond left 
France, his native country, and came to England. 
He got acquainted with our author, and an intimacy 
commenced bet>veeii them, which lailed as long as 
Waller lived. When St. Evremond went to Holland, 
where he refided for fome years, he gave Waller the 
charge of his manufcripts, many of which wtre loft 
"by fome accident in 1665, the year of the plague in 
London. It is thought that St. Evremond returned 
to England for the fake of Mr. Cowley's company, 
and Mr, Waller*s : the friendfliip of thofe great men 
was formed, and endeared by their congeniality of 
a)ind. 

No man had the art of pleafing more than Waller 5 
and it gained him the good graces of Charles the 
fecond, that eafy and fociable king. In his majelly's 
convivial hours with the duke of Buckingham, and 
}iis other gay courtiers, he was often one of the com- 
pany. Drinking was more common in high Hfe at 
that time than it is now : but Waller was extremely 
temperate. Yet he made his converfation agreeable 
at thofe meetings to the lall hour. He could fo well 
a<:commodate hiitofelf to his company, that his fo- 
briety threw no reftraint, nor gloom upon them. 
He could be as much aduated by the feftivity of his 
tamper, and the richnefs of his fancy as others were 
by the impreflion of Bacchus ; and nature fiipplied 
him with thofe raptures for which they were indebted 
to the fecundity of wine. Whenfce Mr. Saville ufed 
to fay, that ** No man in England fliould keep him 
•* company without drinking but Ned Waller." 

An edition of his poems was publiXhed in 1664.. 
The preface which was then prefixed to it is printed 
with his profe works in this edition. It is fuppofcd 
to have been written by himfelf, or under his 
iufpedion. 

The 
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The kiodnefs with which he was treated by the 
king encouraged him to aik of his oiaj^dy the. 
provoftfhip of Eton- College, in 1665, which became 
then vacant by the death of Dr. John Meredith. It 
was granted him by the king ; but the earl of Cia* 
rendon, who was then lord chancellor refufed to kt 
the feal to the patent, becaufe laymen, he faid, CJuld 
not legally hold the provoUfhip. Waller made a 
careful fearch for precedents in his favour ; he only 
found two, by which the (latutes of the college had 
evidently been violated. His difappointment in not 
obtaining this office, the poJTefnon of which he had 
been fo near, put an end to the intimacy which had 
lon^ fubiilled betwixt him and lord Clarendon ; and 
in the year 1667, he joined warmly with the duke of 
Buckingham in the impeachment of that nobleman. 
In 1668, when Clarendon had fled to France^ the 
provoftlhip of Eton was again vacant by the death 
of Dr. Alleftry, and he again made application for it 
to the king, who ordered his privy- council to ex- 
amine and determine whether he might confer it 
upon a lay-man. The caufe was argued before the 
council for three days by the ableft lawyers of the 
time. The decifion of the queftion, was, that lay- 
men were excluded from the place by the ad of uni- 
formity. The king told Waller that he could not . 
violate an aft of parliament. Thus his expcdlations 
were a fecond time defeated ; and the provQ£t(hip 
was given to Dr. Zachaxy Cradock. 

Notwithllanding the familiarity to which he was 
admitted by Charles, his intered with hixa never 
went farther, afterwards, than to procure a pardoa 
about the yeem 1689, for his coufin John Hambden, 
grandfon to the famous Hambden, who had been 
condemned for high treafon, and to prevent the trial 
of his foQ for the fame crime. 

d4 He 
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He wa5 a member of the hcufe of commons in 
Jtwo parliaments of this reign. In the fecond, which 
met on the eighth of March, 1661, he reprefentcd 
Hadings in Suilex. In the third, which met on the 
iixth of March, in the year 1678, he w.as returned 
the fecond time for Chipping Wycombe in Bucking- 
hamlhire. Few men have (hone with Waller's elo- 
quence in the Houfe, and few have had his par- 
liamentary experience. He fate in eight parliaments 5 
in one of James the iirfl, in four of Charles the firfl ; 
in two of Charles the fecond : and in the year 1685, 
in the reign of James the fecond, he was chofen for 
Saltalh, a Cornifh borough. He was then eighty years 
old; and yet at that age, bifhop Burnet, in the 
Hiflory of his own Times, fays, that his fpeeches were 
more entertaining than thofe of any member in the 
houfe. 

Poetry, in which his youth had been fomuch em^ 
ployed, was his favourite amufement to the IhH years 
of his life. He was old when he altered the Maid's 
Tragedy, for the entertainment of the court. It is oire- 
of Fletcher's plays. Mr. Southerne told his friend 
Mr. Fenton that he had feen this tragedy afted at 
the Theatre Royal, towards the end of Charles the 
fecond's reign, but not with Mr. Waller's alterations. 
We find, by a letter from St. Evremond to Corneille, 
that Waller was a great admirer of that poet, and 
ufcd to tranflate parts of his plays. *• Mr. Waller 
*• (fays St. Evremond to Corneille) is always impa- 
*• tient to fee your new pieces, and never fails to 
•* tranflate an aft or two of them, in which he takes 
'* great pleafure." 

In the year 1680, and in the fever ty fifth of his 
age, he wrote his poem on the earl of Rofcommon's 
tranflation of Horace's Art of Poetry. An animated 
performance for old age ; but it was the old age of 
Waller. 
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Irt the year 1685, within two years of his death, 
he wrote his fix Cantos on Divine Love, and his two 
Cantos on the Fear of God ; in which he has more 
merit as a chriiHan than as a poet. His genius was 
now oppreffed with the infirmities of old age, and 
his fubjeft was againft him. The gay theology of. 
the heathens is more favourable to poetical imagina- 
tion than the /im pie, and Cevere truths of our purer 
religion. The Greeks and Romans had many dei- 
ties ; thev perfonified love, and wine, and war, and 
other feniible objects of this lower world. The poet 
can eafily comprehend the nature of thofe fiditious 
gods, and avail himftlf of their attributes. The 
/fcriptural fyitem adopted into life will efFcclually re- 
form the heart, and reward the moral agent with ^ 
h>»ppinefs ; but the pagan divinity fupplies richer 
and more varied materials to the operations of fancy. 
There are very few poems of any length, founded 
upon fcripture, which can be perufed wirh pleafure ;/ 
unlefs the mind of the reader is more influenced by 
devotion than tafte. 

The verfes on his facred poetry were the la ft he ' 
wrote. They would not have done him difcredi^ 
when his genius was in its meridian. They are at 
once poetical and philor>phical. The reader will 
fee, by the fix lines which doled his tuneful ftiaia 
for ever, that, like the fwan of the ancient poets, he 
fting fweetly to the lad. Tacitus wifhed to have had. 
his feeling mind imprefied with the laft words cf 
Agricola. May we not liften with a tender atiemioa 
to the expiring notes of Waller. 

The foul's dark cottage, battered, and decayed. 
Lets in new light through chinks that time has made; 
Stronger by weaknefs, wifer, men become. 
As they draw near to their eternal home : 

Leaving 
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Leaving the aid, both worlds at once they viev/ 
That ftand upon the tbreihold of the new. * 
He was above eighty when he wrote the poem, 
entitled, " A prefage of the ruio of the Turkifh 
** empire, prefented to his majedy king James the 
<* fecond on his Birth-day." James, notwithftandw 
ing the bigotry, and gloomincfs of his mind, affeded 
to be an admirer of Waller. He one day ordered 
the earl of Sunderland to bid him fee him in the 
afternoon. When Waller came, the king took him 
into his clofet. During their converfation, his ma- 
jefly afked him how he liked the pidure which was 
there ? •• Sir (faid Waller) my eyes are fodim that I 
** cannot fee it." — *' It is the princefs of Orange" 
faid the king — ** And the princefs of Orange (re- 
** plied Waller) is like the greateil woman the world 
«* ever faw." — «* Pray who was flie ? " — *• Queen 

«* Elizabeth." faid Waller. " I am furprifcd (an- 

** fwered the king) that you (hould think fo : but I 
*• muft own fhe had a wife council.*' — " And did 
** your majefty (rejoined Waller) ever know a fool 
«' chufe a wife one ?" In this anfwer he proba- 
bly had his eye upon James's imprudent advifers. 

When he intended to marry his favourite daughter 
to Dr. Birch, the king endeavoured to prevent the 
match, and ordered a French nobleman to tell him 
that ** his majefty wondered he ihould marry his 
*« daughter to a falling church." — •* Sir (anfwercd 

• Thcfe elegant and fentiraental lines drew the fol- 
lowing compliment from Drydcn which is worthy of its 
author and the occafion. 

Still here remain ; ftill on the thrcfhold iland 5 
Still at this diftance view the promifed land ; 
That thou may*ft fetm, fo heavenly is thy fen/e. 
Mot going thither, but new come from thence. 

Dryden's Mifcellanies. 
" Waller) 
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** Waller) the king does me very greart honour to 
^* take any notice of my domeftick affairs ; hut i 
** bave lived long enough to obterve that this falling 
** church has a trick of rifing again." 

He told his friends that *' The king would be left 
** like a whale upon a ftrand." The author of his 
life infers from this anecdote that he was in the fe« 
cret of the Revolution. But it does not appear 
from // that he was in that fecret. A man of coin* 
xnon penetration, without being concerned in the 
Revolution, might have known that the king would 
pan a-gro6nd. The fame author further informs us, 
Uiat hi^ fouy and heir, Edmund Waller, joined the 
party of the prince of Orange, as fooa as he lauded 
in England. Neither was he aatlK>rifed by that 
circumiiance^ to affert* that tie father was, un- 
doubtedly inlirumental in bringing over king Wil- 
liam. 

Waifer often coBverfed wi-ch lady Sunderland (who* 
was more famous by the name of Sacharifla than 
by her title) when they were both very old. The 
ardtrnt lover had now long been funk in the polite 
and eotertaimng companion. At the countefs of 
Wharton's, at Wooburn near Beconsfield, where 
many ladies, and gentlemen were met, (he alked him 
'< when be would write fuch fine verfes upon her 

*• again I" ** Oh, madan» (replied Waller) when 

** your ladylhip is as young again. ^ 

Some time before he died> he purchafed a fmall 
eftate at Colefhill, the p]a<;e of his birth. Having 
gone thither one day to dine, he faid'* H»ihould be 
*' glad to die, like the ftag, where he was roufed." 
We have, naturally, a ftrong attachment to our na- 
tive fpat ; which to a certain degree, refembles the 
affc6kion we have for our parents, and on/ early con- 
nexions. In the exuberance of fancy, we even ima- 
gine 
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gine that the friendly ground will be hofpitablc to 
our remains ; that the turf will there lie lighter upon 
us ; and that our a(hes will be guarded by the genius 
of the place. 

In the fummer of 1668, having a fwelling in 
his legs, he went to Windfor with his fon-in-law; 
Dr. Birch, to confult Sir Charles Scarborough, who 
was there, in attendance, as firft phyiician to king 
James the fecond. ** I «am come (faid he) to you, 
** as to an old friend as well as a phyiician, to a(k 

** you what this^fwclling means." ** Why Sir," 

replied Sir Charles, •* yo\ir blood will run no lon- 
ger." Waller received his fentence with ferenity, 
and refignation. 

]n the autumn of that year his didemper increafed, 
he was confined to his bed, and he found his death 
aproaching. He prepared himfclf for the awful cri- 
iis ; he defired Dr. Birch to adminider the facrament 
to him, and his family to join with him in receiving 
it. He profeffed his faith in chriftianity with great 
earneftnefs and fervour ; and told thofe around him 
an anecdote, which does honour to his eafy and ib- 
cial hours ; and his laft moments were well employed 
in relating it. ** I remember (faid he) the duke of 
** Buckingham once talked profanely before king 
•• Charles the fecond when I happened to be one of 
*♦ the company. — 1 could not let his licentious irony 
•' pafs without a reproof. My lord, faid I, I am a 
*« great xleal older than your grace ; and I believe I 
•« have heard more argumen«s for atheifm than ever 
«< your grace did : but I huve lived long enough to 
** fee there is nothing in them ; and fo I hope yonr 
•« grace will " Whatever the defeds of Waller's 
life were, he fupported the laft fcene of it with pro- 
priety and dignity. He died on the twenty-firft of 

October, 
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06lober» 1687, and was interred with his anceftors ia 
the church-yard of Beconsfield. *^ 

Many elegies were written on his death by his 
poetical coiemporaries. He had often caught infpi- 
ration in the bowers of Parnaffus ; and his grave was 
fhaded with its laurels. 

A fine nnonument was afterwards ereded over it 
by his fon's executors. The Latin infcriptions upod 
it were written by Mr. Rymer, hiftoriographer to the 
Queen. As they have no force of com pofition, and 
as they contain no material information but what 
will be found in this narrative, I fhall not obtrude 
them upon the reader. It will now be expected that 
i fhould fay fomething of his perfon and character. 

The endowments of his mind were recommended 
by the graces of his form. Mankind are To fubjeci 
to the fafcination of externals, that the effects of the 
moft elevated genius and virtue arc greatly obftru£led 
by perfonal difadvantages. Worth, covered by 
deformity gains upon us but by flow approaches, 

• He had by his firft v^ife a fon and a daughter. The 
former died young ; the latter was married to Mr. 
Dormer of Oxfordfhire. By his fecond wife he had 
five fons, and eight daughters, moft of whom furvived 
him. The mind of Benjamin, his eltfeft Ton, w;is fo 
inferiour to that of his father, that he had not a com- 
mon underftanding. He was fent to New Jt-rLy in 
America. Edmund, our poet's fecond fon, ii»berited 
his eftate. This gentleman likewife wrote verles ; but 
by the fpecimen of his poetry, which we have from the 
authour of Waller's Life, it appears that he only fan- 
cied that he had derived genius from his father. He 
died without ifTue, and left the eftate to Edmund, the 
eldefl fon of his brother, Dr. Stephen Waller, who was 
the poet's fourth fon, and a famous civilian. He was 
a'ppointed one of the commiffioners for the union of 
the two kingdoms. 

and 
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«nd mutt tiftt^Jcp^a m bfe generally well reteived till 
the world is, convinced of its reality by repeated ex- 
perience. 6ut to htm in whom natore hath united 
amiable qualities and great talents whh perfonal ele- 
gance, we are immediately prepared to pay homage. 
While the eye furveys, the mind wifties to efteem, 
and to admire. 

Waller's perfon was handfome and graceful. That- 
delicacy of foul, which produces inftinSive propriety, 
gave him an eafy manner, which was improved, and 
finiihed by a polite education, and by a familiar inter- 
courfe with the Great. The fymmetry of his features - 
was dignified with a manly afped ; and his eye was 
animated with fentiment and poetry. 

His elocution, like his verfe, was mufical and 
flowing. In the fenate, indeed, it often affuroed a 
vigorous and majeftick tone, which, it muft be 
owned, is not a leading charafleriftick of his tium- 
bers. 

He was (b happily formed for fociety, that his 
company was fought for by thofe who detei^ed bis 
principles and his conduft. He muft have had vtry 
^^Z^^^Z qualities who kept up an intimacy with 
people of two prejudiced, and exafperated parties ; 
and who had the countenance of kings of very dif- 
ferent tempers and charaders. He was a favourite 
with the pcrfons of either fex of the times in which 
lie lived, who were meft dlftinguifhed for their rank, 
and for their genius, 1 he mention of a Morley, a 
St. Evreroond, a Dorfet, a Clarendon, and a Falk- 
land, with whom he fpent many of his focial hours, 
excludes a formal eulogii:^m on his companionable ta- 
lents. Let it fuf&ce, therefore, to obferve, that his 
converfation was chaftifed by poliienefs, enriched by 
learning, and brightefied by wit. 

The warmth of his fancy, and the gaiety of his 

difpo- 
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difpofition, were ftriftly regulated by tetnpefance 
and decoram. Like moft men of a fine imagina- 
tion, he was a devotee to the fair fex : but his gal- 
lantry was not vitiated with debauchery ; nor were 
his hours of relaxation and mirth proftitated to pro- 
fanenefs and in/idelity. Irreligion and intemperance 
had not infeded all ranks in Waller's time as they 
ba^e now ; but he had as much merit in avoiding 
the contagion of a profligate court, with which he 
had fuch familiar intercourfe, as we can afcribe to 
a:n individual of the prefent age, who mixes much 
with the world, and yet continues proof againd its 
licentioufnefs. He rebuked the impious wit of the 
libertine even before a Jking who was deftitute of re<- 
ligion and principle ; and who enjoyed a jeft upon 
that facred truth which it was his duty to defend and 
to maintain. 

But his virtue was more theoretick than praflicah 
It was of a delicate and tender make ; formed for 
the quiet of the poetick (hade, and the cafe of fociety ; 
not hardy and confirmed enough for a conflid with 
popular commotions. His behaviour on his trial 
was hypocritical, unmanly, and abjeft : yet the 
alarming occalion of i', on which but few would 
have acquitted themfelves with a determined forti- 
tude, extenuates it in fome meafure to candour and 
humanity ; though he who had effedlually reduced 
the difcipline of philofophy to pradice, would ra* 
ther have fufFered death than purchaftrd life with the 
ignominy which it coll Waller. But let us recoiled! 
that Providence is \txy rarely lavifh of its extraorr 
dinary gifts to one man. Ltt us not condemn him 
with untempered feverity, becanfe he was not a pro* 
digy which the world hath feldom feen ; becaufe hif 
€harader comprifed not the. poet, the orator, and 
the herd. 

That. 
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That he greatly improved our language and ver- 
(ification, and that his works gave a new sera to 
Englifh poetry, was allowed by his cotemporaries, 
nor has it ever been difputed by good criticks. Dry- 
den tells us he had heard Waller fay, that he owed 
the harmony of his numbers to l^'airfax's tranflation 
of the Godfrey of Bull6j;g^e. Whoever reads that 
tranflation, and com pares" ^t> with our author's po- 
etry, will fee in how rude a ftate Englifti verfe was 
when Waller began to write, and what advantage it 
received from bim. Perhaps more elegant language^ 
and more harmonious numbers than his, would be 
expcdled even from a middling poet in this age of 
refinement : but fuch a writer would be as much in- 
feriour to Waller in abfolute merit, as it is more 
difficult to attain new, than to copy pad excellence^ 
as it is eafier to imitate than to invent. x A voyage 
to the Weft Indies, firft achieved by Columbus, and 
the calculations of Newton, are now often made by 
the modern mariner and mathematician : but who 
refufes admiration to the inventor of fluxions, and 
to the difcoverer of America f 

Eafe f ga 1 la qitry j^ and^ wit, are the principal con« 
flituents of his poetry." Though he is frequently 
plaintive with tendernefs, and ferious with dignity. 
But impartiality muil acknowledge that his mufe 
feldom reaches the lublime. She is chara^terifed by 
the fofter graces, pot b y i^randeur and majefiy. It 
is her province to draw iportive or elegiack notes 
Tom the lyre ; not to found the trumpet, and in* 
a me the foul. 

Hitherto we have remarked our author's beauties j 
we mud now mention his faults. Undiftinguiihed 
praife is as weak as it is unjufl ; it neither does cre- 
dit to the encomiatl, nor to the perfop com* ' 
mended. 

Gram* 
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Grammatical inaccuracies are not unfreqnent iti 

Waller. The literary amufement of the gentlemaa 

was not fufficiently tempered with the care and cir- 

cumfpeAion of the author. He fometimes prefers a 

pointy more brilliant than acute, to a manly and 

forcible fentimeut ; snd fometimes violates the fim«. 

plicity of nature for the conceit of antithefis* In 

Us fondnefs of fimile^ -he'is apt to lofe the merit of 

a good by the addition of a bad one ; in which he 

facrifices truth and propriety to found and fplendour* 

iThefe faults, however, we muft, in a great mea- 

/fure, impute to the rudenefs of the zge, with which 

/greater poets than Waller complied; partly from 

I negligence, or the immediate influence of example^ 

\ and partly from necelfity. 

Waller^s works will always hold a confiderable 
rank in Englifh poetry. Hi^ great abilities as a 
ftatefman and an orator are indifputable ; and his 
moral character will be viewed with lenity by tho(e 
whofe minds are a^uated by humanity, and who 
are properly acquainted with their own failings ; 
who confider the violence of the times in which he 
lived, and who are accuftomed to think before they 
^cide» 
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THE 

L A D Y MARGARET 
CAVENDISHE HARLEY. 



LE T others boaft the nine Aonian maids. 
Induing ftreams, and^eet refoonding fibadcf ; 
Where PboebuJ"teard the rival bar<ff rehearfeT 
And bade the Laurelsjeam the lofty verfe. 
In vain ! Nor PhoebusT^nor the boaited Nine, 
Inflame the raptur'd foul with rays divine : 
None but the Pair infufe the iacred fire. 
And love with vocal art informs the lyre. 

When Waller, kindling with coeleftial rage, 
View'd the bright Ha r ley of that wondering age. 
His gl^afing pain he taught the lute to breathes 
The Graces fung, and wove his myrtle wreath. 
In youth, of patrimonial wealth pofTeft, 
The praife of fcience faintly warm*d his breaft t 
But, fir'd to fame by Sidney's rofy fmile. 
Swift o*er the laureat realm he urg'd his toil. 
His mufe, by nature formed to pleafe the Fair, 
Or fing of Heroes with majeftic air, 
To melting drains attun'd her voice, and ftrove 
To waken all the tender Power's of love » 
More fleetly Jbft her awful beauty jhone. 
Than Juno grac'd with Cytherea's zone^ 

As Angels love, conj^enial fouls unite 
Their radiance, and renne each other^s light t 
The florid, and fublime, the^rave, and gay. 
From Waller's beams imbibe a purer ray : 
Illumin'd thence in equal Lays to bound 
Their copious fcnfe, and harmonize the found | 
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With vjiried JHoXtt J^hc curious ear to pleaie* 
And turn a nervous tbougiit wit4i art/ul €a(c. 
Maker, and mcdet, of melodius verfei 
Accept thefe votive honors at thy herfc. 
While I with filial awe attempt thy praife, 
Infufc thy G^iys. ai]Ki J»y wncy raife \ 
$0, warbling o'er nis urn, the woodland choirs 
To Preens ^ay the-fong hif $hade ip4>ke8. 

In Waller's fame, O faireft Harlby ! view 
What verdant palms (hall owe their birth to You* 
To you wlvat 4emMe& diarins are thence' decreed^ 
In S^idianfTa^s fate youchiale to read. 
Secure beQeath the wing of vith*rin^ Time, 
Her beauties flourifli in Ambrofial pnme i 
Still kindling rapture, fee I (he moy«8 ki ftate ; 
Gods, Nymphs, and Heroes, on her trittinph wait* 
Nor think the lover's praife of love's deiigbt 
In pureil minds may ^in l^4S virgin -wlute : 
How bright, and chafte, the Poet and his Theme 3 
So Cynthia Aiines on Arethi^a's^ream. 
A fainted Virtue to the fpheises may iiog 
Thofe ftrains, that ravilh'd here the Martyr-Kiag^ 
Plenteous^ native wit, in letter*d eafe 
Politely formed, to prolit and to pleafe. 
To Fame whate'er was due he gave to Fame ; 
And, what he could not praife, forgot to name 1 
Thus Eden's rofe without a thoru difplay'd 
Her bloom, and in a fragant bluih decay'd^ 

Such fouKattrading airs wei'e fupg of old. 
When blifsful years in golden circles roll'd 2 
Pure from deceit, devoid of fear and ftrife. 
While love was all the penfive care of life. 
The fwains in green retreats, with flowrets crownM^^ 
Taught the young groves their paij^on to refound 2 
Fancy perfu'd the paths where beautv led. 
To plcafe the living* or deplore the cfead. 
While to their warbled woe the rocks reply'd. 
The rills remurmur'd, and the Zephyrs figh'd | 

From 
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From death redeeoi'd b^ wtrfi^ the yani%«4 Jair 

BreathM in a flowY, or fparkled in a ilari 

Bright as thenars, and fra|;rant as the flow*rs 

Where Spring refides in foK JElyfi^n .bow'i-5 5 

While thefe the bowYs adorn^ and they ther rphe;:cia 

Will Sachariflfa^s charms in ipng S^pp^^r, 

Yet, in the pFefent^age, ber rgidiaat name 

Muft take a dimmer interval of f^iqe j 

When You to full meridian luftre rife. 

With Morton's (hape^ mtid GJorisma's cyps ; 

With Cafliflc's wit, hergefture, and l\tf mic;i| 

And, like fSsraphic ^ich, with ze^l .ferine f 

In fweet j^iTenobbge <ill tbejr grsi^es joui'd 

.To language, mpde, ^nd manners, mor-e xj?fi.n'd 1 

That Angfel-frame, with chafte attraftion gay, • 

Mild as the dove-eyM Morn awakes the May, 

Of nobleft youths will rei^n the publick care, 

Tb^ir joy, their wi^i •their wonder, ami defpair* 

Far- beaming thence what bright ideas -flow ! 

The fifter-arts with fudden rapture glows 

Her Titian tints the Painter nymph refnmes $ 

The canvas warm with rofeate beauty blooms: 

Infpir'd with life by Sculpture's happy toil. 

The marble breathes, and foftens with your fmile $ 

Proud to receive the form, by fate dcfign'd 

The faireft model of the fairer kind. 

But hear, O hear the Mufes heav'nly voice ! 

The waving woods, and echoing vales rejoice 1 

Attend, ye s^ahs 1 to Margareta's praife } 

And all ye liil'ning Loves record the Lays I 

So, Philomela charms th' Idalian grove. 

When Venus, in the glowing Orb of love, 

0*er ocean, earth, and air, extends her reign ; 

The firft, the brighteft, of the ftarry train. 

What fav'rite Youth aflign the Fates to rife, 
In bridal pomp to lead the blooming prize ? 
Whether his father's Garter'd ihield fuftains 
Trophies, atchieved on Gallia's viny plains s 
Or, fmiling Peace a mingled wreath difplays, 
TUc Patriot's olivei and the Poet's bays : 

Adorii^ 



•DEDICATION. 

Adorn, yc Fates ! the fav'ritc Youth afTigii'd, 
With each ennobling grace of form, and raind : 
In merit make him great, as ^reat in blood i 
Great without pride, and amiably good : 
His Ifreaft the guardian Ark of heav'n-born lavr. 
To ftrike a faithlefs age with confcious awe. 
In choice of friends by manly rcafon fway'd ; 
Mot fe^r'd, but honored j and with love obey'd. 
In courts, and camps, in council, and retreat. 
Wife, brave, and ftudious to fupport xhp State, 
With candor firm ; without ambition, bold j 
No deed difcolorM with the guilt of gold. 
That he^v'n may iudge the choicefl bleflings due 5 . 
And girc the various Good compriz*d in You. 
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P T H E 

DANGER 

HIS MAJESTY 
(B E I N G P R I N C E) 

Efcaped in the Road at SAjnt Andero« 



NOW had his Highnefi bid farcwel to Spain, 
And reach'd the fpherc of his own pow*r, the 
main : 
With British bounty in his ihip he feafts 
Th* Hesperian Princes, his amazed gueils. 
To find that \^at'ry wildernefs exceed 
The entertainment of their great Madrid. 
Healths to both Kings, attended with the roar 
Of cannons echoM from th* affrighted ihore. 
With loud refemblance of his thunder, prove 
Bacchus the feed of cloud -compelling JovB : 
While to his harp divine Arion fings 
The loves, and conquefts, of our Albion Kings. 

Of the fourth Edward was his noble fong, 
Fierce, goodly, valiant, beautiful, and young : 
He rent the crown from vanquifhM HENRY'sliead ; 
Raised the White Rofe, and trampled on the Red ; 
•'Till Love, triumphing o'er the vigor's pride, 
!Brought Mars and Warwick to the conquered (idc : 
i^eglefted Warwick (whofe bold hand, like Fate, 
Gives and refunies the fceptre of our State) 
. Woos for his Mafter^ and, with double (hame* 
jHIimfelf deluded, mocks the Princely Dame, 
Tlie Lad^ Bona : whom juft anger burns, 
And foreign war with civil rage returns* 

B Ah! 
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Ah ? fpare your fwords, where beauty is to blame } 
Love gave th' affront, and muft repair the fame : 
When Prance (hall bojiftof her,whofe rpnqu'flng eyes. 
Have made the heft of £nglish hearts their prize j 
Have pow'r to alter the decrees of Fate, 
And (change again the |:ounfels of our St^te. 
What the prophetic Mufe intends, alone 
To him that feels the fecret wound is known. 

With the fwe^t fquptj of thi? harmoniom Lay, 
About the keel delighted dolphins play 5 
'Too fure a (ign of fea's enfulng rage. 
Which muft anon this Royal troop engage $ 
To whom loft fleep feeros more fccure and fwcet. 
Within the town commanded by our fleet. 

Thefc mif hty Peers plac'd in the gU4ed barge. 
Proud with the burden of fo- brave a charge j 
With painted oars the youths begin to fweep 
Neptune's fmoQ^h face, andcleave the yielding Dcej^i 
Which foon becomes the feat of fudden war 
Between the wind and tide, that fiercely jar. 
As when a fort of lufty (bcphcrds try 
Their force at foot-ball, care.of viftory "^ 
Makes them falute fo rudely bread to breaft. 
That their encounter feem§ too? rough for jed 5 
They ply their feet, and ftill the reftlefs ball. 
Toft to and fro, is ur^ed by them all : 
So fares, the doubtful ba.rge *twixt tide and wind^ j 
And like effe6l of their contention finds. 
Yet the bold Britons ftill fecureW row'dj 
Ch ARIES and his virtue was their lacred load : 
Than which a greater pledge beav'd. could not givo. 
That the goo \ boat this tempett fliould oat-live. 

But ftorms increafe ! and now no 'hope of grace 
Among them Ihines, f4ve in the Prince's facej 
The reft refign their courage, fkil^, and fight, 
To danger, horror, and \jio welcome >;)ight. 
The gentle vQilU* (wont with ftate jcnd pi:ide 
On the fmooth back of filver Thames to ride,) 
Wanders aftonifh'd in th^ angry Main, 
As Titan's car did, while the golden rein ' ' 

• Fiird 
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Fiird the young hsnd of bis * adteatVous (bn. 
When the whole world aa equal haauird run ' 
To this of oorsy the light of wbofe defire, 
Waves threaten now, as that was icar*d by fire. 
Th* impatient Tea grows impotent and raves, 
That, night afllifting, his inopetuous waves • 
Should find refiftance from fo light a thing ) 
Thf fe furges rt&in, thofe our (ai^tj bring. 
Th' opprefTed vefiel doth the charge abide. 
Only becaufe afiaird on every fide : 
So men with rage and pa^n iet on fire. 
Trembling for hafte» impeach their mad defire. 

The pale Ibkrians bad expired with fear, 
But that theii* wondei* did divert their care i 
To iee the PurNCE with danger mov'd no more. 
Than with the pleafores of their Court before : 
Godlike his courage feem'd, whom nor delight 
Could foften, nor the face of Death afiright i 
Next to tlie powV of making tempeftsceafe. 
Was in that ftorm to have (o calm a peace. 
Gr^at Maro cou^d no greater tempcft fei^n. 
When the loud winds ufurping on the Main ^ 
For angry Juno, labored to deftroy *' 
The hated rdiqiiesof confounded Troy: 
His bold MniAs^ on like billows toft 
In a tall (hip, and all bis country loft, 
DifTolves with fear^ and both bis hands upheld. 
Proclaims them happy whom the Greeks had qiteU^d 
In honorable fight : our Hero fet ^ 
In a ixnall fhallop. FcHtune in his debt, 
So near a hope of crowns and fceptres, more 
Than ever Priam, when he flouri&'d, wore { 
His loins jret full of ungot Princes, all' 
His glory in the bud, lets nothing fall 
That argues fear : if any thought annoys 
The Gallant Youtli, 'tis love's untafled joys j 
And dear remembrance of that fatal glance. 
For which he lately pawned his heart in France § 
Where he had feen a brighter Nvmph, than f he 
That fprung out of bis preieat foe, the fea. 
• Phaeton. f Venus. 

B z That 
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That noble ardor, more than mortal fire, ^ 

The conquerM oceah* could not make expire $ 

Nor angry Thetis, raife her waves above'' 

Th' heroic Prince's courage, or his love : 

*Twas indignation, and not fear he felt. 

The Oirine ftiou'd pcrifh, where that image dwelt. 

Ah Love forbid ! the nobleftof thy train 

Should not furvive to let her know his pain : 

Who nor his peril minding, nor His flame. 

Is entertained with fome lefs ferious game* 

Among the bright nymphs of the Gallic Court'; 

All highly born, ob(equious to her fport : 

They ro(es feem, which in their early pride,. 

But half reveal, and half their beauties hide ; 

She the glad morning, which her beams does throw "^ 

Upon Vheir fmiling leaves, and gilds them fo : 

Like bright AtJRORA, whofe refulgent ray >' 

Foretels the fervour of enfuing day ; 

And warns the (hepherd with his flocks retreat 

Taleafic (hadows, from the threatened heat. 

From Cupid's ftringof many (hafts that fled, 
Wing'dwitb thofe plumes which noble Fame bad ihed» 
As through the wondVing world (he flew, and told 
Of his adventures, haughty, brave, and bold $ 
Some had already touched the Royal Maid, 
But Love's firil fummons feldom are obey'd : 
Light was the wound, the Prince's care unknown, 
SUeunight not, would not, yet reveal her own. 
His glorious name had fo pofTeft her ears. 
That wiih deliglvt thole antique tales (he hears 
Of Jason, Theseus, aird fuch Worthies old. 
As with his ftory beft refemblance hold. 
And now (he views, as on the wall it hung, 
What old MvsJEVs Co divinely fung : 
Which art with life and love did fo infpire, 
That (he difcerns and favours that defire ; 
Which there provokes tli' adventVous youth to fwim. 
And in Lean DER's danger pities him j 
Whofe not new love alone, but fortune, feeks 
To frame his ftory like that amorous Gre Eic's. 

For 
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For from the ftem of fbme good (hip appears 

A friendly light, which moderates their fears: 

New courage from reviving hope they take. 

And climbing o'er the waves that taper make $ 

On which the hope of all their lives depends^ 

As his OB that fair Hero's hand extends. 

The (hip at anchor, like a fixed rock, 

Breaks the proud billows which her large (ides knock} 

Whofe rage retrained, foaiping higher fwells^ 

And from her port the weary barge repels : 

Threatening to make her, forced out again. 

Repeat the dangers of the troubled Main. 

Twice was the cable hurPd in vain ; the Fates 

Wou'd not be moved for our (ifter States : 

For England is the third fuccefsful throw. 

And then the Genius of that land they know, 

Whofe Prince muft be (as their own books devife) 

I«ord of the fcene, where now his danger lies. 

Well fungthe Roman bard; <* all human things 
** Of dearcft value hang on (lender ftrings." 
O fee the then fole hope, and in defi^n 
Of Heav*n our joy, fupported by a hne ! 
Which for that inftant was Heav'n's care above, 
The chain that's fixed to the throne of JovE, 
On which the fabric of our world depends $ 
One link di(rolv*d, the whole creation ends. 

Of his Majesty's receiving the News of the 
Duke of Buckingham's Death. 

SO earneft with thy God I Can no new care. 
No fenfe of danger interrupt thy prayY f 
The Ikcred wreftler, till a blefling giv*n. 
Quits not his hold, but halting conquers heav'n s 
Nor was the flream of thy devotion ftop'd. 
When from the body fuch a limb was lopM, 
As to thy prefent ftate was noiefs maim ; 
Tho* thy wife choice has fince repair*d the fame< 
Bold Homer durft not fo great virtue feign 
In his • bed pattern : of Patroclvs flain# 

* Achilles. 

B 3 WJth 
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With fuch amaienicnt as weak mothers ufir^ 
And frantic gefture, h« receives the nevrs. 
Yet fell his darling bv th' impartial chance 
Of war, inipos*d by Royal Hector^s lances 
Thine in full peace, and by a vulgar hand 
Torn from thy bofom, left his high command. 

f The famous painter cou*d allow no place 
For private forrow in a Prince's face t 
Yet, that his piece might not exceed belief* 
He caft a veil upon fuppofed grief. 
*Twas want of luch a precedent as tbis» 
Made the old heathen frame their Gods amifs. 
Their Phoebus (hou^d not t6t a fonder part 
For the % fair boy, than he did for his hart : 
Nor blame for Hyacinthus* fate his own. 
That kept from him wiih'd death, had*ft thou been 
known. 

He that with thine fhall weigh good David*s deeds. 
Shall find his pafHon, nor his love, exceeds : 
He curft the mountains where his brave friend dy'd, 
But let falfe Ziba with his heir divide : 
Where thy immortal love to thy bleft friends. 
Like that of Heav*n, upon their feed defcends. 
Such huge extremes inhabit thy great mind, 
God-like, unmov'd } and yet like woman, kind ! 
Which of the ancient Poets had not brought / 

Our Charles's pedigree from heav'n j and taught '^ 
How forae bright dame, compreft by mighty Jov«, 
ProducM this mix*d Divinity and Love? 

To the KiNQ on His Navy, 

WHere-e'er thy Navy fprcads her canvas wings. 
Homage to thee, and peace to all (he brings : 
The French, and Spaniard, when thy flags appear. 
Forget their hatred, and confent to fear. 
So JovE from Ida did both hofts furvey. 
And when he pleas'd to thunder part the fray. 
Ships heretofore in feas like fifties fped, 
The mightieft ftill upon the Imalleft fed : 

f TiMANTHXS, J CyPARISSUS. 

Thou 
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Thou on tbeDeep iropofeft nobler laws ^ 
And by that juftice haft removed the caufe 
Of tbol€ rude tempeils, which for rapine ient^ 
Too ofr» alas ! involved the innocent. 
Now ihall the Ocean, as thy Thames, be free 
From both thofe fates, of ftorms, and piracy. 
But we molt happy, who can fear no force 
But winged troops, or Pegasean horfe: 
*Tis not To hard for greedy foes to fpoil 
Another nation^ as to touch our foil. 
Should Nature^s felf invade the world again, 
And o'er the centre fpread the liquid Main, 
Thy powV were fafe i and her deftru^ive hand ( 
Wou d but enlai'ge the bounds of thy command t 
Thy dreadful Fleet would ftyle thee I^ord of all. 
And ride in triumph o*er the drowned Ball % 
Thofe tow'rs of oak o*er fertile plains might gOp 
And vi(it mountains where they once did grow. 

The world's reftorer once cou*d not induref 
That fini(h*d Babel (hon*d thofe men iecure, 
Whofe pride deiign*d that fabric to have itood 
Above the reach of any fecond flood : 
To thee his cholen more indulgent, fie ^ 
Dares truil fuch pow*r with fo much piety. 

On the taking df 8ALLE. 

OF jAsoNy Theseus, and fuch Worthies old. 
Light feem the tales antiquity has told : 
Such beafts, and monfters, as their force oppreft^ 
Some places onlv, and fome times, infeft. 
SXlle that (corn*d all pow*r and laws of men. 
Goods with their owners hiurrying to their den i 
And future ages threatning with a rude,^ 
And favage race, fucceiEvely renew'd : 
Their King defpifing with rebellious ^ride. 
And foes profeii to all the world befide : 
This peft of mankind gives our Hero fame^ 
And thro* the obliged world dilates his name. 

The Prophet once to cruel A gag faid, 
As thy fierce fword has mothers childlefs made, 

B 4 So 
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So (hall the fword make thine : and with that word 
He hew'd the man in pieces with his fword. 
Juft Charles like meafure has returned to tbefe, 
Whofe pagan hands had ftain*d the troubled feas : 
With ftnps, tbejr made the fpoiled merchant mourn 5 
With ihipsy their city and themfelves are torn. 
One fquadron of our winged caflles fent 
O'er-threw their Fort, and all their Navy rent : 
For not content the dangers to increafe. 
And a£l the part of tempefts in the feas ; 
Like hungry wolves, thofe pirates from our ihorc 
Whole flocks of fheep, and ravifli'd cattle bore. 
Safely they might on other nations prey $ 
Fools to provoke the Sovereign of the iea ! 
Mad Cacus fo^ whom like ill fate perfuades, 
The herd of fair Alcmena's feed invades j 
Who for revenge, and mortals glad relief, 
Sack'd the dark cave, and crufli'd that horrid thief. 

Morocco's monarch, wondering at this fafl*. 
Save that his prefence his affairs exa^t, 
Had come in perfon, to have feen and known 
The injur'd world's avenger and his own. 
Hither he fends the chief among his Peers, 
Who in his bark proportioned prefents bears. 
To the renown'd for piety and force. 
Poor captives manumis'd, and mat^blefs hor(e« 

Upon his Majesty's repairing of St. Paulas, 

THAT ihipwreck'd veifel which th* Apoftlebore, 
Scarce fuffer'd more upon Melita's Ihore, " - 
^ Than did'his Temple in the fea of time 5 
I Our nation's glory, and our nation's crime. 
When the firft J Monarch of this happy Me, 
Mov'd with the ruin of fo brave a pile. 
This work of coft and piety begun, 
To be accomplifli'd by his Glorious Som 
Who all that came within the ample thought 
Of bis wift Sire, has to perfection brought. 

1 K. jAMfcS !• 
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He, like Amphion, makes tbofc quarries leap 

Into fair figures from a confused heapi 

For in his art of regiment is found 

A pbUf'tt like that of harmony in fonnd* 

Thofe antique minftrels Aire were CHARLES-like 
Kmgrf, 
Cities their lutes, and fiibjects hearts their ftrings | 
On which with To divine a hand they ftrook, 
Qotifent of motion from their breath they took : 
So, ail ouir minds with his confpireto grace 
Thei Gentiles* great Apoftle^ and deface ' ' 
Thofe ftate-obicuring (heds, that like a chain 
SeemM to confinei and fetter him again : 
Which the glad Saint ihakes off at his command* 
As once the viper from his facred hand. 
So joys the aged oak» when we divide ^ 
The creeping ivy "from his injured fide. 

Ambition rather would afFe6l the fame 
of fone new finidore, to have born her name t 
Two diilant virtues in one a6^ we find. 
The modefty, and greatnefs of his mind: 
Which not content to be above the rage. 
And injury of all-impairing age 5 
In Its own worth fecure, doth higher climb, 
And things half fwallowM, from the jaws of time 
Reduce : an earneftof hb grand defign. 
To frame no hew Church, but the old refine : 
Which, fpoufe-like, may with comely grace command. 
More than by force of argument or hand. 
For, doubtful reafon few can apprehend $ 
And warnings ruin, where it (hou*d amend : 
But beauty, with a bloodleis conqueft, finds 
A ^velcome fovVeignty in rudeft minds. 

Not ought which Sheba*s wond*ring Queen beheld 
Amongft the works of Solomon, excellM 
His ihips and building ; emblems of a heart 
Large both in magnanimity, and art. 

While the propitious heav*ns this work attend, 
t«on2« wanted /bowers they forget to fend : 
As i? they meant to make it underftood 
PF more importance than our vital food. 
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The fun, which rifeth to ialute the Qgire 
Already finilh^d, ietting ihall admire 
How private bounty cou'd io fax extend : 
The King built all; butCHAHLEs, the wellem^eods 
So proud a fabric to devotion giv^n. 
At once it threatens, and obliges, heav'n ! 

LaombdONj that had the Gods in pay, 
Neptune, with him * that rules the facred day, 
Cou'd no fuch ftrudlure ratfe ; Troy waird fo higb» 
Th* At RIDES might as well have forc'd the iky. 

Glad, though amazed* are our neighbour Kings, 
To fee fuch pow'r employed in peaceful things; 
They lift not urge it to the dreadful field i 
The taik is eafier to deftroy, than build* 

• • • Sic gratia Regum 

Pieriis Untata modis. • • • Ho rat. 

To the QuEEK, occaiion'd upon fight of Her 
Majesty's Pidure. 

WELL fare the band ! which to our humble iight^ 
Prefcnts that beauty, which the dazling light^ 
Of Royal fplendor bides from weaker jpycs : 
And all accefs, iave by this art, denies. 
Here only we have courage to behold 
This beam of glory : here we dare unfold 
In numbers thus the wonders we conceive t ^^ 
The gracious image feeraing to give leave, v/ 
Propitious ftands, vouchfafing to be ieen $ 
And by our Mu(e falutejji. Mighty Queek : 
Jn whom th* extremes of pow*r and beauty move. 
The Queen of Britaih, and tlic Queen of lo?«J 

As the bright fun (to which we owe no fight 
Of Ci^ual glory to your beauty*s light) 
Is wifely placed in fo fubiirae a feat, 
T* extend his light, and moderate his heat t 
60, happy 'tis you move in fuch a fphcre. 
As your highMajefty with awful fear ' 

* Apollo. 
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In human breafts might qualify that fire. 
Which kindled by thoie eyes bad flamed higher, 
Than when the fcorched world iike hazard run. 
By the approach of the iU-^uided fun. 

No other nymphs have title to mens hearts. 
But as their meannefs larger hope imparts : 
Your beauty more the fondeft lover moves 
With admiration, than bis private loves j 
. With admiration I for a pitch fo high ^ 

(Save facred Charles his) never love durfl fly, 
Heav'n that prefer*d a fceptre to your hand, 
Favor'd our freedom more than your command : 
Beauty had crown'd you, and you muft have been 
The whole world's miftrefs, other than a Queen, 
All had been rivals, and you might have fpar'd. 
Or kiird, and tyrannized, without a guard. 
No pow*r atchiev'd, cither by arms or birth. 
Equals Lovjs's empire, both in heav*n and earth t 
Such eyes as yours, on Jove himfelf have thrown 
As bright and fierce a lightning, as his own : 
Witneis our Jovb, prevented by their flame 
In his fwift palTage to the Hesperian Dame i 
When, like a lion, finding in his way ^ 
To fome intended fpoil, a fairer prey ; 
The Royal Youth purfuing the report 
Of beauty, found it in the Gallic Court : 
There public care with private paflion, fought 
A doubtful combat in his noble thought : 
Should he confefs his greatnefs and his love. 
And the free faith of your • Great Brother prove ; 
With his t Achates, breaking through the cloud 
Of that difguiie which did their Graces uroud j 
And mixing with thofe Gallants at the Ball, | 

Dance with the Ladies, and outibine them all ? 
Or on his journey o'er the mountains ride ?— >— 
So, when the fair Leucothoe he efpy'd,"^' 
To check his fleeds impatient Phoebus carn'd. 
Though all the world was in his courfe concerned. 
What may hereafter her meridian do, 
Whofe dawning beauty warm'd his bofom (6 ? 

• Liwis XIII. K. of France, f ^* of Buckingham. 

Not 
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Not Co divine a flame, (jiice deathlefs Gods 
Forbore to viiit the defiPd abodes ^ - 
Of men fin any mortal breaft did bum $ 
Nor (hall, *till piety and tbey return. 

Of the QJJ E E N. 

TH £ larky that (buns on loft^r boughs to build 
Her humble neft, lies filent in the field : 
But Jf (the promife of a cloudlefs Day) 
Aurora frailin^ bids her rife and play $ ^'^ 
Then ftrait (he ibews, 'twas not for want of voice, 
Or pow*r to climb, (he made fo low a choice : 
Singing (he mounts, her airy wings are ftretch'd 
Towards heav*n, as if from heaven her note (he fctch*d« 
So we, retiring from the bufy throng, 
\ Ufe to f cftrain th* ambition of our fong 5 
I But (ince the light which now informs our agCy 
. Breaks from the Court, indulgent to her rage 5 
j Thither my Mufe, like bold Prometheus, flies. 
To light her torch at Gloriana^s eyes. 
Tbofe fov*reign beams* which heal the wounded 
foul. 
And all our cares, but once beheld, controul ! 
There the poor lover that has long endur'd 
Some proud nymph's fcorn of his fond paflion cur'd,^ 
Fares like'the man who firft upon the ground •- 
A glow worm fpy'd ; fuppofing he had found 
A moving diamond, a breathing ftone 5 
For life Ft had, and like thofe jewels (hone : 
He field it dear, 'till by the fpringing day 
'^Inform'd, he threw the worthleft worm away. 
She faves the lover, as we gangrenes ftay. 
By cutting hope, like a lop'd limb, away : 
This makes her bleeding patients to accufe 
High heav*n, and thefe expoftulations ufe. 
•* Cou'd nature then no private woman grace, 
*« Whom we might dare to love, with fuch a face, 
** Such a complexion, and fo radiant eyes, 
** Such lovely motioD, and fuch (harp replies ? 

" Beyond 
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«• Beyond our reach, and yet within our fight, 

«* What envious PowV has plac'd this glorious light?'* 

. Thusj in a ftarry night fond children .cry 

For the rich fpangles that adorn the (ky ; 

Which, tho' tney Ihine for ewer fixed there. 

With light and influence relieve us here. 

All her affections are to one inclined $ 

Her bounty and compaiiion> to mankind : 

To whont while (he io far extends her grace. 

She makes but good the promife of her face i 

For mercy has, cou'd mercy's felf be feen. 

No Tweeter look than this propitious Que bit. 

Such guard, and comfort, the diftrefled find 

From her larj^e powY, and from her larger mind. 

That whom ill fate wouM. ruin, it prefers j 

For all the miferabte are made hers. 

So the fair tree, whereon the eagle builds. 

Poor fheep from tempefts, and their Ihepherds, (hields : 

The royal bird pofleiTes all the boughs, 

But ihed, and (helter, to the flock allows.. 

Joy of our age, and fafety of the next t 
For which fo oft thy fertile womb is vext s 
Nobly contented, for the public good. 
To wafte thy fpirits, and diffufe thy blood s 
What vaft hopes may thefe iflands entertain. 
Where Monarchs, thus defcended, are to reign ? 
Led by commanders of fo fair a line. 
Our feas no longer (ball our pow> confine. ^ 

A brave romance who wou'd exactly frame 
Firit brings his knight from fome immortal dame s 
And then a wekpon, and a flaming ihield, 
fright as his mother*s eyes, he makes him wield j 
iNone might the mother of Achilles be, 
JBut the • fair pearl, and glory of the fea : 
'The man f to whom great Maro gives fuch fame, 
pi'rom the high bed of heav'nly Venus came : 
And our next Charles, whom all the ftars defign 
Like wonders to accomplifli, fpring from thine. 

• Thxtii. I Enjeas, 

Th« 
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c/^2" The Apology of Sleep, 

For mt approaching the Lady, who can do airj thing 
hut fiiep ixjhin Jhi pkafeth, 

I TV yl Y charge it is thofe breaches to repair, 
i XVI Which nature takes from forrow, toil, and carei 
I Reft to tbe.limbs, and quiet I confer ^ ^ 

} On troubled minds : bot nought can add to her, ^' 
X\ Whom Heav'n, and her tranfcendcnt thonght*, have 
I ATnove thofe ills wt^ch wretched mortals tafte. [placed 

Bright as the deathlefs Gods, and happy, flie 
i From all tbaj may infringe delight is free: 
\ Lov« at her royal feet bis quiver lays, 
' And not his mother with more hafte obeys. 
I Such real pleafures, fuch true joys fufpenfe, 
I What dream can I prefent to recompenfe ? 
Shoa*d 1 with lightning fill her awful hand. 
And make the clouds feem all at her command t 
Or place her in Olympus' top, a gueft ^-' 

Among th' Immortals, w h o with Ncdlar feaft : 
That povv> wou*d feem, that entertainment, Ihort 
Of the true fplendor of her prefent court r 
Where all the joys, and all the glories, are 
Of three great kingdoms, fe?er'd from the care. 
I, that of fumes and humid vapours mTAe^ 
Afcentling do the feat of fenfe invade, u- 
No cloud in fo ferene a manfion find. 
To over-caft her ever-lbinin^ mind : 
Wh icb hoWs refemblance with thofe fpotlefs ficies, 
WEere flowing NiLUS want of rain fupplies 5 ^' 
That chryftal heav*n, where PHOtBUs never fhrouds 
His golden beams, «or wraps his face in clouds. 
But what fo hard ^rlugh Numbers cannot force ? 
So ftoops the moon, and rivers change their courfe* 
The bold •M-ffiONiAN made me dare fo ftcep 
Jovi's diicadful temples in the dew oi fleep. 
And fince the Mufes do invoke mj pow-'r, 
I ihall no more decline that facred bowV, ' 



* HOMXR, 
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Where Gloriana their great miftrefs lies i 
But gently taming thofe viftorious eyes,^- 
Charm all her fenfes ; *till the Joyful fun 
Without a rival half his cour(e has run : 
Who, while mjr hand that fairer light confines, 
May boaft himfelf the brighteft thing that fiiines. 

PUERPERIUM- 

YO U Gods that have the POwY 
To trouble, and com pole 
All tjiatlj beneath your bowrY, 
Calm ulence on the Teas, on earth tmpofe* 

Fair Venus, in thy foft arms 
The God of Rage confine i 
For thy wbifpers are the charms 
Which only can divert his fierce defign. 
What tho* he frown, and to tumult do inclijie ? 
Thou the flame 
KinSIeS in his bread can'ft tame. 
With that (now wjj>ic|i unmelted lies on thine. 

Great Goddefs, give this tji^ facred ifland reft. 
Make heavY fmile, 

That no ftorm difturb us, while 
Xfey chief care, our Halcyon, builds her neft. 

Great Gloriana ! fair Gloriana ! 
Bright as high beav'n is, and fenile as earth i 

Whofe beauty relieves us, 

Whofe royal bed gives us 

Both glory and peace ! 
Our prefent joy, and all our hopes increafe. 

To the Queen-Mother of France, 
upon her Landing. 

GREATQiTEiNof EtTROPE ! whence tjhy off- fpring 
wears 
All the chief crowns ; where Princes are tjjjr heirs ; 
As welcome thou to fea-girt Britain's fliore. 
As crft Latona (who fair Cynthia bore) i 

**" To 
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l^o Delos was t here ihines a Nymph as bright, • - 

By thee difdosM, with like increafe of light. 

Why was her joy in B^lgia confin'd ? 

Or why did yo^ fo much regard the wind ? 

Scarce cou'd the ocean (tho' inrag*d) have toft 

Thf fovVeign bark, but where the obfequious coaft 

^tys tribute to thy bed : Rome^s conquering hand 

More vanqui(h*^ations under her command - 

Never reducM : here BbRecynthia fo 

Among her deathlefs progeny did go : 

A wreath of tow'rs aaorn*d her rev Vend head. 

Mother of all xj);^ on Ambrosia fed. 

Xhy god -like race jnuft fway the age to come i y 

As (he Olympus peopled with her womb. 

Wou'd thofe commanders of mankind obey" 
Their honored parent 5 all pretences lay^- ^ 
Down at vgur royal feet ; compofe their jars, 
And on the growing Turk dilcharge thefe wars t 
The Oiriftian knights that facred tomb {hou*d wreft "^ 
From pagan hands, and triumph o*er the Eaft : [might 
Our England's Prince, and Gallia's Dolphin, 
Like young RiNALDO, and Tancredi, fight: 
In (ingle combat by their fwords again , 

The proud Argantes, and fierce Soldan, (lain: 
Again might we their valiant deeds recite. 
And with ygur J Tuscan Mufe exalt the fight. 

The Country to my Lady of Carlisle. , 

MA DAM, of all thfe facred Mufe infpir'd 
Orpheus alone could with the woods comply) 
Their rude inhabitants his fong admir'd, ; 

And nature's felf, in ^hde th:|t could not lye ; 
Yonr beauty next our fohtude'invades. 
An? warms us, (hining through the thickeft (hades. - 
Nor ought the tribute, ^SJliich the wondring court 

Pays Yoiij- fair eyes, prevail with you to fcorn 
The aniwer, and confent, to that report, 

Whjch echo like, the country do's return : 

t Tasso, 

Mirrors 
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Mirrors are taught to flatter, but our fprings 
Prefeilt th* impartial images of things. \ 

A * rural judge dlfpos^d of beauty's prize; 

A iiraple ihepherd was prefer*d to Jove : 
Down to the mountains from the partial ikies. 

Came Jung, Pallas, and the Queen of love. 
To plead for thkt, which was (6 juftly giv'n 
To the bright CarlWR of the Court of heav'n. 

Carlisle ! a name which all our woods are taught, • 

Loud as their Amarillis, to refound : 
Carlisle ! a name whiph on the bark is wrought s 

Of every tree thafs worthy of the wound : ^ I 
From Phoebus* rage our ihadows, and our ftreams. 
May guard us better than from Carlisle's beams. 

The Countefs of Carlisle in mourning. 

WHEN from black clouds no part of flcy is clear. 
But juft fo much as lets the fun appear § . 
Heaven then would feem thy image, and rcfleft 
Thofe fable veftraents, ana that bright afpedt. 
A fpark of virtue by the deepeft fliade 
Of fad adverdty, is fairer made ; 
Nor lefs advantage doth thy beauty get : 
A Venus rifing from a fea of jet ! 
Such was th' appearance of new- formed light. 
While yet it ftrugglcd with eternal night. 
Then mourn no more, left thou admit increafe 
Of glory, by thy noble LorcPTSeceafe. 
We find not tEat the f laughter-loving dame 
Mourn'd for Anchises $ 'twas enough (he cam^ 
To grace the mortal with her deathlefs bed, 
And that his living eyes fuch beauty fed : 
Had (he been there, untimely joy thro* all 
Men's hearts difFus'd, had marrM the funeral. 
Thofe eyes were made to banifh grief: as well 
Bright Phoebus might afFe6l in (hades to dwell, 

• Paris. f Viwus. 

C As 
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As they tp put on forrow : nothing ftands^ 

But pow> to gri(3ve, exempt from jhy commanda* 

If thou lament, thou muft do fo alone ; 

GrieTTh thv preftttCCcan lay hold of none. 

Yet ftill perlilt the memory to love 

OF that great Mercury, of our mighty Jove : 

WJiftj by the pow'r of his inchanting tongue, 

Swords from the hands of threatning Mon^rchs wrung. 

War he prevented, or foon made it ceafe 3 

In(lru£ting Princes in the arts of peace ; 

Such as made Sheba's curious Queen refort 

To the • large-hearted Hebrew's famous Court. 

Had Homer fat amongft his wondring guefts. 

He might have learn'd at thofe ftupendous feafts, 

With greater bounty, and more facred ftate. 

The banquets of the Gods to celebrate. 

But oh ! what elocution might he ufe, 

What potent charms, that could (6 foon infufe 

His abient Matter's loveTBto the heart 

Of Henrietta ! forcing her to part ' 

From her lov'd brother, country, and the fun { 

Andj like Camilla, o'er the waves to run 

Into his arms : while the Parisian dames 

Mourn for the ravifli'd glory ; at her flames 

No lefs amaz'd, than the amazed ftars. 

When the bold charmer of The ss alia wars 

With heav*n itfelfj and Numbers does repeat. 

Which call defcending Cynthia from her feat. 

Ill Anfwer to one who writ a Libel againft the 
Count6fs of Carlisle. 

WHAT fury has provoked |hy wit to dare. 
With DioMiy>E, to woundthe Queen of love? 
T hy miftrefs' envy, or thine own defpair ? 

Wot the juft Pallas in tliy breaft did move 
So blind a Rage, with fucli a difFVent fate :' 
He honor won, where thoij halt purchased hate. 



• SOLOMCN. 
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She gave aflTtftance to hk Trojan foe^ 
Thou , that without a rival tjym may 'ft love. 

Dolt to tbc"Deauty of this Lady owe 5 

While after her the gazing world does move. 

Canft thpu not be content to love alone ? 

Or, is ^y miftrefs not content with one ? 

Haft thou not read of Fairy Arthur's fliield. 
Which but difclos'd, amaz'd the weaker eyes 

Of proudeft foes, and won the doubtful field ^ 
So (hall t^ rehil wit become her prize. 

Should thylambics fwell into a book. 

All were confuted with one radiant look. 

Heav'n he oblig'd that placM h€t in the (kies ; 

Rewarding Phoebus for infpiring fo 
His noble brain, by likening to thofe eyes 

His joyful beams : but Phoebus is th^ foe $ 
And neither aids ^ fancy, nor thy fight j 
So ill th ou rhym'ft againft fo fair alight. 

Of her C H A M B E R. 

THEY tafte of death thaL do at hcav'n arrive j 
But we this paradife approach alive. 
Inftead of IDeath, the dart of Love does ftrike j 
And renders all within thefe walls alike : 
The high in titles, and the (hepherd, here 
Forgets his greatntfs, and forgets his fear ; 
All ftand amaz'd, and gazing pn the Fair, 
Lofe thought of what themfelves or others are t 
Ambition lofej and have no other fcope, 
^ Save Carlisle's favour to imploy their hope. 
The • Thracian could (tho' all thofe talcs were true 
The bold Greeks tell) no greater wonders do ; 
Before his feet fo flieep and lions lay, 
Fearlefs, and wrathlefs, while they heard him play. 
The gay, the wife, the gallant, and the grave, 
Subdued alike, all but one paffion have • 
No worthy mind, but finds in hers there is 
Something proportlon'd to the rule of his t 

• Orphsvs, 

C % While 
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While fhe with chearful, but impartial grac^, 
(Born for no one, but to delip^ht the race 
Of men) like Phoebus, fo divides her light, 
And warms us, that fhe ftoops not from her height. 

To Phyllis. 

PHYLLIS, *twas Love that injured you» 
And on that rock jra^c Thyrsis threw i 
Who for proud Cjelia could have dy*d, 
VHiile you no lefs accuVd his pride. 
FoncftovE his darts at random throws^ 



And nothing Springs from what he fows a 
From foes difcharg'd, as often meet 
The (hirfing points of arrows fleets 
In the wide air creating fire 5 
As fouls that yq ip in one defire. 

Love made the lovely Venus burn 
In vain, and for the • cold youth mourn^ 
Who the purfuit of churlifh beafts 
Prefer'd, to deeping on her breafts. 

Love makes fo many hearts the prize 
Of the bright Carlisle's conquering eyes | 
' V^^iich (he regards no more, than they 
The tears of leflcr Beauties weigh. 
So have I feen the loft clouds pour 
Into the fea a ufelefs (howV $ 
And the vex*d failors curfe the rain, 
For which poor (hepherds pray'd in vain. 

Tfcen, FHYLLis, fince our paflions are 
Govern'd by chance ; and not the care. 
But fport of heav'n, which takes delight 
To look upon this Parthian fight 
Of Love, ftill flying, or in chafe, 
Wever encountering face to face j 
No more to Love we*ll facrifice, 
But to the bcft of Deities : 
And let our hearts, which Love disjoined. 
By his kind mother be combined. 
* Adonis. 
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To my Lord of Northumberland^ 
upon the Death of his Lady. 

TO this great lofs a fea of tears is due : 4. 

But the whole debt not to be paid by you, \ 

Charge not yourfelf with all, nor render vain I 

Thoie ihow'rs, the eyes of us your fervants rain. j 
Shall grief contraft the largenefs of that heart, — "^^ 
In which nor fear, nor anger, has a part ? 
Virtue wou*d blufti, if time (hould boaft (which dries. 
Her fole child dead, the tender mother's eyes) 
Your mind's relief 5 where reafon triumphs fo 
Over all paillons, that they ne'er cou'd grow 
Beyond their limits in your noble breaft, 
To harm another, or impeach your reft. 
This we obferv'd, delighting to obey 
One, who did never from his great fclf ftray : 
Whofe mild example feemed to engage 
Th* obfequious feas, and teach them not to ragfe. _. .^ 

The brave ^milius, his great charge laid down, 
(The force of Rome, and fate of Mace don) 
In bis loft fons did feel the cruel ftroke 
Of changing Fortune 5 and thus highly fpoke 
Before Rome*s people 5 «* We did oft implore, 
** That if the heav'ns had any bad in ftore 
" For your -^m-ilius, they would pour that ill 
** On his own houfe, and let you flourilh ttill." , 

You on the barren (eas, my Lord, have fpent 
Whole fprings 5 and fummers to the public lent : 
Sufpended all the pleafures of your life. 
And (korten'd the Ihort joy of fuch a wife : 
For which your country's more obliged, than 
For many lives of old, Icfs happy, men. 
You, that have facrific'd fo great a part 
Of youth, and private blifs, ought to impart 
Your forrow too $ and give your friends a right 
As well in your afflidtion, as delight. 
Then with JEmili an -courage bear this crofs, 
Since public perfons only public lofs 

C 3 Ought 



V 



«f " POEMS UPON 

Ought to affeft. And tho' her form, and youth. 

Her application to your will, aind truth } 

That noble fweetnefs, and that hunible Itatc, 

(All fnatch'd away by fuch a hafty fate !) 

Mght give excufc to any common breaft, 

With the huge weight of fo juft grief oppreft : * 

Yet let no portion of your life be ftain'd 

With pafTion, but your character maintaiu'd 

To the laft a£t : it is enough her ftoji© 

May honoured be wi;h fuperfcription 

Of the fole Lady, who had pow'r to move 

The great Northumberland to grieve, and love. 

To my Lord Admiral, of his late 
Sickneft and Recovery. 

WITH joy like ours, the Thracian youth ia- 
vades 
Orpheus, returning from th' Ely si an (hades j 
Embrace the Hero, and his ftay implore ; 
Make it their public fuit, he would no more 
Defert them fo ; and for his fpoufe's fake, 
His vanifli'd love, tempt the Lethean lake; 
The Ladies too, the brighteft of that time, 
(Ambitious all his lofty bed to climb) 
Their doubtful hopes with expe(Slation feed. 
Who (hall the fair Eurydice fucceed ; 
EuRYDiCE ! for whom his numerous moan 
Makes lift-ning trees, and favage niountaihs groan i 
Thro' all the air his founding (trings dilate 
Sorrow, like that which touch'd our hearts of late- 
Your pining (icknefs, and your re(tlefs pain. 
At once the land affe^ling, and the Main : 
When the glad news that you were Admiral 
Scarce thro' the nation fprfead, 'twas fcar'd by all 
That our great Charles, whofe wifdom (bines in you. 
Would be perplexing how to chufe a new. 
So more than private was the joy, and grief. 
That at the worft it gave our fouls relief. 

That 
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That in oui: age fuch fcnfe of virtue liv*d j 

They joy'd fo juftly, and fo juftly griev'd. 

Nature (her faireft lights eclipfed) feems 

Herfelf to fufFer in thofe (harp extremes : 

While not from thine alone thy blood retires. 

But from thofe cheeks which all the world admires. 

The Hem thus threatened, and the fap in thee. 

Droop all the branches of that noble tree ! 

Tfieir beauty they, and we our love fufpend, 

Nought can our wiihes, fave thy health, intend. 

As lillics over-phargM with rain, they bend 

Their beauteous Jieads, and with high heav'n contend i 

Fold thee within their fnowy arms, and cry 

He is too faultlefs, and too young, to dye. 

So like Immortals round about thee they 

Sit, that they fright approaching Death away. 

Who would not languifli, by fo fair a train 

To be lamented, and reilor*d again ? 

Or thus with-held, what hafty foul would go, 

Though to the Bleft ? O'er her Aponis fo 

Fair Venus mourn'd, and with the precious fhow'r 

Of her warm tears cberiflrd the fpringing flow'r. 

The next fupport, fair hope of your great name, 
And fecond pillar of that noble frame. 
By lofs of thee would no advantage have, 
But ftep by ftep purfue thee to the grave. 

And now, relentlefs Fate about to end 
The line, which backwards does fo far extend 
That antique ftock, which ftill the world fupplies 
With braveft fpirits, and with brighteft eyes ; 
Kind Phoebus interpofing, bid me fay 
Such ftorms no more (hall (hake that houfe 5 but they 
Like Neptune, and his • fea-born Neece, (hall be 
The (hining glories of the land and fea : 
With courage guard, and beauty vrarm, our age j 
And lovers 111 with like poetic rage. 

• VvNVt, 

C 4. SONG. 
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SONG. 

STAY, Phoebus, ftay ! 
The world to which you fly fo faft, 
Conveying day 
From us to them, can pay your hafte 
With no fuch obje^, nor falute your rife 
With no fuch wonder, as de Morn ay's eyes. 
Well does this prove 
The error of thofe antique books, 

Which made you move 
About the world : her charming looks 
Would fix your beams, and make it ever day. 
Did not the rowling earth fnatch her away. 

On my Lady Dorothy Sidney's Pifture. 

SUCH was Philoclea, and fuch • Dorus' flame j 
The t.matchlefs Sidney that immortal frame 
Of pcrfeft beauty, on two pillars placd : 
Not his high fancy could one pattern, grac'd 
With fuch extremes of excellence, compofc { 
Wonders fo diftant in one face difclofe ! 
Such chearful modefty, fuch humble ftate. 
Moves certain love } but with as doubtful fate. 
As when, beyond our greedy reach, we fee 
Inviting fruit on too fublinie a tree. 
All the rich flowers through his Arcadia found, 
Amaz*d we fee in this one garland bound. 
Had but this copy (which the artift took 
From the fair piAure of that noble book) 
Stood at Kalander's, the brave friends J had jarr'd $ 
And, rivals made, tb* enfuing ftory marr'd, 
Juft nature firft inftrufted by his thought, 
In his own houfe thus pradis'd what he taught : 
This glorious piece tranfcends what he could think j 
So much his blood is nobler than his ink ? 

•Pamela. f Sir Philip Sidney, 

1 PYROCLSSaodMuSIDORUS. 

To 
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To Van Dyc k. 

RARE Artifan, whofe pencil moves . 
Not our delights alone, but loves ! 
From thy Ihop of beauty we 
Slaves return, that ^ntcr'd free. 
The heedlefs lover does not know 
Whofe eyes tliey are that wound him fo 5 
But, confounded with thy art. 
Inquires her name that has his heart. 
Another, who did long refrain. 
Feels his old wound bleed frefh affain. 
With dear remembrance of that face. 
Where now he reads new hope of grace i 
IJor fcom, nor cruelty does find : 
But gladly Aiffers a falfe wind 
To blow the aflies of defpair 
From the reviving brand of care. 
Fool ! that forgets her ftubborn look 
This foftnefs from thy finger took. 
Strange ! .that thy hand (hould not infpire 
The beauty only, but the fire : 
Not the form alone, and grace, 
But aft, and power, of a face. 
May'ft thou yet thyfelf as well. 
As all the world befides, excel I 
So you th* unfeigned truth rehearfe, 
(That I may make it live in verfe) 
Why thou cou'dft not, at one aflay, 
That face to after-times convey. 
Which this admires. Was it thy wit 
To make her oft before thee fit ? 
Confefs, and we'll forgive thee this ; 
For who would not repeat that blils ? 
And frequent fight of fuch a dame 
Buy, with the hazard of hi§ fame ? 
Vet who can tax thy bkiriielefs (kill. 
Though ^hy good hand had failed dill ; 
When nature's felf fo often errs? 
^h^ for this many thoufamd years 

Scema 
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Of tlie Lady who can fleep when fhe pleafcs. 

NO wonder Slibp from careful lovers flies, 
To bathe himfelf in Sacharissa*s eyes. 
As fair Astr^ea once froin earth to heav'n. 
By ftrife, and loud impiety was driven : 
So with our plaints offended, and our tears. 
Wife SoMNUS to that paradife repairs ; 
Waits on her will, and wretches does forfake, 
To* court the Nymph, for whom thofe wretches wake. , 
More proud than Phoebus of his throne of gold 
Is the foft God, thofe fofter limbs to hold : 
Nor would exchange with Jove, to hide the (kics 
In darkning clouds, the pow'r to clofe her eyes ; 
Eyes, which fo far all other lights controul, 
\ They warm our mortal parts, but thefe our foul I 
Let her free fpirit, whofe unconquer'd breaft 
Holds fuch deep quiet, and untroubled reft, 
Know, that tho* Venus, and her fbn, fhou'd fparc 
Her rebel heart, and never teach her car^ j 
Yet Hymen may in force his vigils keep ; 
And, for another's joy, fufpend her lleep. 

Of the Mif-report of her being painted, . 

AS when a fort of wolves infeft the night, 
With their wild bowlings at fair Cy nthi a's light 5 
The noife may chafe fweet fiamber from her eyes. 
But never reach the miHrefs of the flcies : 
So, with the news of Sacharissa*s wrongs. 
Her vexed fervants blame thofe envious tongues : 
Call Love to witnefs, that no painted fire 
Can fcorch men fo, or kindle fuch defire : 
While, unconcerned, (he feems mov'd no more 
With this new malice, than our loves before; 
But, from the height of her great mind, looks down . 
On both our paflions, without fmile or frown. 
So little care of what is done below 
Hatb the bright daroe, whom heav'n affeSlcth fo ! 

Paints 
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Paints her, 'tis true : with the fame hand which fpreads 
Like 'glorious colors thro* the flowery meads $ 
When lavifh nature with her beft attire 
Cloaths the gay fpring, the feafon of defire. 1 

Paints her, 'tis true, and does her cheek adorn. 
With the fame art wherewith (he paints the morn : 
With the fame art, wherewith flie gildeth fo [bow. 

Thofe painted clouds which form Thaumantias^ 

Of hcf paffing through a Crowd of People. 

AS in old Chaos (hpav*n with earth confused. 
And ftars with rocks together cru(h'd and bruis*d :} 
The Sun his light no further could extend 
Than the next hill, which on his ihoulders lean*d : 
So in this throng bright Sacharissa far*d, 
Opprefs'd by thofe who ftrove to be her guard : 
As (hips, tho* never fo obfequious, fall 
Foul in a tempeft on their Admifal. 
A greater favor this diforder brought 
Unto her fervants, than their awful thought 
Durft entertain, when thus compeird they prcft 
The yielding marble of her fnowy breaft. 
While Love inlults, difguifed in the cloud. 
And welcome force, of that unruly qrowd. 
So th' amorous tree, while yet the air is cahn, 
Juft diftance keeps from his defired Palm : 
But when the wind her ravi(h'd branches throws 
Into his arms, and mingles all their boughs $« 
Tho' loth he feeras her tender leaves to prefs. 
More loth he is that friendly dorm (hould ceafe 5 
From whofe rude bounty he the double ufe 
At once receives, of pleafure, and excufe. 

The Story of Phoebus and Daphne applyM. 

TH Y R S I S, a youth of the infpired t/ain. 
Fair Sacharissa lov'd, but lov'd in vain : 
Like Phoebus fung the no lefs amorous boy j 
Like Daphne {he, as lovely, and as coy I 

With 
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With Number! he the.flying Nymph pnrfues ; 
With Numbers fuch as Phoebus* felf might ufe ! 
Such is the chafe, when love and fancy leads, 
O'er craggy mountains, and thro* flowery meads | 
Invoked to tcftify the lo?er*s care, 
Or form fomc imag« of his cruel Fair. 
lirg*d with his fury, like a wounded deer. 
O'er thefe he fled $ and now approaching nearj 
Had reach*d the Nymph with his harmonious Lay, 
Whom ail his charms could not incline to ftay. 
Yet, what he fung in his immortal ilrain. 
Though unfuccefsful, was not fung in vain : 
All, but the Nymph that fliould redrefs his wrong. 
Attend his paihon, and approve his fong. 
Like PhojSbus thus, acquiring unfought praife. 
He catch'd at love, and dli'd his arms with bays. 

Fabula Phoebi et Daphnes. 

ARCADT-ffijuvenisTHyRsis, PHOCBique facerdos, 
Ingenti fruftra Sachap.iss^e ardebat amore. 
Haud Deus ipfe olim Daphni majora canebat; 
Nee fuit afperior Daphne, nee pulchrior ilia : 
Carminibu* Phoebo dignis premit ille fugacem 
Per rupes, per faxa, volans per ftorida vates 
Pafcua : foimofam nunc his componere Nympham, 
Nunc illis crudelem infana mentc folebat. 
Audiit ilia procul miferum, cytharamque fonantem ; 
Audiit, at nullis refpexn mota querelis ! 
Ne tamen omnino caneret defertus, ad aha 
Sidera perculfi refcrunt nova carmina montes* 
Sic, non qusfitis cumulatus laudibus, olim 
Elapsa reperit Daphne fua laurea Phoebus. 

SONG. 

SA Y, lovely Dream I where could thou find 
Shades to counterfeit that face ? 
Colors of this glorious kind 
Come not from any mortal place. 

In 
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In hcav'n itfelf thou furc wcr*t drcft 

With that angeUUke difguife t 
Thus deluded am I bleft, 

And fee my joy with clofed eyts. 

But ah * this image is too kind 

To be other than a Dream : 
Cru^l Sacharissa's mind 

Never put on that i'weet extreme ! 

Fair Di^eam I if thou intend'ft me grace» 

Change that heav'nly face of thine j 
Paint defpisM love in thy face. 

And make it to appear like mine. 

Pale, wan, and meagre let it look, 

"With a pity-moving fliape ; 
Such as wanaer by the brook 

Of Lethe, or from graves efcape. 

Then to that matchlefs Nymph appear. 

In whoTe (h«pe thou (liineit fo | 
Softly in her fleeping ear. 

With humble words expreis my woe. 

Perhaps from greatnefs, ftate, and pride. 

Thus furpriled ftie may fall : 
Sleep does difproportion hide. 

And, death relembling, equals all. 

To Mrs. Braughton, Servant to 
Sacharissa* 

FAIR fellow-fervant ! may your gentle car 
Prove more propitious to my (lighted care. 
Than the bright dame^s we ferve : for her relief 
. (Vex'd with the long expreflions of my grief) 
Receive thefe plaints : nor will her high difdain 
Forbid by humble Mufe to court her train. 
So, in thofe nations which the fun adore. 
Some modeft Persian, or fome weak-eyed Moor, 
No higher dares advance his dazled tight, 
Than to fome gilded cloud, which near the light 

Of 
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Of their afcending God adorns the eaft. 

And, graced with his ))eams, outihines the reft* 

Thy (kilful band contributes to our woe. 
And whets thofe arx-oi^r which confound us (b. 
A thoufand Cupids in thofe curls do fit, 
(Thofe curious nets !) thy flender fingers knit : 
The Graces put not more exaftly on 
Th' attire of Venus, when the BalJ fhe won : 
Than Sacharissa by thjfcare is drett. 
When all our youth prefers her to the reft. 

You the foft feafon know, when bsft her mind 
May be to pity, or to love, inclin'd : 
In fome well-chofen hour fupply his fear, 
Whofe hopelefs love durft never tempt the ear 
Of that liern Goddefs s you, her prieft, declare 
What offerings may propitiate the Fair: 
Rich orient pearl, bright ftones that ne'er decay. 
Or polilh'd hues which longer laft than they. 
For if 1 thought (he took delight in thofe. 
To where the chearful morn do's firft difdofe, 
(The (hady night removing with her beams) 
Wing'd with bold love, I'd fly to fetch fuch gems. 
But Snce her eyes, her teeth, her lip excels 
AH that is fouild in mines, or filhes* {hells ; 
Her nobler part as far exceeding thefe. 
None but immortal gifts her mind ftiould pleafe. 
The (hining jewels Greece, and Troy, beftow'd 
On • Sparta's Queen, her lovely neck did load. 
And fnowy wrifts : but when the town was burn'd, 
Thofe fading glories were to alhes turn'd : 
Her beauty too had perifti'd, and her fame. 
Had not the Mufe redeem*d them from the flame. 

At Pens-Hurst. 

WHILE in the park I fmg, the lift'ning deer 
Attend my pafllon, and foreet to fear ; 
When to the beeches I report my flame. 
They bow iheir heads, as if they felt the fame j 

• HSL<N. 

To 
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To Gckis appealing, when I reach their Bowers 

With loud complaints, they anfwer me in Ihow'M. 

To Thee a wild and cruel foul is giv'n» 

More deaf than trees, and prouder than the heav'a ! 

Lovers foe profefsM ! why doft thou faifiy feign 

Thyfelf a Sidney ? from which noble ftrain 

* He fprung, that could fo far exalt the name 

Of Love, and warm our nation with his flame 3 

That all we can of love, or high defire. 

Seems but the fmoak of amorous Sidney^s fite* 

Nor call her mother, who fo well does prove 

One breaft may hold both chaftity, and love. 

Never can (he, that fo exceeds the fpring 

In jov, and bounty, be fuppos*d to bring 

One fo deftru£tive : to no humah ftock 

We owe this fierce unkindnefs ; but the rock. 

That cloven rock produced thee, by whofe fide 

Nature, to recompence the fatal pride 

Of fuch ftern beauty, plac'd thofe f healing fprings | 

Which not more help, than that deftru6tion brings. 

Th]^ heart no ruder than the rugged ftone^ 

I might, like Orpheus, with my num*rou8 moan 

Melt to compafiion : now, my trait'rous fong 

With thee confpires, to do the finger wrong i 

While thus I fuifer not myfelf to lofe 

The memory of what augments my wott : 

But with my own breath ftill foment the fire^ 

Which flames as high as fancy can afpire ! 

This laft complaint th* indulgent ears did pierce 
Of juft Apollo, prefident of verfe $ 
Highly concerned that the Mufe fliould bring 
Damage to one, whom he had taught to fing s 
Thus be advis*d me : «* On yon aged tree 
*< Hang up thy lute, and hie thee to the fea ; 
<< That there with wonders thy diverted mind 
** Some truce at leaft may with this paflion find.** 
Ah cruel Nymph ! from whom her humble Twain 
Flies for relief unto the raging Main | 

* Sir Philip Sidney, f TttQbrid|e- Wells, 

D And 
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And from the winds, and tempefts, does expert 
A iftiider fate, than from her cold neglect t 
Yet there he'll pray, that the unkind may proVe 
Bleft in her choice ; and v^ows this endlefs love 
Springs from no hope of what (he can confer. 
But from thofe gifts which heaven has heap*d on her* 

f^ To my young Lady Lucy Sidney. 

/ . \7[7'^^ ^^"^^ ^ ^^ untimely forth 

VV luto a world, which> wanting thee^ 
Could entertain us with no worth. 

Or ftiadow of felicity ? 
That time Ihould me fo tar remove 
From that which I was bom to love 1 
Yet, faircft bloffom ! do not flight 

That age which you may know fo foon i 
The rofy morn refigns her light. 

And milder glory, to the noon : 
And then what wonders (hall you do, 
Whofe dawning beauty warms ui fb ? 
Hope waits upon the flowVy prime j 

And funimer, tho* it be lefs gay> 
Yet is not looked on as a time 

Of declination, or decay : 
For, with a full hand, that does bring 
All that was promisM by the ^ing. * 

To A M O R E T. 

FA I R I that you may truly know 
What you unto Thy&sis owe f 
I will tell you how I do 
Sacharissa love, and You. 
Joy falptes me, when I fet 
» My bleft eyes on Amoret : 
But with wonder I am ftrook» 
While I on the other look: 

If fweefAMORET complains^ 
I have ienfe of all her pains x 

But 
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But for Sacharissa I 
Do not only grieve, but die. 
All that of myfelf is mine, 
Lovely Amoret ! is thine, 
Sacharissa's captive fain 
Would untie his iron chain 5 
And, thofe fcorching beams to fliun. 
To thy gentle fliadow run. 

If the foul had free election 
To difpofe of her affection ; 
1 would not thus long have born 
Hauffhty Sacharissa's fcorn 1 
But tjs fure fomc Pow'r aboVc, 
Which controuls our wills in love ! 

If not a love, a ftrong defire 
To create and fpread that fire 
In my breaft, follicits me. 
Beauteous Amoret ! for thee. 

"Tis amazement more than love. 
Which her radiant eyes do move ; 
If lefs fplendor wait on thine, 
Yet they fo benignly fhine, 
I would turn my dazled fight 
To behold their milder light* 
But as hard 'tis to deftroy 
That high flame, as to enjoy : 
Which how eas'ly I may do, 
Heav'n (as eas'ly fcal'd) does know ! 

Amoret ! as fweet and good 
As the moft delicious food, 
Which, but tafted, does impart 
Life and gladnefs to the heart. 

Sacharissa*s beauty's wine. 
Which to madnefs doth incline : 
Such a liquor, as no brain 
That is mortal can fuflain. 

Scarce can I to heav*n excufc 
The devotion, which I ufe 
Unto tliat adored dame : 
For *tis not unlike the fame, 

D % Whick 
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Which t thither ought to fend. 

So that if it could take end, 

^Twould to heav*n itfelf be duc^ » 

To fucceed her, and not you : 

Who already have of me 

All thafs not idolatry : 

Whichy though not fo fierce a flame^ 

Is longer like to be the fame. 

Then fmile on me, and I will prove, 
Wondier is ihorter-liy*d than love. 

On the Friendihip bettvixt Sacharissa 
and AMoAeT^ 

TELL me, lovely loving Pair ! 
Why fo kind, and fo fevcre ? 
Why fo carelefs of our care. 
Only to yourfelves fo dear ? 

iy this cunning change of hearts, 

You the powY of Love controul $ 
IVhile the boy's deluded daits 

Can arrive at neither fouL 

For in vain to either breaii 

Still beguiled Love does come s 
Where he finds a foreign gueft 5 

Neither of your hearts at home. 

Debtors thus with like dcfign. 

When they never mean to pay. 
That they may the law decline, 
.^ To fome friend make all away. 

Not the filver doves that fly, 

Yoak'd in Cytherea's car 5 
Not the wings that lift fo high ; 

And convey her fon fo far j 

Are (b lovely, fweet, and fair. 

Or do more ennoble love $ 
Are fo choicely match'd a pair. 

Or with more confent do move. 

To 
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To Amoret. 

r A MORET, the Milky Way, 

I XjL Fram'd of many namelels ftars 1 

i The fmooth ftream, where none can fay. 

He this drop to that prefers ! 
^S Amoret, my lovely foe I 
/ Tell me where thy ftrength does lye ? 
[ Where the pow'r that charms us fo i 
\ _ In th y foul, or in thy eye ? 

S&y tl^7no?sry*neiS*fflli!r T 

Or thy grace in nkHion feen | 
No fuch v^mdei^/<;ou*d be done ; 

Yet thy wkiftis ftr^ght, and clean, 
As CuPiDVihaft^s^ Hermes' rod : 
And po^^mul too, as>ither God. 

A LA MALADE. , 

AH lovely Amoret, the care 
Of all that know whaCs good, or hlr i 
Is heav'n become our rival too ? \ 

Had the rich gifts, confer'd on you 
So amoly thence, the common end 
Of giving lovers,— —to pretend ? 

Hence, to this pining ficknefs (meant 
To weaiy thee to a confent 
Of leaving us) no pow'r is giv'n, 
Thy beauties to impair : for heaven 
SoUicits thee with fuch a care. 
As rofes from t&e ftalks we tear t 
When we would ftill preferve them new. 
And fre(h, as on the bu(h they grew. 

With fuch a grace you entertain, 
And look with fuch contempt on psun. 
That languifhing you conquer more. 
And wound us deeper than before. 
Bo lightnings which in ftorms appear 
Sporph more than when the (I^ies 9re (lear, 

P 3 Alul 

« 
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And as pale ficknefs does invade 
Your frailer part, the breaches made 
In that fair lodging, ftill more clear 
Make the bright giieft, your foul, appear. 
So nymphs o'er pathlefs mountains born, 
Their light robes by the brambles torn 
From their fair limbs, cxpofing new 
And unknown beauties to the view 
Of following Gods, increafe their flame, 
And hafte, to catch the flying game. 

Upon the Death of my Lady Rich. 

MAY thofe already curs'd Essexian plains 
Where hafty death, and pining ficknefs, reigns. 
Prove all a defart ! and none there make ftay. 
But favage beails, or men as wild as they \ 
There the fair light, which all our ifl^nd grac'd. 
Like Hero's taper in the window placed. 
Such fate from the malignant air did And, 
As that expofed to the boift'rous wind. 

Ah cruel heav'n ! to fnatch fo foon away 
Her, for whofe life had we had time to pray. 
With thoufand vows, and tears, we fliould have fought 
That fad decreets fufpenfion to have wrought. 
But we, alas, no whifpcr of her pain 
Heard, 'till 'twas fin to wi(h her here again. 
That horrid word, at once, like lightning fpread, 

Strook all our ears, the Lady Rich is dead 1 

Heart-rending news t and dreadful to thofe few 
Who her refemble, and her fteps perfue ; 
That Death (hould licence have to rage among 
The fair, the wife, the virtuous, and the young I 

The • Paphian Queen from that fierce battle born. 
With goared hand, and veil fo rudely torn. 
Like terror did among th' Immortals breed 5 
Taught by her wound that Goddeffes may bleed. 

All Hand amazed I bnt beyond the reft 
Th' f heroic dame whofe happy womb (he blcflij 

♦ Venus, f Ch|^istian Countefs of Devonfliire. 

Mov'd 
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Mov'd with juft grief, cxpoftulates with hcav'n ; 
Urging the promilie to th' pbfequious giv'n, 
Of longer life % for ne'er was pious foul 
More apt t'obey, more worthy to controuL 
A ikilful eye at once might read the race 
Of Caledonian Monarchs in her face. 
And fweet humility : her look and mind 
At once were lofty, and at once were kind. 
There dwelt the fcorn of vice, and pity too, 
For thofe that did what (he difdairi'd to do : 
So gentle and fevere, that what was bad, 
At once her hatred, and her pardon had. 
Gracious to all ; but where her love was due, 
So fait, fo faithful, loval, and fo true, 
That a bold hand as ioon might hope to force 
The rolling lights of heaven, as change her courfe. 

Some happy Angel, that beholds her there, 
Inftruft us to record what (he was here ! 
And when this cloud of forrow's over-blown, 
Through the wide world we'll make her graces known. 
So frein the wound is, and the grief fo vaft, 
That all our art, and powV of fpeech, is wafte. 
Here paflion fways, but there the Mufe (hall raife 
Eternal monuments of louder praiie. 

There our delight complying with her fame. 
Shall have occafion to recite thy name, 

Fair Sacharissa ! and now only fair 1 

To facred friendfliip we'll an altar rear ; 

(Such as the Romans did ere6t of old.) 

Where, on a marble pillar, (hall be told 

The lovely palfion each to other bare, 

With the refemblance of that matchlefs Pair. 

Narcissus to the thing for which he pin'd 

Wat not more like, than yours to her fair mind ; 

Save that (he grac'd the fev'ral parts of life, 

A fpotlefs virgin, and a faultlefs wife ; 

Such was the (weet converfe 'twixt her and you, 

As that (he holds with her alTociates now. ^ 

How falfe is hope, and bow regardlefs Fate, 
That fuch a love (hould have fo &ort a date ' 

D ^ Lately 
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Lately I faw her ilghing part from thee t 
(Alas that fuch the laft farewel (hould be !) 

50 ]ook*d AsTR^A, her remove defignMy 
On thofe diftrefled fneiids 0ie left behind 

; Confent in virtue knit your hearts fo faft^ 
I That ftUl the knot, in fpjght of death, does lad t 
For, as your tears, and forrow- wounded foul. 
Prove well that on your part this bond is whole i 
$0, all we know of what they do above. 
Is, that the)r happy are, and that they lovOf 
Let dark oblivion, and the hollow grave. 
Content themfelves our frailer thoughts to have t 
Well chofen love is never taught to die. 
But with our nobler part invades the (ky. 
Then grieve no more, that one fo heavenly ihapM 
The crooked hand of trembling age efcap'd. 
Rather, fmce we beheld her not decay» 
But that (he vanifh*d fo entire away. 
Her wond*rous beauty, and her goodnefs, merit 
We (hould fuppofe, that fome propitious fpiiit 
In that cceleftial form frequented here $ 
And is i^ot de:^d> but ceaies to appear. 

The Battel of the Summer-Islands, 

CANTO I. 

H^at fruits they ha*Ve, and honv heaven /miles 
Upon thofe late-difc9*ver'^d ifles, 

AID me, Bellona ! while the dreadful fi^ht 
Betwixt a nation, and two whales, I write ; 
Seas ftain*d with goar I (Jn&^, adyentVous toil ! 
And bow thefe moB(lers did difarm an iile. 

Bermuda waird with rocks who does not know ? 
That happy iflapd ! where huge lemons grow j 
And orange trees, which golden fruit do bear, 
Th' Hesperian garden boafts of none fo fair : 
Where ihining pearl, coral, and many a pounds 
On the rich (horC) of amber-gr^ece \% found* 



Th^ 
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The lofty cedar, which to hcav'n afpires. 
The Prince of trees ! is fewel for their fires : 
The fmoke, by which their loaded fpits do turn, 
For incenfe iHighr on facred altars burn : 
Their private roofs on od'rous timber born, 
Such as might palaces for Kings adorn. ^ 
The fwect palmitoes a new Bacchus yield, 
With leaves as ample as the broadeft (bield : 
Under the (hadow of whofe friendly boughs 
They fit, carowfing where their liquor grows* 
Figs there unplanted thro' the fields do grow, 

' Such as fieixe Cato did the Romans (how j 
With the rare fruit inviting them to fpoil 
Cartuagb, the miftrefs of (b rich a foil. 
The naked rocks are not unfruitful there, 
Put, at fome conftaqt feaibns ev'ry year. 
Their b^ren tops with lufcious food abound ; 
And with die eggs of various fowls are crown'd. 
Tobacco is the worft of things, which they 
To English landlords, as their tribute, pay. 
Such is the mould, that the bleft tenant feeds 
On precious fruits, and pays his rent in weeds. I 
With c^ndy^d plantains, and the juicy pine, 
Ofi choiceit melons, and fweet grapes, they dine t 
And with potatoes fat their wanton fwine. 
Mature thefe cates with fuch a laviih hand 
pours out among them, that our coarfer land 
Taftes of that bounty ; and does cloth return. 
Which not for warmth, but ornament, is worn : 
For the kind fpring, which but falutes us here. 
Inhabits there, and courts them all the year i 
Ripe fruits, and bloflbms, on the fame trees live j 1 
At once they promife, what at opce they give. { 

, So fweet the air, fo moderate the clime ; 
None fickly lives, or dies before his time* 
Heav*n fure has ke[)t this fpot of earth uncurft» 
To (hew how all things were created firft. 
The tardy plants in our cold orchards plac'd, 
Jlpferve their fruit for the next age's uftc ; 

There, 
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There, a fmall grain, in fome few months^ will be 
A firm, a iofcy> and a fpacious tree. 
The Palma-ChriAi, and the fair papa, 
Now but a feed (preventing nature*s law) 
In half the circle of the hafty year 
Projedl a fliade, and lovely fruits do wear. 
And as their trees, in our dull region fet. 
But faintly grow, and no perfection get ; 
So, in this northern traCt, our hoarfer throats 
Utter uitripe, and ill-conilrained Notes x 
While the fupporter of the Poets' ftyle, 
Phoebus, on them eternally does imile. 
Oh \ how I long ray carelefs limbs to lay 
Under the plantain's (hade $ and all the day 
With amorous airs my fancy entertain $ 
Invoke the Muiies, and improve my vein ! 
No paiTion there in my free brcaft fliould move^ 
None but the fweet, and beft of paffions, love. 
There will I fmg, if gentle Love be by. 
That tunes my lute, and winds the ftring fo high f 
With the fweet found of Sacharissa^s name, 
I'll make the lift'ning favages grow tame.~— 
But while I do tbefe pleaiing dreams in^e, 
I am diverted from the promised fight. 

CANTO II. 

Of their alarms and honu their foes 
Difco*ver^d nuere^ this Canto JbfiFvos* 

THO' rocks fo high about this ifland rife. 
That well they may the numerous Turk dc/pife 5 
Yet is no human fate exempt from fear ; 
Which fhakes their hearts, while thro' the ifle they hear 
A lading noife, as horrid and as loud 
As thunder makes, before it breaks the cloud. 
Three days they dread this murmur, ere they know 
From what blind caufe th' unwonted found may grow ; 
At length two monflers of unequal fize, 
.Hard by the fborc, a fiftierman efpies j 

Two 
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Two mighty whales I which fweUing Teas bad todt^ 

And left them prisoners on the rocky coaft. 

One, as a mountain vaft ; and with her came 

A cub, not much inferior to his dam. 

Here in a pool among tiie rocks engagM, 

They roarM, like lion's caught in toils, and ragM. 

The man knew what they were, who heretofore 

Had feen the like lie murther*d on the (hove : 

By the wild fury of fome tempelt caft, 

The fate of (hips, and ftiip-wrcck'd men, to tafte. 

As carelefs dames, whom wine and fleep betray 

To frantic dreams, their infants overlay : 

So, there fometimes the raging ocean fails. 

And her own brood expofes ; when the whales 

Againft iharp rocks, like reeling veffels, qua(hM $ 

Though huge as mountains^ are in pieces da(b'd : 

Along the fhore their dreadful limbs lie fcatter'd ; 

JAke hills with earthquakes, (baken, torn, and HiatterM. 

Hearts fure of brafs they had, who tempted firft 

Rude feas, that fpare not what themfelves have nurft. 

The welcome news through all the nation fpread. 

To fudden joy, and hope, converts their dread : 

What lately was their public terror, they 

Behold with glad eyes as a certain prey : 

Difpofe already of th* un taken fpoil 5 

And, as the purchafe of their future toil, 

Thefe (hare the bones, and they divide the oil. 

So was the huntfman by the bear opprell, 

Whofe hide he fold,— — before he caught the beaft ! 

They man their boats, and all the young men arm 
With whatfoever may the monfters harm ; 
Pikes, halberts, fpits, and darts that wound fo far j 
The toois of peace, and inilruments of war. 
Now was the time for vigorous lads to (how 
What love, or honor, could invite them to : 
A goodly theatre ! where rocks are round 
With reverend age, and lovely lafles, crown*d. 
Such was the lake which held this dreadful pair, 
Within the bounds of noble Warwick's ihkre : 

War.. 
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Warwick's bold Earl ! than which no title bean 

A greater found among our British Peers« 

And worthy he the memory to renew. 

The fate, and honor, to that title duej 

Whofc brave adventures have transfer'd his name. 

And thro* the new world fpread his growing fame,*^ 

But how they fought, and what their valor g2un*d» 

Shall in another Canto be contained. 

CANTO IIL 

^he bloodjf fight fuccefilejs toil, 
Ana hoiu the fi/bes fackd the ijli» 

THE boat, which on the firft a(&ult did go, 
Strook with a harping-ir'n the younger foe*: 
Who, when he felt his fide fo rudely goar'd, 
Loud, as the fea that nouri(h*d him, he roar*d. 
As a broad bream to pleafe fome curious tafte. 
While yet alive, in boiling water caft \ 
Vex'd with unwanted heat, he flings about 
The fcorching brafs, and hurls the liquor out : 
So, with the barbed javelin ftung, he raves 5 
And fcourges with his tail the fuff'ring waves. 
Like Spen SB R*s Talus with his iron nail. 
He threatens ruin with his pondVous tail ; 
DiiTolving at one ftroke the batter'd boat. 
And down the men fall drenched in the moat s 
With ev'ry fierce encounter they are forc'd 
To quit their boats, and fare like men unhorsM. 

The bigger whale like fome huge carrack lay. 
Which wjinteth fea-room with her foes to play : "^ 
Slowly flie fwims, and when provok'd (he wou'd 
Advance her tail ; her head falutes the mud s 
The (hallow water doth her force infringe. 
And renders vain her tail's impetuous fwinge : 
The (hining ftcel her tender (ides receive. 
And there, like bees, they all their weapons leave. 

This fees the cub, and does himfelf oppofe 
Setwixt his cumbered mother, and her toes : 

With 
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With defp^rate courage he receives her wounds^ 
And men, and boats, his adiive tail confounds. 
Their forces join'd the feas with billows fill, 
Ahd make a tempeft» tho* the winds be ftill. 

Now would the men with half their hoped prey 
Be well content $ and wiih this cub away : 
Their wifli they have ; he (to direct his dam 

gnto the gap thro' which they thither came,) 
efore her iwimsi and quits the hoftile lake; 
A prisoner there, but for his mother's fake. 
She, by the rocks compelled to ftay behind. 
Is by the vaftnefs of her bulk coniin'd. 
They (hout for joy ! and now on her alone 
Their fury falls, and all their darts are thrown. 
Their lances fpent, one, bolder than the reft. 
With his broad fword provok'd the flugeilh beaft 3 
Her oily fide devours both blade and heft : 
And there hjs fteel the bold Bermudan left. 
Courage the reft from his exan6ple take. 
And now they change the color of the lake t 
Blood flows in rivers from her wounded (idci . -> 
As if they would prevent the tardy tide, 
And raife the Hood to that propitious height, 
As mi^ht convey her from this fatal ftreight : 
She fwims in blood, and blood does fpouting throw 
To heav'n, that heav'n mens cruelties might know. 
Their fi^^ed javelins in her fide (he wears, 
And on her back a grove of pikes appears : 
You would have thought, had you the monfter feen 
Thus dreft, ihe had another illand been. 
Roaring fhe tears the air with fuch a noife. 
As wellrefembled the confpiring voice 
Of routed armies, when the field is won | 
To reach the ears of her efcaped fon. 
He, tho' a league Removed from the foe, 
Haftes to her aid : the * pious Trojan fo, 
Negle£ling for Creusa^s life his own, 
Repeats the danger of the burning town. 



* ^neas. 
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The men amazed bluih to fee the feed 

Of monfters, human piety exceed. 

Well proves this kindnefs what the Grjecian fung^ 

That Love's bright mother from the ocean fprung. 

Their courage droops, and hopelefs now they wilh 

For compofition with th' unconquer*d filh : 

So (he their weapons would reftore, again 

Thro* rocks they'd hew her paflage to the Main* 

But, how inftrufted'in each other's mind, 

Or what commerce can men with monfters find ? 

Not daring to approach their wounded foe, 

Whom her couragious fon protefted fo $ 

They charge their mufquets, and with hot dcfire 

Of fell revenge, renew the fight with fire : 

Standing aloof, with lead they bruife the fcales^ 

And tear the flefli, of the incehfed whales. 

But no fuccefs their fierce endeavours found, 

Nof this way could they give one fatal wound. 

Now to their Fort they are about to fend. 

For the loud engines which their ifie defend : 

But what thofe Pieces, fram'd to batter walls. 

Would have eiFe^ed on thofe mighty whales, 

Great Neptune will not have us know 5 who fends 

A tide fo high, that it relieves his friends. 

And thus they parted with exchange of harms ; 

Much blood the monfters loft, and they their arms. 

SONG. 

PEACE, babling Mufe! 
I dare not fmg what you indite j . 
Her eye$ refufe 
To read the paffion which they write : 
She ftrikes my lute, but, if it found, 
Threatens to hurl it on the ground : 
And I no lefs her anger dread. 
Than the poor wretch that feigns him dead. 
While fome fierce lion does embrace 
His breathlefs corpfe, and like his face : 
Wrap'd up in filent fear he lies. 
Torn all in pieces, if he cries. 

Of 
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Of LOVE. 

A N G £ R, in bafty words, or blows, 
Xm Itfelf difcharges on our foes s 
And foirow too finds fome relief 
In tears, whicb wait upon our griefs 
So, ev^ry paffion» but fond love. 
Unto its own redrefs does move: 
But that alone the wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own deiigns 5 
Makes him lament, and (igh, and weep, 
DiforderM, tremble, fawn and creep j 
Poftures which render him defpis^d. 
Where he endeavours to be priz'd. 
For women, (born to be controul*d,) ' 
Stoop to the forward, and the bold : 
AfFe£b the haughty, and the proud. 
The gay, the frolick, and the loud. 
Who firft the gen'rous fteed oppre(f. 
Not kneeling did falute the beaft ; 
But with high courage, life, and force. 
Approaching, tam'd th' unruly horfe, 

Unwifely we the wifer eaft 
Pit^, fuppoiing them oppreft 
With tyrants' force, whofe law is will. 
By which they govern, fpoil, and kill: 
Each nymph, but moderately fair. 
Commands with no lefs rigor here. 
Should fome brave Turk, that walks among 
His twenty laffes, bright and young; 
And beckons to the willing dame, 
Prefer'd to quench his prelent flame $ 
Behold as many Gallants here. 
With modeft guife, and filent fear. 
All to one female idol bend t 
Wliile her high pride does fcarce de(cend 
To mark their follies ; he would fwear 
That thefe her guard of eunuchs were : 

And 
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And that a more majeftic Queen, 
Or humhle flaves, he had not feen. 

All this with indignation fpokef. 
In vain I ftruggled with the yoke 
OF mighty LovB : that conquering look. 
When next beheld, like lightning ftroote 
My blafted foul ; and made me bow> 
Lower than thofe I pity'd now 

So the tall flag, upon the brink 
Of fome fmooth ftream about to drink. 
Surveying there his armed head, 
With ihame remembers that he fled 
The fcomed dogs; refolves to try 
The combat ttext : but if their cry 
Invades again his trembling. ear, 
He ilrait refumes his wonted care ; 
Leaves the untafted fpring behind^ 
And, winged with fear, out»flies the wind« 

To Phyllis. 

PHILLIS! why (hould we delay 
Pleafures (horter than the day ? 
Could we (which we never can !) 
Stretch our lives beyond their fpan 5 
Beauty like a ihadow flies, 
And our youth before us dies. 
Or would youth, and beauty, ftay, 
Love hath wings, and will away. 
Love hath fwifter wings than Time : 
Change in love to heav'n does cUrnb j 
Gods, that never change their ftate, 
Vary oft their love and hate. 

Phyllis! to this truth we owe 
All the love betwixt us two : 
Let not you and I enquire. 
What has been our paft defiret 
On what Ihepherd you have fmil'd. 
Or what nymphs I have beguiPd : 



Leave 
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Ltxw it to the planets too, , 

What we iiall hereafter do : _^ 

For the joys we now may prove^ 
Take advice of prefent love. 

To my Lord 6f Falkland. 

BRAVE liOLLAND leads, and with him Falkland 
goes. 
Who hears tilns told, and does not ftrait fappofe 
We fend the Graces, and the Muses, forth. 
To civili2e« 9«d to inftrnd!, .the ;iQrth ? 
Not that thefe arguments make fwords left (harp ; 
Apollo bears as well his bow as harp : 
And tfao* lie be the. pattern of that f|3rinsf. 
Where in calm peace the (acred virgins ^ng { 
He courage had to guard th' invaded throne 
Of Jove, iand eaft tlie anibitiotis giants down. 

Ah, noble friend ! with wtiat impatience all 
That know thy worth, and know how prodigal • 
Of thy great (oifl thou art, (longing to twift 
Bays with that ivy, which fo early kifs'd 
Thy youthful temples) wkh what horror we 
Thmk on the blind events of war, and thee ? 
To fate expofing that alUknowing breaft 
Among the throng, as cheaply as the reft : 
Where oaks, and bramb^s, (if the eopfe be burn'd) 
Confounded lye, to the fame alhes turnM. 

Some happy wind Over t4ie ocean blow 
This tempcft yet, which frights our ifland fo ! 
Guarded with fliips, and and all the fea our own. 
From heav*n this mifchief on our heads is thrown. 

In a late dream, the Genius of this land, 
Amaz*d, I faw, like the • fair Hebrew ftand j 
When firft (he felt the twins begin to jar. 
And found her womb the (eat of civil war. 
Inclined to whofe relief, and with prefgge 
Of better fortune for the prefent age j 

* RXBIKAH* 

E Hcav'n 
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Heav*n fends, quoth I, this difcord for our good 3 
To warm, perhaps, but not to wafte our blood : 
To raife our drooping fpirits, grown the fcorn 
OF our proud neighbours ; who e*er long ihall mourn 
(Though now they joy in our expe6ied harms) 
We had occafion to refume our arms. 
A Hon fo with felf- provoking fmart, 
(His rebel tail fcourgmg his nobler part,) 
Calls up his courage j then begins to roar. 
And charge his foes, who thought him mad befort. 

For drinking of Healths. 

L£ T brutes, and vegetals, that cannot think| 
So far as drought, and nature, urges, drink : 
A more indulgent miftrefs guides our fpVitSi 
Reafon, that dares beyond our appetites : 
She would our cai-e, as well as thirft, redrefs i 
And with Divinity rewards excefs. 
Deferted Ariadne, thus fupplyM, 
Did perjured Theseus' cruelty deride j 
Bacchus embraced, from her exalted thought 
Bani(h*d the man, her paflion, and his fault* 
Bacchus and Phoebus are by Jove a]lv'd> 
And each by other's timely heat fupply^d t 
All that the grapes owe to his rip'ning^ fires. 
Is paid in Numbers which their juice infpires. 
Wme fills the veins, and healths are underftood^ 
To give our friends a title to our blood t 
Who, naming me, doth warm his courage fo. 
Shews for my fake what his bold hand would do*> 

SONG. 

I* 

CHLORIS farewcl ! I now muft go : 
For if with thee I longer ftay. 
Thy eyes prevail upon me (o, 
I (hall prove blind^ and lofe my way. 

-^ II. Fam 
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Fame of thy beauty, and thy youth, 

Among the reft, rac hither brought : 
Finding his fame -tew-fall ihort of truth, 

Made me ftay longer than I thought, 
III. 
For Vm engag*d by word, and oath, 

A fervant to another's will : 
•Yet, for thy love, Td forfeit both. 

Could I be fure to keep it ftill. 
IV. 
But what aiTurance can I take ? 

When thou, foreknowing this abu/e, 
For fome more worthy lover's fake, 

May*ft leave me with fo juft excufe. 
V. 
For thou may'ft fay, 'twas not thy fault 

That thou didft thus inconftant prove | . 
Being b3^my. example taught j 

To break thy oath, to mend thy love* 1 
VL ..^^ 

No, Chloris, no: I will return. 

And raife thy ftory to that height. 
That ftrangers (hall at diftance burn ; 

And (he diftruft me reprobate. 
VIL 
Then (hall mv love this doubt difplactf. 

And gain fuch truft, that I may come 
And banouet fometimes on thy face. 

But make my conilant meals at home* 

Of my Lady Isabella playing on the lute. 

SUCH moving founds, from fuch a carelefs to\ich i 
So unconcerned herfelf, and we fo much I 
What art is this, that with fo little pains 
Tranfports us thus, and- o'er our fpirits reigns ? 
The trembling ftringi^bout her fingers crowd. 
And tell their joy for evW kifs aloud s 

t% Small 
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SmaH force there needs to make them tremble fo ; 
Touched by that hand, who would not tremble too ? 
Here Love takes ftand, and while (he charms theear^ 
Empties his qtiiver on die lift'ning deer : 
Mufic fo foftens, and difkrms^ the mind^ 
That not an arrow does refiftince find. 
Thus the fair tyrant celebrates the pfize. 
And afis her felf the triumph of her <eyes : 

L So Nero once, with harp in hand, furvey^ 
His flaming Rome^ and as it burn^ be played* 

To a Lady finging a Song of his compofing. 

/^ /^ H L O R I S, yourfelf you fo excel, 

Vj When you vouchfafe to breath my though^ 
That, like a fpirit with this ipell 

Of my own teaching I am caught. 
That eagle*s fate and mine are xme^ 

Which, on the fhaftthat made bim die, 
Efpy'd a feather of his own,. 

Wherewith he wont tofoar fo high. 
Had Echo, with fo fweet a grace. 

Narcissus* loud compIaYBts return*d. 
Not for reflection of his face. 

But of his voice, the boy had bom*d. 

^ Of Mrs. A R D E N. 

BEHOLD, and liften, while the Fair 
Breaks in fweet founds the willing dir 9 
And, with her own breath ♦ fans the fire 
Which her bright eyes do firft infpire. 
What reafon can that love coAtrtful, 
Which more than one way courts the foul i 

80, when a flaih of lightening falls 
On our abodes, the danger calls 
For human aid ; which hopes the flame 
To conquer, tho' from heav'n it came : 
But, if the winds with that confpire. 
Men ftrive not, but deplore tfa« fire* 

Of 
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Of the Marriage of the Dwarfs. 

DE S I G N» not chance^ make others wive j 
But nature did this match contrive : 
Eve might as well have Apam fled^ 
As (he denyM her little bed 
To him, for virhom heav'n feem'd to frame^ 
And meafure out, this only dame. 

Thrice happy is that humble pair. 
Beneath the level of all care ! 
Over whofe heads thofe arrows fly 
Of fad dil^ruft, and jealoufy : 
Secured in as high extreme, s 
As if the world held ^one but them. 

To him the faireft nymphs do ihow 
Like moving mountains top'd with fnow s 
And ev*r)r man a Polypheme 
Does to his Galatea feem : 
None may prefume her faith to prove ; 
He proffers death that proffers love. 

Ah, Chloris ! that kind nature thus 
From all the world had feverM us ; 
Creating for our felves us two. 
As Ipve has me for only you i 

LOVE'S FAREWELL. 

TR E A D I N G the path to nobler ends, ^ 
A long farewell to love I gave : 
Refolv'd my country, and my friends. 
All that reraain'd of me ihoul<i have. 

And this refolve no mortal dame. 
None but thofe eyes could have overthrown ; 

The n^rmph, i dare not, need not name. 
So high, fo like herfelf alone. 

Thus the tall oak, which now afpirjes 
Aboye the fear of private fires i 

£ 3 Growiif 
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Grown, and dcfign'd, for nobler ufe, 
Not to make warm, but build the houfe | 
Tho' from our meaner flames fecure, 
Muft that which falls from heav'n indure. 

From a Child. 

MADAM, at in fome climes the warmer fun 
Makes it full fummer, e'er the fpring*s begun s 
And with ripe fruit the bending bought can load. 
Before our violets dare look abroad : 
So, meafure not by any common ufe, 
The early love your brighter eyes produce* 
When lately your fair hand in woman's weed 
Wrap'd my glad head, I wi(h*d me fo indeed. 
That hafty time might never make me grow 
Out of thofe favors, you afford me now i 
That I might ever fuch indulgence find 5 
And you not bluftj, or think yourfelf too kind. 
Who now, I fear, while I thcle joys exprefs, 
3egin to think how you nday make them left 1^ 
The found of love makes your foft_ heart afraid. 
And guard itfelf, tho' but a child invade 5 
And innocently at your white breaft throw 
A dart as white, a ball of new-fall'n fnow. 

Ona Girdle* 

THAT which her flender waift confined. 
Shall now my joyful temples bind : 
No monarch but would give his crown. 
His arms might do what this has done. 

It was my heav'ns extremeft fphere. 
The pale which held that lovely deer 1 
My joy, my grief, my hope, my love, 
Did all within this circle move \ 

A narrow compafs I and yet there 
Dwelt all that's good, and all that's fair : 
Give me but what this riband bound. 
Take all the reft the fun goes round. 

To 



H 
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To the Mutable Fair. 

ERE, Cjeua ! for thy fake I part 
With all that grew fo near thy heart $ 

The paflion that I had for thee, 

The faith, the love, the conftancy ! 

And, that I may fuccefsful prove. 

Transform myfelf to what you love. 
Fool that I was ! fo much to prize 

Thofe iimple virtues you defpife : 

Fool ! that with fuch dull arrows ftrove. 

Or hop*d to reach a flying dove. 

For you, that are in motion ftill. 

Decline our force, and mock our fkill : 

Who, like Don Quixote, do advance 

Againft a windmitl our vain lance. 
Now will I v(^nder thro* the air. 

Mount, make a Hoop at ev*ry Fair; 

And, with a fancy unconfinM, 

(As lawlefs as the fea or wind) 

Perfue ^ou whercfoe*er you fly, 

And with your various thoughts comply. 

The formal ftars do travel fo. 
As we their names, and courfes, know } 
And he that on their changes looks. 
Would think them governed by our books j 
But never were the clouds reduced 
To any art : the motion usM 
By thofe free vapors are fo light. 
So frec|uent, that the conquered (ight 
Delpairs to find the rules that guide 
Thofe gilded ihadows as they Aide. 
And therefore of the fpacious air 
JoVE*s royal confort had the care: 
And by that powY did once efcape» 
Declining bold Ixion*s rape ; 
She» with her own refemblance, graced 
A fhining cloud, which he embrac*d. 

Such was that image, fo it fmiPd 
With feeming kindnefs, which beguiled 

E 4. Vour 
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Your Thy R SIS lately, when he thought 
He had his fleeting C^lia caught. 
'Twas Ihap'd like her, but for the Fair, 
He fiird hia arms with yielding' air. 

A fate ! for which he grieves the lefs, 
Becaufe the Gods had like fuccefs. 
For in their ftory, one, we fee, 
Perfues a nymph, and takes a tree j 
A fecond, with a lover's hafte. 
Soon overtakes whom he had chac'd } 
But ihe that dida Virgin feem, 
Pofleft, appears a wandVinp ftream j 
For his fuppofcd love, a third 
Lays gieedy hold upon a bird ; 
And Jtands amazed, and find bis dear 
A wild inhabitant of th' air. 

To thefe old tales fuch nymphs as you 
Give credit, and ftill make them new 5 
The amorous now like wonders find. 
In the fwift changes of your mind. 

But, C^LiA, if you apprehend 
The Mufe of your lacenled friend j 
Nor would that he record your blame, 
And make it live, repeat the i&mei 
Again deceive him, and again. 
And then he. fwears he*il not complain. 
For ftill to be deluded fo. 
Is all the pleafure lovers know ; 
Who, like good falc'ners, take delight. 
Not in the quarry, but the flight. 

To F L A V I A. 
_ SONG. 

I. 

ff^r^ I S not your beauty can ingage 

JL My wary heart t 

The fun, ia all his pride> and rage. 

Has not that art; 

And 
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And yet he (hinet at brieht as you. 
If bnghtnefs coiild our louls fubdue* 

II. 
*Tit not the pretty things you fay» 

Nor thofe you write« 
Which can make Thyrsis* heart vour prey : 

For that delight. 
The graces of a well-taught mind. 
In fome of our own fex we find, 

m. 

No« Fl AVI A ! 'tis your love I fear ; 

Love's fureft darts, 
Thofe which fo feldom fail him, arc / 

Headed with hearts s . 

Their very (hadows make us yield i I 

DilTemble well, and win the field. / 

The FALL. 

SE E ! how the Ivilling earth gave way. 
To take th* impreflion where (he lay. 
See! how the mould, as loth to leave 
So fweet a burden, (till doth cleave 
Clofe to the nymph's ftain*d garment. Hera 
The coming fpring would firft appear j 
And all this place with rofes ftiow. 
If bufy feet would let them grow. 

Here Venus fmii'd, to fee blind Chance 
Itfelf, before her Son, advance } 
And a fair image to prefent, 
Of what the Boy fo long had meant. 
*Twas fuch a chance as this, made all 
The world into this order fall j 
Thus the firft lovers, on the clay. 
Of which they were composed, lay : 
So in their prime, with equal grace. 
Met the firn patterns of our race. 

Then bluih not. Fair ! or on bim frown, 
Or wonder how you both came down { 
But touch him, and he'll tremble f^rait i 
How could he then fupport your weight f 

How 
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How could the youtb» a)a$ ! but bend 
When bis iKrhole heaven upon him leaned f 
If ought by him amifs were done, 
*Twa8 that he let you rife To foon. 

Of Sylvia. 

OU R fighs are heard, juft heav*n declares. 
Tbe Itnfe it has of lovers* cares : 
She that has io far the reft out-(bin*d, 
Sylvia the fair, while (he was kind, 
As if her frowns impaired her brow. 
Seems only not unhandlbme now. 
So when tbe (ky makes us indure 
A florm, itfeli becomes obfcure. 

Hence *tis that I conceal my flame. 

Hiding from Flavians felf her name ^ 

X.eft ihe provoking heaven, (houid proTC 

How it rewards negleded love. 

Better a thouiand luch as I, 

Their grief untold, fhould pine, and die | 

Than her bright morning, over-caft 

With fuUen ciouds, (hould be defac*d* 

The BUD. 

LATELY on yonder fwelling bufli. 
Big with many a coming rofe^ 
This early bud began to blufh. 

And did but half itfelf difclofe : 
I pluck'd it tho* no better grown ; 
And now you fee how full *tis blown. 

Still as I did the leaves infpire, j 

With fuch a purple light they (hone, i 

As if they had been made of (ire, i 

And fpreading fo, would flame anon : 

AH that was meant by air, or fun, 

To tlie young flow r, my breath ^% done. 

If 
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If our loofc breath fo much can do, 

What may the fame in forms of love. 
Of pureft love, and mufic too. 

When Flavia it afpires to move ? 
When that, which life lefs buds perfuadet 
To wax more foft, her youth invades i 

SONG. 

BEHOLD the brand of beauty toft I 
See how the motion does dilate the flame I 
JDelighted Love his fpoils does boaft. 
And triumph in this game. 
Fire, to no place connn'd. 
Is both our wonder, and our fear $ 

Moving the mind, 
As lightnibg hurling through the air. 

Hijgh heav'n the glory does increafe 
Orall her ihining lamps, this artful way : 

The fun in iigures, fuch as thefe, 
Joys with the moon to play : 

To the fweet ftrains they advance. 
Which do refult from their own fpheres ) 

As this nymph *s dance 
Moves with the numbers which (be heart. 

On the Difcovcry of a Lady's Painting. 

PYGMALEON's fate reversed is min^t: 
His marble love took flefh, and blood} 
All that I worihip'd as divine, 

That beauty ! now *tis underftood. 
Appears to have no more of life. 
Than that whereof he fram'd his wife. 

As women yet, who apprehend 

Some fudaen caufe ot caufelefs fear. 
Although that feeming caufe talce end. 

And they behold no danger near, 

Aihaklflg 
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A (baking thro' their limbs they find. 
Like leaves falutcd by the wind ; 
So, though the beauty do appear 

No beauty, which amaz'd me fo | 
Yet from my breaft I cannot tear 
^, The paffion, which from thence did stow ; 
Nor yet out of my fancy rafe 
The print of that fuppofed face, 
A real beauty, though too near. 

The fond Narcissus did admire s 
I doat on that which is no where ; 

The fign of beauty feeds my fire. 
No mortal flame was e>r fo cruel 
As this, which thus furvives the fuel ! 

To a Lady, from whom he received a 
Silver Pen. 

MAD AM ! intending to have tryM 
The filver favor which you gave. 
In ink the fhining point I dy'd. 

And drcnch'd it in the fable wave : 
When, grievM to be fo foully ftain'd. 
On you It thus to me complained. 
Suppofe you had deferv'd to take 

From her fair hand fo fair a boon 2 
Yet how deferved I to make 

So ill a change 5 who ever won 
Immortal praiie for what I wrote, 
Inftrufted by her noble thought ? 
I, that expreflcd her commands 

To mighty Lords and Princely dames. 
Always moft welcome to their hands j 

Proud that I would reconi their names. 
Muft now be taught an humble ftyle, 
.6ome meaner beauty to beguile ! 



So 
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80 I, the wronged pen to pleafe. 

Makes it my humble thanks exprtfs 
Unto your Ladyfhip, in thefe : 

And now 'tis forced to confefs. 
That your great felf did ne*er inditCi 
Nor that, to one more noble, write. 

To C H L O R I S. 

CH L O R I S ! iince firft Ofur calm of jpeace 
Was frighted hence, this good we find. 
Your favors with your fears increafe, ^ 

And growing mifchiefs make you kind.- 
So the fair tree, which ftill preferves 

Her fruit, and ftate, while no wind blows^ 
In ftorms from the uprightnefs fwerves 5 
And the glad earth about her ftrows 
With treafurc, from her yielding bows. 

SONG. 

WH I L E I liften to thy voice, 
Chloris ! I feel my life decay s 
That pow'rful noife 
Calls my fleeting foul away. 
Oh ! fupprefs that magic found. 
Which deftroys without a wound* 
Peace, Chl6ris, peace! or finging die ; 
That together you, and I, 
To heav'n may go : 
For all we know 
Of what the Bleffed do above 
Is, that they fmg, and that they love. 

Of Loving at Firft Sight. 

NOT caring to obferve the wind, 
Or the new fea explore, 
Snatch'd frfim myfelf, how far behind 
Already I behold the Ihwe ! 

Maf- 
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May not a thoufand dangers deep 
In the fmooth bofom of this Deep > 
No : 'tis fo rockl^Sy and fo clear. 
That the rich bottom does appear 
Pav*d all with precious things ; not torn 
From fliip-wreck*d vefTels, but there born. 

ISweetnefs, truth, and ev'ry grace, 
Which time, and ufe, are wont to teach, 
s The eye may in a moment reach, 
j And read difHnAly in her face. 
} Some other nymphs, with colors faint. 
Some pencil flow, may Cvpid paint, 
And a weak heart in time deflroy ; 
She has a ftamp, and prints the Jnoy : 
Can, with a fingle look, inflame 
The coldeft breail, the rudeft tame. 

The Self-banish'd* 

IT is not that I love you lefs. 
Than when before your feet I lay : 
But, to prevent the fad increafe 

Of hopelefs Uve, I keep away. 
In vain, alas I for evVy thing, 

Which I have known belong to you, 
Your form does to my fancy bring. 

And make my old wounds bleed anew. 
Who in the fpring, from the new fun 

Already has a fever got, 
Too late begins thofe mafts to fhun. 

Which Phoebus thro' his veins has fliot : 
Too late he would the pain aflTwage, 

And to thick (hadows does retire : 
About with him he bears the rage. 

And in his tainted blood the ^re. 
But vow'd I have, and never mnft 

Your baniih'd fervant trouble you : 
For if I break, you may miftruft • \ 

The vow I made— to love you too. 

30NG. 
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SONG. 

Go, lovdy rofe ! 
Tell her tliat waftes her time« and me. 
That DOW (he knows. 
When I refemble her to thee, 
How fweet, and fair, (he feems to be. 

Tdl her that's young, 
And fliuns to have her graces fpyM, 

That hadft thou fpruiig 
In deferts, where no men abide, 
Thou muft have uncommended dy'd. 

Small 18 the worth 
Of beauty from the light retired j 

Bid her come forth. 
Suffer herfelf to be defir'd. 
And not blufh fo to be admired. 

Then die ! that (he 
The common* fate of all things rare 

May read in thee : 
How imall a part of time they (hare. 
That are fo wondVous fweet, and fair ! 

Thyrsis, Galatea. 

THY p. SIS. 

AS lately I on fdver Thames did ride» 
Sad Galatea on the bank I fpyM : 
Such was her look as forrow taught to (bine ; 
And thus (he gracM me with a voice divine. 

G A L AT E A, 

You that can tune your founding firings fo well. 
Of Ladies' beauties, and of love to tell. 
Once change your note 5 and let your lute report 
The jufteft gnef that ever touch'd the Court. 

TBYRSXS. 
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TR Y R S IS. 

Fair nymph ! I have in your delights no (hare } 
Kor ought to be concerned in your care : 
Yet would 1 fingi.if I your forrows knew { 
And to my aid invoke no Muie but you. 

GALATEA. 

Hear then, and le( your fong augment our grief^ 
Which is fo great, as not to wifli relief. 

She that had all which nature gives, or chance | 
Whom fortune joinM with virtue to advance 
To all the joys this ifland could afford. 
The greateft Miilrefs, and the kindeil Lord : 
Who with the royal, mixt her noble, blood $ 
And in high grace with Gloriana ilood : 
Her bounty, fweetnefs, beauty, goodnefs, iucliy 
That none e*er thought her happinefs too nouch t 
So well-inclin'd her favors to confer. 
And kind to all, as heav'n had been to her ! 
The virgin's part, the mother, and the wife, 
So well (he afted in the fpan of life, 
That tho' few years (too few alas !) flie told. 
She feem'd in all things, but in beauty, old. 
As unripe fruit, who& verdant ftalks do cleave 
Clofe to the tree,* which grieves no lefs to leave 
The fmiling pendant which adorns her fo, 
And until autumn, on the bough ihould grow i 
So feem'd her youthful foul not cas*ly forc'd. 
Or from fo fair, fo fweet, a feat divorc'd. 
Her fate at once did haftily feem, and flow j 
At once too cruel, and unwilling too. 

T H Y R s I s. 
Under how hard a law are mortals born ! 
Whom now we envy, we anon mult mourn ; 
What heav'n fets higheft, and feems moll to pfiz^. 
Is foon removed from our wond' ring eyes I 
But fmce the • Sifters did fo foon untwine 
So fair a thread, I'll drive to piece the line. 

• Parc;e. 

Vouchfafe, 
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Vouchfafe, (ad nymph ! to let me know the dame. 
And to the Mufes III commend her name : 
Make the wide country echo to your moan, 
The lift'ning trees, ana favage mountains, groan 3 
What rock*8 not moved when the death is (ung 
Of one fo good, fo lovely, and fo young f 

GALATEA. 

•Twas Hamilton ! — whom I had nam'd beforci 
But naming her, grief lets me fay no more* 

On the Head of a Stag. 

So we fome antique Heroes ftrengCh 
Learn by his lance*s weight, and length j 
As thefe vad beams exprefs the beaft, 
Whofe (hady brows alive they drett. 
Such game, while yet the world was new. 
The mighty Kimrod did perlue. 
What huntfman of our feeble race, 
Or dogrs, dare fuch a monfter chafe ? 
Kei^rabling, with each blow he ftrikes^ 
The charge of a whole troop of pikes* 
O fertile head ! which every year 
Could fuch a crop of wonder bear! 
The teeming earth did never bring. 
So foon, fo hard, fo huge a thing : 
Which might it never have been caft, 
(Each year's growth added to the laft,) 
Thefe lofty branches had fupp]y*d 
The Earth's bold fons' prodigious pride i 
Heav'n with .thefe enginesliad been fcal'd. 
When mountains heap*d on mountains faiPd* 

To a Lady in Retirement. 

SEES not my Love, how time refumes 
The glory which he lent thefe flow*rt ? 
Though none ihould taite of their perfumes^ 
Yet muft they live but fome few houri i 
TiM£, what we forbear, devours I 

^ Had 
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Had Helen, or th* • Egyptian Q^eeo, 

Been near Co thrifty of their graces j 
Thofe beauties muft at length have been 

The fpoil of ag^e, which nnds out faces 

In the moft retired places. 
Should fome malignant planet bring 

A barren drought, or ceafelefa Ihow'r, 
Upon the autaiii)i> or the Qpring, 

And fpare us neither fruit, nor fiowV ^ 

Winter would not ftay an hour. 
Could the refolve of love's neglcft 

Pre(erve you from the violation 
Of coming years, then more refpefk 

Were due to fo divine a fafliion $ 

Nor would I indulge my pafiion. . 

The Mifcr^s Speech ; in a Msrfquc. 

BALLS of this metal flacked Atlanta*! pace. 
And on the f amorous youth beftow'd the race : 
Venus, (the nymph's mind meafuring by her ov^n,) 
Whom the richfpuils of cities overthrown 
Had proftrated to Ma&s, could well adviie 
Th' advent'rous lover how to gain the prize. 
Nor lefs may JuPiTEK. to gold afcribe : 
For, when he turnM himfelf into a bribe, 
Who can blame Danae, or the brazen towYf 
That they withftood not that almighty (how'r ? 
Never till then, did LovE make Jove put on 
A form more bright, and nobler, than his own ; 
Nor were it jufl:, would he refume that ihape. 
That flack devotion (hould his thunder fcape. 
'Twas not revenge for grievM Apollo's wrong, 
Thofe afle's ears on Midas* temples hung : 
But fond repentance of his happy wifh, 
Becaufe his meat grew metal like his dilh. 
Would Bacchus blefs me fo, I'd conftant hold 
Unto my wifh, and die creating gold. 

• Cliopatr^, f HlPrtMKffis, . 

Upon 
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Upoia Bek Johnson, 

MIRROR of Poets ! Mirror of our age ! 
Which, her whole face beholding on thy Stage, 
Pleas'd, and difpleas'd, with her own faults> indures 
A remedy like thofe whom mufic cures. 
Thou haft alone thofe various inclinations, 
Which nature gives to ^ges, fexes, nations : 
So traced with Thy all-refembling pen. 
That, what-e'er cuftora has imposed on men. 
Or ill-sot habit, (which deforms them Co, \ 

That fcarce a brother can his brother know) 
Is reprefented to the wondVing eyes 
Of all that fee, or read, thy comedies. 
Who-ever in thofe glaffes looks, may find 
The fpots return*d, or graces, of his mind : 
And, by the help of fo divine an art. 
At leifure view,- and drefs, his nobler part. 
Narcissus, cozen'd by that flatt'ring Well, 
Which nothing could but of his beauty tell. 
Had here, difcov'ring the deform'd eftate 
•Of his fond mind, prefervM bimfelf with hate. 
But virtue too, as well as vice, is clad 
In fleih and blood fo well, that Plato bad 
Beheld, what his high fancy once embraced. 
Virtue with colors, ipeech, and motion grac'd. 
The fundry poftures of thy copious Mufe 
Who would exprefs, a thoufand tongues muftufe $ 
Whofe fate's no Icfs peculiar than thy art ; 
For as thou could*ft all chara^l'ers impart. 
So none could render thine ; which ftiil efcapes. 
Like Proteus, in variety of fhapes t 
Who was, nor this, nor that ; but all we find. 
And all we can imagine, in mankind. 

On Mr. John Fletcher's Plays. 

FLETCHER ! to thee we do not only owe 
All thefe good plays, but thofe of others too : 
Thy wit repeated, does fupport the Stage j 
Credits the laft, and entertains this age* 

F 1 No 



6S POEMS UPON 

No Worthies, form*d by any Mufe but thine. 
Could purchafe robes, to make themfelves fo fine. 

What brave commander is not proud, to fee 
Thy brave Melantius in his gallantry ? 
Our greateft Ladies love to fee their fcorn 
Out-done by thine, in vrbat themfelves have worn s 
Th' impatient widow, e'er the year be done, 
Sees thy Aspasia weeping in her gown. 

I never yet tlie Tragic drain auay'd, 
Dcter'd by that inimitable ♦ Maid. 
And, when I venture at the comic ftyle, 
Thy Scornful Lady feems to mock my toil. 

Thus has thy Mufe at once improved, and mar'd. 
Our fport in Plays, by rendering it too hard ! 
So, when a Jfort^ of lufty (hepherds throw 
The bar by turns, and none the reft out-go 
So far, but that the beft are measVing cafts. 
Their emulation, and their paftime lafts : 
But, if fome brawny Yeoman of the Guard 
Step in, and tofs the axle-tree a yard, 
Or more, beyond the furtheft mark, the reft 
Befpairing ftand, their fport is at the beft. 

To Mr. George Sandys, on his TranilatioiT 
of fome parts of the Bible. 

HOW bold a work attempts that pen. 
Which would enrich our vulgar tongue 
With the high raptures of thofe men. 

Who here with the fame fpirit fung. 
Wherewith they now aflift the choir 
Of angels, who their fongs admire I 
What-ever thofe infpired -fouls 

Were urged to exprefs, did fhake 
The aged Deep, and both the Poles j 

Their numerous thunder could awake 
Dull earth, which does with heav*n confent " 
To all they wrote, and all they meant. 

• The Maid's Tragedy. 

Say, 
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Bay, facred Bard ! what could beftow 

Courage, on thee, to foar fo high ? 
Tell me. brave friend ! what helped thee fo 

To Oiake off all mortality ? 
To light this torch, thou haft climbM high'r 
Thau • he who ftole coeleftial fire. 

To Mr. Henry Law£s, who had then newly 
fet a Song of mine in the Year 1635. 

VERSE makes Heroic virtue live j 
But you can life to verfes give* 
As when in open air we blow, 
The breath (tho* ftrain'd) founds flat and low r 
But if a trumpet take the blaft. 
It lifts it high, and makes it laft : 
So in your Airs our numbers dreft. 
Make a (hrill fally from the breaft 
Of nymphs, who finging what we pen^d^ 
Our palTions to themfelves commend ; 
While Love, vi6Vorious with thy art. 
Governs at once their voice, ana heart. 

You, by the help of tune, and time 
Can make that fong, which was but rhyme : 
NoY pleading, no man doubts the caufe $ 
Or queftions verfes fet by Lawes. 

As a church-window, thick with painty 
Lets in a light but dim, and faint s 
So others, with diviiion, hide 
The light of ienfe, the Poets' pride s 
But you alone may truly boaft 
That not a fyllable i« loft : 
The writer's and the fetter's -(kill 
At once the raviib*d ears do fill. 
Let thofe which only warble long. 
And gargle in their throats a fong. 
Content themfelves with Ut, Re, Mi r 
Let wordsi and fenfe, be fet by thee. 

* Prometheus* 

F 3 To 
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To Sir William D'Avenakt, upon his 
Two Firft Books of Gondibert, written 
in Franc b. 

THUS the wife nightingale, that leaves her hom6. 
Her native wood when ftorms and winter come ; 
Perfuihg conftantly the ehearful fpring, 
To foreign groves does her old mufic bring. 

The drooping Hebrews* banifh'd harps, unftrung 
At Babylon, upon the willows hung : 
Yours founds aloud, and tells us you excel 
No lefs in courage, than in finging well 5 
While unconcern'd, you let your country know. 
They have impoverilh'd themfelves, not you : 
Who, with the Muses' help, can mock thofe fetes 
Which threaten kingdoms, and diforder dates. 
So Ovid, when from C-ffisAR's rage he fled. 
The Roman Mufe to Pontus with him led j 
Where he fo fung, that we thro' pity's glafs. 
See Nero milder than Augustus was. 
Hereafter fnch> in thy behalf, (hall be 
Th' indulgent cenAire of pofterity. 
To banifh thofe who with fuch art can fing, 
Is a rude crime, which its own curfe doth bring: 
Ages to come fhall ne'er know how they fought. 
Nor how to love their prefent yduth be taught. 
This to thyfelf.4r-Now to thy raatchlefs book : 
Wherein thofe few that can with judgment look. 
May find old love in pure frelh language told j 
Like new-llamp'd coin, made out of Angel-^old : 
Such truth in love as th' antique world did know. 
In fuch a ftyle as Courts may boaft of now : 
Which no bold tales of Gods or monftei-s fwell 5 
But human paflions, fuch as with us dwell. 
Man is thy theme j his virtue, or his rage. 
Drawn to the life in each elabVate page. 
Mars, nor Bellona, are not named here ^ 
But fuch a Gondibert as both might fear: ^w 

Venus 
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Venus had here, and H£tiE, b«ert outfliin'd. 
By thy bright Birth a, and thy Rhodalind. 
Such 16 thy happy (kill, and fuch the odds 
Betwixt thy Worthies, and the Grecian Gods I 
Whofe Deities in vain had here come down. 
Where mortal beauty wears the fov'rcign crown ; 
Such as of fleih composed, by flefh and bloody 
Though not rdfifted, may be underftood. 

To my Worthy Friend, Mr. Wash, the 
Tranflatorof Gratius. 

THUS, by the mu fie, we may know 
When noble wits a hunting go. 
Through groves that on Parnassus glow. 

The Muses all the chafe adorn ; 
My Friend on Pegasus is born ; 
And young Apollo winds the horn. 

Having old Gratius in the wind. 
No pack of critics e'er could find. 
Or he know more of his own mind. 

Here huntfmen with delight may read 
How to chufe dogs, for fcent, or fpeed i 
And how to change, or mend the breed* 

What arms to ufe, or nets to frame. 
Wild beafts to combat, or to tame : 
With all the myftVies of that game. 

But, worthy friend ! the face of war 
In antient times doth differ far« 
From what our fiery battles are. 

Nor is it like, fince powder known^ * 

That man, fo cruel to his own, 
Should fpare the race of beads alone. 

No quarter now, but with the gun 
Men wait in trees, from fun to fun | 
And all is in a moment done. 

F 4 And 
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And therefore wc cxptSt your neact 
Should be no comment, but a text $ 
To tell how modern beafts are vcxt. 

Thus would I further yet engage 
Your gentle Mufe, to court the age 
With ibmewhat pf your proper rage : 

Since none doth more to Phoebus owe. 
Or in more languages can (how 
. Thofe arts, which you fo early know. 

To his worthy Friend Mafter Evelyn, upon 
his Tranflation of Lucretivs, 

LUCRETIUS, (with aftork-like fate. 
Born and tranflated in a Itate) 
Comes to proclaim in English verfe. 
No monarch rules the iiniverfc s 
But chance, and atoms, make this All 
In order democratical j 
Where bodies freely run their courft, 
Without defign, or fate, or force. 
And this in fuch a drain he fings. 
As if his Mufe, with Angel's wings. 
Had foar'd beyond our utmoft fphere, 
And other worlds difcover*d there. 
For his immortal, boundlefs wit. 
To nature does no bounds permit j 
But boldly has ren^ov'd thofe bars 
Of heav'n, and earth, and feas, and ftars, 
By which they were before fuppos'd. 
By narrow wits, to be inclosM j 
'Till his free Mufe threw down the pale. 
And did at once difpark them all. 
So vail this argument did feem. 
That the wife author did efteem 
The Roman languag^e (which was fpreaJ 
O'er the whole world, in triumph led) 
A tongue too narrow to unfold 
The wonders which he would have told. 
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This fpeaks thy glory, noble friend ! 
And British language does commend : 
For here, Lucretius whole we find. 
His words, his mufic, and his mind. 
Thy art has to oar country brought 
All that he writ, and all he thought. 
Ovid tranflated, Virgil too, 
Shewed long fince what our tongue could do t 
Nor LucAN we, nor Horace fpar^d; 
Only Lucretius was too hard. 
Lucretius, like a Fort, did ftand 
Untouched ; till your vif^orious hand 
Did from his head this garland bear. 
Which now upon your own you wear* 
A garland I made of fuch new bays. 
And fought in fuch untrodden ways j 
As np man's temples e'er did crown. 
Save this great author*s, and your own. 

To his Worthy Friend Sir Thomas Hiogons, 
upon his Tranflation of the Venetian 
Triumph. 

THE • winged lion's not fo fierce in fight. 
As LiberTs hand presents him to our fight s 
Nor would his pencil make him half fo fierce. 
Or roar fo loud, as Businello*8 verfe : 
But your tranflation does all three excel. 
The fight, the piece, and lofty Businel. 
As their fmall gallies may not hold compare 
>yith our tall (hips, whole fails emplo)r more air i 
So does th' Italian to your genius vail, 
Mov'd with a fuller, and a nobler, gale. 
Thus, while your Mufe fpreads the Venetian ftory. 
You make all Europe emulate her glory : 
You make them blufh^ weak Venice fliould defend 
The caufe of heav'n, while they for words contend | 

• The Arms of Venice, 

Shed 
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Shed Chriftian blood, aitd populous cities rafe, 
Becaufe theyVe taught to ufe fome diiF*rent phrafe. 
If, lil^*ning to your charms, we could our jars 
Compofe, and on the Turk difcharge thefe wars ; 
Our British arms the facred tomb might wreft 
From Pagan hands, and triumph o'er the eaft : 
And then you might our own high deeds recite. 
And with great Tasso celebrate the fight. 

* Verfes to Dr. George Rogers, on his 
taking the Degree of Doftor in Phyfic at 
Padua> in the Year 1664. 

WHEN as of old the earth's bold children ftrove. 
With hills on hills, to fcalc the throne of JovB j 
Pallas and Mars ftood by their fovereign*8 Me, 
And their bright arms in his defence employed t 
While the wife Phoebus, Hermes, and the reft. 
Who joy in peace, and love the Mufes bcft, 
Defcenaing from their fo diftempered feat, 
Our groves and meadows chofe for their retreat. 
There firft Apollo try'd the various ufe 
Of herbs, and learn'd the virtues of their juice. 
And fram'd that Art, to which who can pretend 
A jufter title than our noble Friend i 
Whom the like tempeft drives from his abode. 
And like employment entertains abroad ? 
This crowns him here ; and in the bays fo earnM, 
His country's honour is no lefs concerned 5 

• This little Poefn (which is now firft inferted among 
Waller's Works) was printed, togethet with feveral others 
on the fame occafion, by Dr. Rogers, along with his idaogofal 
exereife at Padua j and afterwards in the fame manner re^pub* 
lifted by him at London^ together with his Harveian Ora- 
tion befbic the CoUege of Phyficiaiti, in the year x68ft, while 
Mr. Wal|,bk was yet living. 

Though the above verfes were firft printed in 1664, they fecm 
to have been written before the lUftoratioA^ as appears from 
th* Unis towards the conclufion. 

She 
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Since it appears not all the Bnolish rave. 

To ruin bent : fome Audy bow to iave | 

And as Hippocrates did once extend 

His fkcred art, whole cities to amend j 

60 we, brave friend, fuppofe that thy great (kill. 

Thy gentle mind, and fair example, will. 

At thy return, reclaim our frantic ifle, 

1 heir fpirits calm, and peace again (hall fmite. 

Edm. Waller, Anglua. 
Patavij, tjfis Fault FrambottL 

Chloris and H ylas. Made to a Saraband. 

CHLOR I S. 

Hy L A S, oh Hylas ! why fit we mUte, 
Now that each bird faluteth the fpring ? 
Wind up the ilacken'd (Irings of thy lute. 
Never can'ft thou want matter to fing : 
For love thy bread does fill with fuch a firCj 
That whatK)c*er is fair moves thy defire. 

H V L A S. X 

Sweeteft ! you know, the fweeteft of thing* \ 

Of various flow*rs the bees do compofe s j 

Yet no particular tafte it brings J 

Of violet, woodbine, pink, or rofe : { 

So, love the refult is of all the graces I 

Which flow from a thoufand feveral faces. j 

CHLORIS. 

Hylas ! the birds which chant in this grove. 
Could we but know the language they ufe. 

They would inftruf): us better in love. 
And reprehend thy inconftant Mufe : 

For love their brealts does fill with fuch a fire, 

That what at once do chufe, bounds their de(ire« 

H Y L AS. 

Chloris ! this change the birds do approve. 
Which the warm leafon hither does bring : 

Time from yourfelf does further remove 
YoU| than the winter from the gay fpring 1 
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She that like lightning (hin'd while her face lafted. 
The oak now rcfembics which lightning hath blaftcd. 

In Anfwer of Sir John Suckling's Verfes. 

CON. 

C TA Y hriy fondyouthi and ajk no more ; be tvi/e, 
*^ Knonvlng too much, longjmce loft Faradife, 

PRO. 
And, by your knowledge, we ihould be bereft 
Of ail that Paradii'e which yet is left. 

CON. 
The virtuous joys thou hafi, thou nvouldfl Jbould ftill 
hafi in their pride : and<wouldft not take it ill 
If rudefyy for f'weet dreams^ and for a toy, 
i'hou *wak'd ? he *wakes himfelf that does enjoy. 

PRO. 
How can the joy,' or hope, which you allow 
Be ftyled virtuous, and the end not fo ? 
Ta'k in your deep, and fhadows ftill admire I 
•Tis true, he wakes that feels this real fire 5 
pnt — to fleep better i for who-e'er drinks deep 
Of this Nepenthe, rocks himfelf alleep, 

CON. 
Fruition adds no nenjo luealth, hut defrays 5 
And <while it fleafeth much^ yet ftili it cloys. 
Who thinks he fbould he happier made for that^ 
As reas'^nably might hope he might gro'wfat 
By eating to afurfeit .• this once paft^ 
What relijbes ? e<v^n k'lffes lofe their tafie. 

PRO, 

Bleflfirtgs may be repeated, while they cloy : 
But (hall we ftarve, 'caufe furfeitings deftroy ? 
And if fruition did the tafte impair 
Of kiffesi why ihould yonder happy Pair, 
Whofe joys juft Hymen warrants all the night, 
Coofume the day too in this lefs delight t 

CON. 
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CON. 

Vrge not Yjs necejfary \ tdas ! ^we kncnuf 
T^he komeliejj thing that mankind does, is fo. 
The EWorld is of a large extent n»e fee^ 
And mufi be peopled^ childten there muft be. * ^« 
So muft bread t$d : but/mce there are enough 
Born to that drudgery, ijuhat need ive plough f 

PRO, 
I need not plough, fince what the Hooping Hine 
Gets of my pregnant land, muft all be mine : 
But in this nobler tillage, His not fo ; 
For when Anchises did fair Vervs know, 
What int'reft had poor Vulcan in the boy. 
Famous ^neas, or the prefent joy ? 

CON. 
Jf^omen enjoyed, 'whatever before thiy*<ve been^ 
Are like Romances read, orfcenes once feen : 
Fruition dulls, orjpoils the Play, much more 
Than if one read, or knew, the plot before. 

PRO. 
PlaySi and Romances, read, and {een, do fall • 
Jn our opinions : yet, not feen at all. 
Whom would they pleafe ? To an heroic tale 
Would you not liiten, left it ibould grow ftale ? 

CON 

*77/ expeSlaiion makes a bUffing dear ; 

Heaven ijuere not nean/n, if *wi kne-w luhat it *were, 

PRO, 
If 'twere not heav'n, if we knew what it were, 
'Twould not be heav*n to thofe that now are there. 

CON. 
And as in profpe^s ive are there pleased mofi. 
Where fomething keeps the eye from being left. 
And leagues us room to guefs : fo here, reftraint 
Holds up delight, that tvith excefs tuould faint, 

PRO. 
Reftraint preferves the pleafure we have got. 
But he ne'er lias it, that enjoys it not. 

In 
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In goodly profpedts, who contrafts the fpace^ 
Or takes not all the bes^uty of th^ place ? 
We with remov*d what ftandeth in our light. 
And nature blame for limiting our light ; 
Where you ftand wifely winking, that the view 
Of the fair profpe^i may be always new. 

CON. 
They, nvho knonv alt the 'wealth they ha'ue, are poor j 
He^s only rich that cannot tell his flore, 

PRO, 
Not be that knows the wealth he has, is poor ; 
But he that dares not touch, nor ufe his ftore* 

To a Friend, of the different Succefs of their 
Loves. 

THR I CE happy Pair ! of whom we cannot know 
Which firft began to love,, or loves moft now t 
Fair courfe of pailion ! where two lovers ftart, 
And run together, heart ftill yok'd with heart ; 
Succefsful youth ! whom Lov« has taught the way 
To be viftorious, in the Mi effay, 
Sure love's an art bed pra^ifed at firft. 
And where th' experienced (till profper woril ! 
I, with a difF'rent fate, perfu'd in vain 
The haughty C-elia j 'till my juft difdain 
Of her negledb, above that paflion born, 
Did pride to pride oppofe, and fcorn to fcorn. 
f^ow flie relents ; but all too late, to move 
A heart dircfted to a nobler love : 
The fcales are turn'd, her kindnefs weighs no more 
Now, than my vows, and fervice, did before. 
So, in fome well-wrought hangings, you may fee 
How Hector leads, and how the. Grecians flee ; 
Here, the fierce Mars bis courage fo infpires. 
That with bold hands the Argjve fleet he fires : 
But there, from heav'n the • blue-ey'd virgin falls* 
And frighted Troy retires within her walls : 

They 
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They that are foremoft in that bloody race, 
Turn head anon, and give the conquVors chafe* 
So like the chances are of love, and war, 
That they alone in this diftinguiOi'd are ; 
In love, the victors from the vanqaiihM fly : 
They fly that wound, and they perfue that die. 

An Apology for having lov'd before* 

THEY that never bad the ufe 
Of the grape's furprizing juice. 
To the firft delicious cup 
All their reafbn render up t 
Neither do, nor care to know. 
Whether it be beft or no. 

So, they that are to love inclin'dt 

SwayM by chance, nor choice, or art. 
To the firft that's fair, or kind. 

Make a prefent of their Heart : 
'Tis not flie that firft we love, 
But whom dying we approve 

To man, that was in th' ev'ning made. 

Stars gave the firft delight ; 
Admiring, in the gloomy (hade, 

Thofe little drops of light 
Then, at Aurora, whofe fair hand 

Removed them from the flcies. 
He gazing towVd the eaft did ftand. 

She entertained his eyes. 

But when the bright fun did appear. 

All thofe he 'gan defpife 5 
His wonder was determined there. 

And could no higher rife : 

He neither might, nor wiflrd to know 

A more refulgent light : 
For that (as mine your beauties now) 

Imploy'd his utmoft fight. 

To 



to POEMS UPON 

To Zelinha. 

FA IRE Sir piece of well-form'd earth ( 
Urge not thus your haughty birth : 
The pow'r, which you have o'er U8| lies 
Not in your race, but in your eyes. 
None but a Prince ! alas ! that voice 
Confines yon to a narrow choice. 
Should yoti no honey vow to tafte. 
But what the mafter-bees have plac'd 
In compafs of their celU, how fmall 
A portion to your fliare would fall } 
Nor all appear among thofe few» 
Worthy the ftock from whence they grew : 
The fap, which at the root is bred, 
In trees, thro* all the boughs is fpread % 
But virtues, which in parents (hine, 
Make not like progrefs thro* the line. 
'Tis not from whom, but where, we live j 
The place does oft thofe graces give. 
Great Julius, on the mountains bred, 
A flock perhaps, or herd, had led : 
• He that the world fubdu*d, had been 
But the beft wreftler on the green. 
'Tis art, and knowledge, which draw forth 
The hidden feeds of native worth i 
They blow thofe fparks, and make them rife 
Into fuch flames as touch the ikies. 
To the old Heroes hence was giv'n 
A pedigree, which reached to heav'n j 
Of mortal feed they were not held, 
Which other mortals fo excelled. 
And beauty too, in fuch excefs 
As yours, Zelinda ! claims no lefs s 
Smile but on me, and you fliall fcorn 
Henceforth to be of Pnnces born. 
I can defcribe the (hady grove. 
Where your Iov*d mother flept with Jove : 

• ALXXAM01R, 

And 
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And yet excufe the faultlefs dame, 
Caught with her fpoufe's (hape, and name : 
Thy matchlefs form will credit bring 
To all the wonders I (hall iing. 

To my Lady Morton on New-years-day, 
at the Louvre in Paris. 

MADAM! new years may well expert to find t 
Welcome from you, to whom they are fo kind ;; 
Still as they pafs, they court and fraile on you ; 
And make your beauty, as themfelves, feem new. 
To the fair Vill ars we Dalkei rn prefer ; 
And faired Moaton now as much to her : 
So like the fun^s advance your titles (how. 
Which, as he rifes, does the warmer grow. 

But thus to l^le you fair, your fex's praife, 
Gives you but myrtle, who may challenge bays ; 
From armed foes to bring a * Royal prize. 
Shews your brave heart vidi^orious, as your eyes. 
If Judith, marching with the General's head. 
Can give us pailion when her (lory^s read $ 
What may the living do, which brought away 
Tho' a leis bloody, yet a nobler prey f 
Who from .our flaming Troy, with a bold hand 
Snatch'd her fair charge, the Princefs, like a brand i 
A brand ! prefer v*d to warm fome Prince's heart ; 
And make whole kingdoms take her f Brother's part. 
So Venus, from prevailing Grbeks, did (hrowd 
TheJ hope of Rome, and fav'd him in a cloud. 

This gallant a^ may cancel all our rage, 
Begin a better, and abfolve this age. 
Dark (liades become the portrait of our time ; 
Here weept misfortune, and there triumphs crime I 
Let him that draws it hide the reft in night j 
This portion only may endure the light, 

* HxNRiKTTA Maria, yoisngeft Daughter to K* Ch, i. 

■}> K..CHARLC8 II, I JEntAS, 

G Where 
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Where the kind Nympb, changing her faultleft ibape. 
Becomes unhand(bme» handfomely to (cape. 
When thro' the guards, the river> and the iea. 
Faith, beauty, wit, and courage, made tlieir way* 
As the brave eagle does with forrow fee 
The foreA wajfted 5 and that lofty tree 
Which holds her neft about to be overthrown. 
Before the feathers of her young are grown j 
She will not leave them, nor fhe cannot Hay^ 
But bears them boldly on her wings away : 
So fled the dame, and o*er the ocean bore 
Her princely burthen to the Gallic Jhore. 
Born in the ftorms of war, this Royal Fair, 
Produced like lightning in tempeftuous air, 
Tho' now (he ffies her native ifle, (lefs kind, 
Lefs iafe for her than either fea, or wind !) 
Shall, when the bloflbm of her beauty's blown. 
See her great Brother on the British throne : 
Where peace (hall fraile, and no difpute arife. 
But which rules inofl> his fceptre, or her eyes. 

To a Fair Lady playing with a Snake. 

STRANGE' that foch Iwrror, and Aach grace. 
Should dwell together in one place i 
A Fury's arm, an Angelas face i 

'Tii innocence, andvouth, which makes 
In Chloris* fancy luch miftakes. 
To ftart at love, and play with fnakes. 

By this, and by her coldnefs, barr'd. 
Her fervants have a tafk too hard : 
The tyrant 4aas a double guard I 
Thrice happy fhake ! that in her fleeve 
May boldly creep 5 we dare not give 
Our thoughts k> uiiconfin'd a leave. 

Contented in that neft of fnow 
He lies, a« he his blifs did know ; 
And to the wood no more would go. 

Take 
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Take heed, fair Evp ! ypu 4o not m^e 

Another tempter of tbj5 foak« : 

A marble oim io warm'd woj^Jd fpe^k. 

The Night-Piece, or a Pifturc drawn in 
the Dark. 

DA R K N £ S;S, wbidi faireft nymphs difarms, | 
Defends us ill fro« Mira*s charms : 
MiRA can lay her btauty by, . 
Take no advantage of the eye ; 
Quit gJi th^t Lely*s art can t^jce. 
And y»et a tfcoufand captives make. 

Her fpeech is grac'd wkh fwefiter found, ; 

Than in another's fong is found : ^ 

And all her wcll-plac*d words are darts, < 

Which need no light to reach our hearts. 

As the bright (tars, a^d Milky Way, ■ 

Shew'd by the night, are hid by day ; 
So we, in that acconnpltih'd mind, 
Help'd by the night, new graces find. 
Which by the fplendor of her view. 
Dazzled before, we nev^r knew^. 

While we converfe with ier, we xnark 
No want of day, nor think it dark : 
Her fliining image is a li|;ht 
FJxt in our hearts, and i^onquer^ night. 

Like jewels to advantage fet. 
Her beauty by the (hade dpes get t 
There, blu(hes, frown^, and cold difdAin, 
All that ourp^ffion might reitrain. 
Is hid, and our indulgent mind 
Prefents the fair id^ji kind. 

Yet, friended by the night, we d^rc 
Only in whifpers tell our care,s 
He that on hex his boW hand laj^s 
With Cupid's pointed arrows plays ^ 
They with a touch, (they are fo ke$n !> 
Wound us ui\fcot, and (he unfeen, 

pa AU 
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All near approaches threaten death. 
We may b$ fliip-wreck'd by her breath : 
jLove, iavor'd once with that fweet gale, 
Doubles his hafte, and fills his fail ; 
•Till he arrive where fhe muft prove 
The haven, or the rock, of love. 

So, we tir Arabian coaft do know 
At diftance, when the fpices blow i 
By the rich odor taught to ftcer, 
Tho* neither day, nor ftars appear. 

Part of the fourth Book of Virgil's JEseis 
tranflated, 

Beginning at V. 437. 

# # « » Talefque miferrima Jletus 
Fertque refirtquEforor, » • • • 

And ending with 

Adn'txi torquent fpumas, ft larula verrunt, V* 583. 

ALL this her weeping \ fiftcr does, repeat 
To the X ftern man, whom nothing could intreat j 
Loft were her prayers, and fruit lefs were her tears ! 
Fate, and great Jove, had ftop'd his gentle ears. 
As when loud winds a well-grown oak would rend 
Up by the roots, this way» and that they bend 
Mis reeling trunk 5 and with a boift'rous found 
Scatter his leaves, and ftrew them on the grjound : 
He fixed ftands ^ as deep his roots doth lie 
Down to the centre, as his top is high : 
No lefs on ev*ry fide the Heroe preft, 
Feels love, and pity, (hake his noble breaft 5 
And down his cheeks tho* fruitlefs tears do roul, 
UnmoVd remains the purpofe of his foul. 
Then DiDo, urged with approaching fate. 
Begins the light of cruel hcav'n to hate. 



t Anna. } iSNEAS. 
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Her refblution to dlfpatch, and die, 
Confirmed by many a horrid prodigy ! 
The water, confecrate for facri6ce. 
Appears all black to her amazed eyes ; 
The wine to putrid blood converted flows, 
"Which from her none, not her own fifter, knows, 
Befides, there flood, as facred to her * Lord, 
A marble temple which fhe much ador*d $ 
"With fnowy fleeces, and frefli garlands, crownM ; 
Hence evVy night proceeds a dreadful found i 
Her hufband's voice invites her to his tomb : 
And difmal owls prefage the ills to come. 
Befides, the prophecies of wizards old 
Increased her terror, and her fall foretold ; 
ScornM, and deferted, to herfelf (he feems ; 
And flnds ^neas cruel in her dreams. 

So, to mad Pentheus, double Thebes appears i 
And Furies howl in his diflemper'd ears. 
Orestes fo, with like diftra^ion toft, 
Is made to fly his mother's angry ghoft* 

Now grief, and fury, to their height arrive j 
Death ihe decrees, and thus does it contrive. 
Her grieved fifter, with a chearful grace, 
(Hope well-diflembled fliining in her face) 
She thus deceives. Dear fifter ! let us prove 
The cure I have invented for my love. 
Beyond the land of Ethiopia, lies 
The place where Atlas does fupport the Ikies :. 
Hence came an old magician, that did keep 
Th^ Hesperian fruit, and made the dragon fleep : 
Her potent charms do troubled fouls relieve. 
And, where (be lifts, makes calmeft minds to grieve : 
The courfe of rivers, and of heav'n, can ftop. 
And call trees down from th* airy mountain's top. 
Witnefs, ye Gods ! and thou, my dearcft part I 
How loth I am to tempt this guilty art. 
£re£l a pile, and on it let us place 
That bed, where I my ruin did embrace : 

• SiCHAVt. 

G 3 With 
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With all the rcliqocs of oiir impiotis gMtft^ 
Arms, fpoils, and preftAts, Itft the pile fer6 dreft 9 
(The knowing woman thus fl^fcfibes) that we 
May rafe the man out erf onr memory. 

Thus fpeaks the Qnecn, but hides the fatal end 
For which Ihe doth thbfe facred fite^ pretend. 
Nor worfe cffe6ls of grief her fiftef thdiight 
Would follow, than SicH-ffitJs^ murder wrought 5 
Therefore obeys her i and now, heaped high 
The cloven oaks, and lofty pines, do lie ; 
Hung all with vvreaths, and flbw'ry garlands round ; 
So by herfelf was her own fun'ral crown*d ! 
Upon the top the Trojan's image lies. 
And his (harp fwtrord, wherewith anon (he di€s. 
They by the altar ftand, while with loofe hair 
The magic proph^tefs bisglrts her prayY : 
On Ck ACS, Erebx^s, dnd 111 the Gods, 
Which in th* infernjll fhades have their abodes. 
She loudly calls 5 befprinkling all the room 
With drops, fUppos*dfrom LEtH£*s lake to come. 
She feeks the knot which On the forehead groWs 
Of new-foalM co\tiy and herbs by moon-light mows* 
A cake of leaven in her pious hands 
Holds the devoted Queen, and barefoot ftafids : 
One tender foot Was bare, th^ other iliod, 
Her robe ungirt, 5hVoking*ev*rv God, 
And ev'ry Pow'r 5 if any be above, 
Which takes regard of ill-requited love ! 

Now was the time, when weary mortals fteep 
Their cai*cful temples in the deW of Sleep : 
On feas, on earth, and all that in them dwell, 
A death -like quiet, and deep filence fell 1 
But not on Dido ! whofe untamed mind 
Kfefus*d to be by facred night cortfin'd : 
A double palTion in her bread does move. 
Love, and fierce kngcr for nedcr£ted love. 
Thus (he a(flias her foul : What Ihall I do ? 
With fate inverted, (hail I humbly Wod ? 
And fome proud prince, in wild Numidia born. 
Pray to accept me, and forget my fcorn ? 

Or, 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. «7 

Or, (hall I with th' ungrateful Trojan go. 
Quit all ray ftate, and wait upon my foe ? 
Is not enough, by fad experience ! known 
The perjur'd race df falfe Laomedon } 
With my Sjdonians fliall I give them chafe. 
Bands hardly forced from their native place ? 
No, — dye ! and let this fword thy fury tame ; 
Nought but thy blood can quench this guilty flame. 

Ah lifter ! vanquifti'd with my paflion, thou 
BetrayMft me iirft, difpenfing with my vow. 
Had I been conftant to SichjEus ftill, 
And fingle liv'd, I had not known this ill ! 

Such thoughts torment the Queen's enraged breafl, 
WUIe the Dardanian does fecurely reft 
In nis tall (hip, for fudden flight prepared ; 
To whom once more the fon of Jove appeax'd j 
Thus feems to fpeak the youthful Deity, 
Voice, hair, and color, all like Mercury, 

Fair Venus' feed ! canft thou indulge thy fleep. 
Nor better guard in fuch great danger keep ? 
Mad, by negleft to lofe fo fair a wind ! 
If here thy fliips the purple morning find. 
Thou (halt behold this hoftile harbour (hi ne 
VV^ith a new fleet, and fires, to ruin thine ; 
She meditates re»«nge, refolv'd to dye ; 
Weigh ahchor quickly, and her Fuiy fly. 

This faid, the God in (hades of night retir'd. 
Amaz'd ^neas, with the warning fir'd. 
Shakes off dull fleep, and nnifing up his men. 
Behold ! the Gods command our flight again. 
Fall to your oars, and all your canvas fpread : 
What 6od foe'er that thus vouchfafes to lead. 
We follow gladly, and thy will obey, 
Affifl us ftiii7 fmoothing our happy way^ 
And make the refl: propitious !— .-With that word^ 
He cuts the cable with his (hining fword ; 
Thro' all the navy doth like ardor reign, 
They quit the fliore, and ru(h into the main ; 
Plac'd on their banks, the lufty Trojans fweep 
NiEPTUNE's fmooth face, and cleave the yielding deej». 
:^ G 4 On 
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On the Pifture of a Fair Youth, taken after he 
was Dead. 

AS gather'd flowers, while their wounds are new, 
Look gay, and frelh, as on the ftalk they grew j 
Torn from the root that noiirifh'd ihem, a while 
(Not taking notice of thdr hte) they fmile ; 
And, in the hand which rudely pluck'd them, (how 
Fairer than thofe that to their autunui grow : 
So love, and beauty, ftill that vifage grace : 
Death cannot fright them from their wonted place. 
Alive, the hand of crooked Age had mar'd 
Thofe lovely features, which cold Death has fpar'd. 
No wonder then he fped in love fo well, • 

When Jiis high paflion he had breath to tell ; 
When that accompliflrd foul, in this fair frame. 
No bufinefs had, but to perfuade that dame ; 
Whofe mutual love advanced the youth fo high. 
That, but to heav'n, he could no higher fly. 

On a Brede of divers Colors, woven by Four 
Ladies. 

TWICE twenty flender virgin-fingers twine 
This curious web, where all their ^ncies fliine : 
As nature them, fo they this fliade have wrought $ 
Soft as their hands, and various as their thought. 
Not }uN0*s bird, when, his fair train dis-fpread^ 
He woos the female to his painted bed ; 
No, not the bow, which fo adorns the flcies. 
So glorious is, or boafts fo many dies. 

A Panegyric to my Lord Protector^ 
of the prefent Greatnefs, and joint Intereft of 
his Highness, and this Nation. 

WHILE with a fl:rong, and yet a gentle, band. 
You bridle fadion, and our hearts commaad j 
Proteft us from our felves, and from the foe. 
Make us anite, and make us conquer too : 

Let 
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Let partial fpirits ftill aloud complain : 
Think themfclves injured that they cannot reign i 
And own no liberty, but where they may 
Without controul upon their fellows prey. ' 

Above the waves as Neptune fljew'd his face 
To chide the winds, and ftve the Trojan race : 
So, has your HicHNtss, rait^'d above the reft. 
Storms of ambition toding us repreit. 

Your drooping country, torn with civil hate, 
Rfftor'd by you, is made a glorious ftate j 
The feat of empire, where the Irish come, 
And the unwilling Scots, to fetch their doom. 

The fea's our own ; and now, all nations greet. 
With bending fails, each veffel of our Fleet : 
Your pow'r extends as far as winds can blow. 
Or fwelling fails upon the globe may go, 

Heav'n, (that hath placed this ifland to give law. 
To balance Europe, and her ftates to awe,) 
In this conjun6iion doth on Britain fmile ; 
The greateft Leader, and the greateft Ifle ! 

Whether this portion of the world were rent. 
By the rude ocean, from the continent j 
Or thus created ; it was fure defign'd 
To be the facred refuge of mankind. 

Hither th' oppreflTed fiiall heacefortb refort, 
Juftice to crave, and fuccour at your Court j 
And then your Highness, not for ours alone. 
But for the world's Protector (hall b^ knowir. 

Fame, fwifter than your winged navy, flies 
Thro* ev'ry land that near the ocean lies 5 
Sounding your name, and telling dreadful news 
To all that piracy, and rapine, ufe. 

With fuch a Chief the meaneft nation bleft. 
Might hope to lift her head above the reft : 
What mav be thought impoifible to do 
By us embraced, by the fea, and You ? 

Lord* 
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Lords of the world's great wafte, the ocean, we 
Whole forcfts fend to reign upon the fca ; 
And ev'ry coaft may trouble, or relieve : 
But none can vifit us without your leave. 

Angels, and we, have this prerogative. 
That "none can at our happy feats arrive : 
While we defcend at pleafure, to invade 
The bad with vengeance, and the good to aid. 

Our little world, the image of the great, 

Like that, amid ft the boundlefs ocean fet. 

Of her own growth, hath all that nature craves j 

And all that's rare, as tribute frorii the waves. 

As E-GTPT does not on the clouds rely, 

But to the Nile owes more than to the Iky 5 

So, what our earth, and what our heav'n, denies. 

Our ever-conftant friend, the fea, fupplies. 

The tdfte of hot Arabia's fpice we know. 
Free from the fcorching fun, that makes it grow i 
Without the worm, in Persian filks we fhme 5 
And, without planting, drink of evVy vine. 

To dig for wealth we weary not our limbs j 
Gold, tho' the heavieft metal, hither fwiras : 
Ours is the harveft where the Indians mow. 
We plough the Deep, and reap what others fow. 

Things of the nobleft kind our own fo*il breeds j 
Stout are our men, and warlike are our deeds': 
Rome, tho' her eagle thro* the world had flown. 
Could never make this ifland all her own. 

Here the third Edward, and the Black Princb too, 
FRANCE-conquVing Henry flouri(h'd'; and now Youj 
For whom we ftay'd, as did the Grecian ftatc. 
Till Alexander came to urge their fate. 

When for more worlds the Macedonian cry'd. 
He wift not Thetis in her lap did hide 
Another yet : a world referv'd for you. 
To make more great than That he did fubdue. 

He 
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He fafely might old troops to battel lead, 
Againft th* unwarHke Persian, and the MfeDE j 
Whofe hafty flight did, from a bloodiefs field. 
More fpOib, than honour, to the viftor yield. 

A race uncdrtqticr*d, by their dime made bold, - 
The Caledonians, aim'd with want, and cold, '| 
Have, by a fate indulgent to your fame, i 

Been from all ages kept for you to tame. | 

Whom the old Roman wall fo ill confined. 
With a ne^r chain of garrifon* you bind j 
H«rf foreign gold no more fliall make them come j 
Our English iron holds them faft at home. 
They, that henceforth muft be content to knov^r 
No warmer region than their hills of fnow, 
May blame the fun ; but muft extol your grace. 
Which in our'fenate bath allowed them place. 
Prefer'd by conqueftj happily overthrown. 
Falling tlicy rife, to be with us made one : 
So kind Diaators made, when they came home. 
Their vanquilVd foes fi«e cJtiaens of Rome. 

Like favor find the Irish, with like fate. 
Advanced to be a portion of our ftafe : 
While by yOur valor, and your bounteous mind. 
Nations, ^^vided by the Tea, are joined. 

Holland, to gikin your friendihip, is content 
To be our out- guard on the Continent } 
She from her fellow-prOvinces would go, 
Katber than hazard to have you her foe. 
In our late fight, when cannons did difFufr, 
Preventing: Pofts. the terror, and the news $ 
Our Neighbour- Princes trembled at their roar j 
Bttt our conjun^ion makes them tremble more. 

Your never-failing fword made war to ceafe j 
And now you heal us with the a^ks of peace i 
Our minds with bounty, and with awe, engage. 
Invite aifeftion, and reilrain our rage, . 
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I«6 pkafure uke brave minds in battels won. 
Than in reftormg fuch as are undone : 
Tigers liave courage, and the nigged bear, 
But man alone can, whom he conquers, fpare'. 
To pardon, willing 5 and to punifti, loth 5 

lZt'«^ T\°"' ^\"^' •"•' >'°» *>"> with both. 
Lifting up all that proftrate lye, you griere 
You cannot make the dead again to live. 
When fate, or error, had our age mifled. 
And o er tins nation fuch confufion fpread ; 

Was lo much pow'r, and piety, in one I 
One ! jrhofe extraftion from an antient line 

The Noble, reft lecured in your blood. 

Oft have we woijder'd, hoiv you hid in peace 

^Zr f^P^rt'O"**' t° fiich things as tWe 5 

^Z '^*=«v'^''P8 *?'"* y°" could reftrain. 
And praflife firft over yourfelf to reign. 

Your private life did a juft pattern give. 

How fathers, huftands, pious fons fliould live • 

Uk^hu^Ti^''^' ?*"^ fri-w'y virtues flept 
tike hufnble David's, while the flock he k<^. 

V^Lrif *" ^""^ i^Mtd country caU'd you forth 
To fierce contention gave a profpVous eAd 

Ru^ ^»\^°*" '^" P^' '^» "« of glory 
Kun, with amazement we fliould read your ftorv . 

S. Ji'in* 'flMf* '" "chievement, paft^ ^ 
M»eti envy ft Jl, to grapple with at liift. 

Tbi. 
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This Caefar found : and that ungrateful age, 
With lofing him, went back to blood and ra?e s 
Miftaken Brutus thought to break their yoke. 
But cut the bond of union with that ftroke. 

That fun once iet, a thoufand meaner ftars 
Gave a dim light to violence, and wars : 
To fuch a tempeft, as now threatens all. 
Did not your mighty arm prevent the fall. 

If RoMB^s great fenate could not weild that fword. 
Which of the conquered world had made them Lord ; 
What hoipe had ours, while yet their powY was new. 
To rule victorious armies, but by you ? 

You ! that had taught them to fubdne their foes, 
Could order teach, and their high fpirits compofe : 
To ev*ry duty could their minds engage, 
Provoke their courage, and command their rage. 

So, when a lion (hakes his dreadful mane. 
And angry grows, if he that firft took pain 
To tame his youth, approach the haughty beaft. 
He bends to him, but frights away the i*eft. 

As the vexM world, to find repofe, at laft 
Itfelf into Augustus* arms did caft : 
So England now does, with like toil oppreft. 
Her weary head upon your bofom reft. 

Then let the Muses, with fuch notes as thefe, 
Inltru6l us what belongs unto our peace ! 
Your battles they hereafter (hall indite. 
And draw the image of our Mars in fight : 

"Tell of towns ftorm'd, of armies over- run. 
And mighty kingdoms by your conduft won ; 
How, while you thunder*d, clouds of duft did choak 
Contending troops, and Teas lay hid in fmoke. 

Illuftrious zSts high raptures do infule. 

And ev'ry conqueror creates a Mufe : 

Here, in low ftrains your milder deeds we fing ; 

But there, my Lord ! well bays, and olive, bring 

To 
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To crown pur head i wbiU you in triumph f%ae 
O'er v^nquilh'd nations, and th« fca bcfid^ : 
While all your Neighboftr-Prittces unto you> 
Like JosBPH*8 iUcavep, pay rievfrwoc, and bo»% 

Of a War with Spain, and Fight at Scz* 

Now, for fpme ages, had the pride of S1»ain, 
Made the fun Ihine on half the world in vain j 
While (be bid war to all, that durft fuppty 
The place of tho& her cruelty made dye. 
Of nature's bounty men foriiore to taftc ; 
And the beft portion of the earth lay wafte. 
From the new world, her iUvjer, and her ijold 
Came, like a tempeft, to confoi»nd the old. 
Feeding with jtbefe the brib'd Ele^ors" hopes. 
Alone fhc ^ives us Emperors, and Popes 5 
"With thefe accomplifhing her yaft defigna, 
Europe wasfliaken with her Indian mines. 

When Britain, looking with a juft difdain 
Upon this gilded majcfty of Spain ; 
And kndwing well that empire muft decline, 
Whofe chief fupport, and £aews are of coin $ 
Our nation's folid virtue did oppofe. 
To the rich troublers of the world's repofe. 

And now fome months, incauiping on the Main, 
Our naval army had beiieged Spain : 
They that the whole world's monarchy defign'd. 
Are to their ports by our bold Fleet confined i 
From whence our red Crofs they triumphant |ee, 
Kiding without a rival on the Tea. 

Others may ufctlic ocean as their road. 
Only the English make it their abode : 
Wliofe ready £iils with ev'ry wind can fly. 
And make a cov'nant with t4i' inconftant fky : 
Our oaks fecure, as if they there took root ; 
We tread on billows with a fteady foot. 

Mean-while, the Spaniards in Amcrica 
Near to the Line the Xua approacbii^ faw i 

And 
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And hopdd their European coafts to fiad 
Clear'd from our (hips, by the autumnal wind ; 
Their huge capacious galleons ftufFM with plate. 
The lab'nng winds dnve flbwiy tow*rds their fate. 
Before St. Lucar they their gun* difcharge, 
To tell their Joy, or to invite a barge : 
This heard foroe fhips of ours (tho* out of view) 
And, fwift as eagles, to the quarry flew : 
So hecdlefs lambs, which for their mothers bleat, 
"Wake hungry lions, and become tlieir meat. 
Arriv'd, they foon begin that tragic play. 
And with their Anoky cannons baaifh day : 
Night, horror, daughter, with confufion meets. 
And in their fable arms embrace the Fleets. 
Thro' yielding planks the angry bullets fly. 
And, ©f one wound, hundreds together die : 
Born under dijF'rent fl;ars, one fate they have 5 
The (hip their coffin^ and the Tea their grave ! 
Bold were the men on which the ocean firft 
Spread their new fails, when (hip-wreck was the worft ; 
More danger now from man alone we find. 
Than from the rocks, the billows, or the wind. 
They that had faird from near tlr antartic Pole, 
Their treafure fafe, and all their veffels whole. 
In (ight of their dear country ruin'd be, 
Without the guilt of either rock, oi- fea ! 
What they would fpare, our fiercer art dellroys, 
Surpa(fing ftorms in terror, and in uoi(e. 
Once JovE from Ida did both hofls furvey. 
And, when he pleas'd to thundei*, part the fray : 
Here, heav'n in vain that kind retreat (hould fouud •* 
The louder cannon had the thunder drown'd. 
Some, we made prize : while others burnt and rent. 
With their rich lading to the bottom went : 
Down finks at once (io Fortune with us fports !) 
The pay of armies, and the pride of Courts. 
' Vain man ! whofe rage buries as low that Hore, 
As avarice had dig'd for it before : 
What earth, in her dark bowels, could not keep 
From greedy hands, lies fafer in the Deep : 

Where 



^6 'POEMS UPON 

Where Thetis kindly does from mortals hide 
Thofe feeds of luxury, debate, and pride. 

And nowy into her lap the richefl: prize 
Felly ^ith the nobleft of our enemies : 
The •Marquis, (glad to fee the fire deftroy 
Wealth, that prevailing foes were to enjoy) 
Out from his flaming (hip his children fent. 
To perifh in a milder element : 
Then laid him by his burning Lady's fide ; 
And, fince he could not fave her, with her dy'd. 
Spices, and gums, about them melting fry ; 
And, phoenix-like, in that rich neft they dye : 
Alive, in flames of equal love they burn'd ; 
And now, together are to afhes turn'd : 
Afiies ! more worth than all their funVal cod ; 
Than the huge treafure whicii was with them loft. 
Theie dying lovers, and their floating fons, 
Sufpend the fight, and filence all our guns : 
Beauty, and youth, about to perifh, nnds 
Such noble pity in brave English minds ; 
That, (the rich fpoil forgot, their valor's prize,) 
All labor now to fave their enemies. 
How frail our pafltons ! how ibon changed are 
Our wrath, and fury, to a friendly care ! 
JThey that but now for honor, and for plate, 
Made the fea blnfli with blood, refign their hate ; 
And, their young foes indeavYing to retrieve, 
With greater hazard than they fought, they dive. 

With thefe returns victorious Montagu, 
With laurels in his hand, and half Peru. 
Let the brave Generals divide that bough, 
Our great Protector hath fuch wreaths enough : 
His conquVing head has no more room for bays. 
Then let it be, as the glad nation prays : 
Let the rich ore forthwith be melted down. 
And the ttate fix'd by making him a crown s 
With ermin clad, and purple, let him hold 
A royal fceptre, made of Spanish gold. 



• Of Bajadoz. 
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Upon the Death of the Lord Protector. 

WE muft refign I heav'n bis great foul does claim 
^ Id ftormSy as loud as his immortal fame : 

His dying groans, his lad breath ihakes our Ifle s 

And trees uncut fall for his funeral pile t 

About his palace their broad roots are toft 

Into the air So Romulus was loft ! 

New Rome in fuch a tempcft mifs'd her King j 

And, from obeying, fell to worftiipping. 

On 0£TA*s top thus Hercules lay dead, 

With ruin*d oaks, and pines, about him fpread. 

The poplar too, whofe bough he wont to wear 

On hi« viftorious head, lay proftratc there. 

Thofe his laft fury from the mountain rent s 

Our dying Hero from the continent 

Ravi{h*d whole towns ; and forts from Spaniards reft, 

As his laft legacy to Britain left. 

The ocean, which fo long our hopes confined. 

Could gi?e no limits to his vafter mind. 

Our bounds* enlargement was his lateft toil 3 

Nor hath he left us prisoners to our Ifle : 

Under the tropic is our language (poke : 
And part of FLanders hath receiv'd our yoke. 
From civil broils be did us dif-engage i 
Found nobler objcfts for our martial rage : 
And, with wife conduft, to his country fhow*d 
The antient way of conqu'ring abroad. 

Ungrateful then ! if we no tears allow 
To him, that gave us peace, and empire too. 
Princes that fear'd him, grieve ; concerned to fee 
No pitch of glory from the grave is free. 
Nature herfelf took notice of his death. 
And, lighing, fwelPd the fesl with fuch a breath. 
That, to remoteft (hores her billows rouPd, 
Th' approaching fate of their great ruler told. 



H To 



§t POEMS V f o n 

T6 tii6 iCiiie, upon fcis MAjEirt'lfe 
Happy Return* 

THE rifing (on complies with ovfr weak fi|ht» 
Firft gilds the clouds, then fliew^ his globe oiligtit: 
At fuch a diftance from bm" eyes, as tho' 
He knew what narm his Wafty beams would do^ 

But your fall majefty at once breaks forth 
In the m^eridian of your reign. Your worth, * 

Your youthy and all the fp}en4or of your flate, r 

(Wrap'd up, tin now, in clouds of ad verfe fete!) 
With fuch a flood of light invatd« our eyes. 
And our fpread hearts with fo great joy furprize i 
That, if your grace incline diat we mould live, 
You muft liot. Sir! too hallily forgive. 
Gur guilt preferves us from th' excefs oT Joy, 
Which fcatters fpirits and would life dcftroy. 
All are obnoxious ! and thia faulty land, 
Like fainting Esther, does before you ftand. 
Watching you fccptre : the revolted Tea 
Trembles, to think Ihe did your "foes obey. 

Great Britain, like blind Polypheme, of late^. 
In a wild rage, became the fcorn, and hate, 
Of her proud neighbours j who began to think. 
She, with the weight of her own force, would fink* 
But you »re colhe, and all their hopes are vainj 
This Giant-lide has got her eye again. 
Now, (he might fpare the ocean ; and dppofe 
Your conduS to the fierceft of her foes. 
Naked, the Graces guarded you from all 
Dangers abroad j and now, your thunder ftialU 
Princes that faw you different paffions prove ; 
For now they dread the objedt of their love j. 
Nor without envy can behold his height, 
Whofe converfation was their late delight. 
So Seme le, contented with the rape 
Of Jove, difguifed in a mortal (hape 5 
When fhe beheld his hands with lightning fill*d,. 
And his bright rays, was with amazement kiird* 

And 



SOTfltlJlL OCCASIONS.. 99 

And Ao' it bt owr borrow, and oar criaw. 
To have actcjpt^ lifie io long -a tkne 
Without yoja ika*e ; ytt ^oe» this tfbfence gam 
No fmall adva«i!tag;eto yoor pi^efent reign. 
For, having vicw'fl the perfons, and the thmg«. 
The eotmofh, iftate, and length of EuaoPis^s Kiags, 
Yqu know your work 5 aevbition to reftrain, 
And fet them bounds, as heav'*n does^o the Main. 
We have you now vith rulif|g "wifiiom fraught. 
Not fuch as books, but fach as prance, taught. 
So the loft Urn, wliite lealt-by us enjo^-d, 
is the whole flight, 4ot our concern, itnploy^d : 
fie ripens fpices, fhiit, and ^pfecious gums. 
Which from remotcft regions. hither comes. 

This feat of yours (from tH' other world remov'd) 
Had AacHiMfiOEs known, he might have proved 
His engine's force, fixM 'here : your pow'r, and tkiJl^ 
Make the wofld-smofion wait^upon your-wiU. 

Much -fuff 'ring Monarch i the firft £NGLisH-(born, 
That has the crown of the fe three nations worn ! 
How *bas your patience, with the barbarous rage 
Of your own foil, contended half an age ? 
Till (your try'd virtue, and your facred word. 
At laft pwventing your unwilling fword) 
Armies, and fleets, which kept you out fo long, 
OwnM their great Sovereign, and redrefs'd his wrong. 
When ftrait the people, by no force compeird. 
Nor longer from their inclination held. 
Break forth at once, like powder fet on fire ; 
And, with a noble rage, their -King require. 
So th* injured fea, which from her wonted courfe. 
To gain fome acres, avarice did force. 
If the new banks, neglefted once, decay. 
No longer will from her old channel ftay j 
Raging, the latCr^ot land (he overflows. 
And all .that*s built upon*t to ruia goes. 

Offenders now, the chicfeft, do begin 
To ft rive for grace, and expiate their fin : 
All winds blow fair, that did the world imbroil 3 
Your vipcfs treacle yijld^^d fcorpions oil. 
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If then fuch praife the * Macedonian got. 
For having rudely cut the Gordian knot $ 
What glory*s due to him, that could divide. 
Such ravelM int'refts ? has the knot unty'd. 
And without ftroke fo froooth a pafTaee made, ^ 
Where craft, and malice, fuch impeaoiments laid ? 

But while we praife you, you afcribe it ail 
To his high hand, which threw the untouched wall 
Of felf-demolifh'd Jericho fo low: 
Hi« Angel *twas that did before you go $ 
TamM favage bearts, and made affe&ons yield. 
Like ears ot corn when wind falutes the field. 
Thus, patience crown*d, like Job*s, your trouble 
ends. 
Having your foes to pardon, and your friends : 
For, tho' your courage were fo firm a rock. 
What private virtue could indure the fliock ? 
Like your Great Mafter, you the ftorm withftood. 
And pity*d thofe who love with frailty (hew*d« 

Rude IndI'ANS, torturing all the royal race. 
Him with the throne, and dear-bought fceptre grace. 
That fufFers beft : what region could be found, 
Where your heroic head had not been crownM ? 

The next experience of your mig^ity mind. 
Is, how you combat Fortune now Che's kind ; 
And this way too you are vi6torious found ; 
She flatters with the fame fuccefs (he frowned. 
While, to yourfelf fcvere, to others kind. 
With powV unbounded, and a will confined. 
Of this vaft empire you poflTefs the care. 
The fofter parts fall to the people's (hare. 
Safety, and equal government, are things 
Which fubje6Vs make as happy as their Kings, 
Faith, law, and pietv, (that baniOi'd train !) 
Juftice, and truth, witn you return again : 
The city's trade, and country's eafy life. 
Once more (hall flouriih, without fraud, or ftrife. 
Your reign no lefs aflures the ploughman's peace. 
Than the warm fun advances his increafe j 
* Alexander, 

And 
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And does the (hepherds as fecurely keep, 

From all their fears, as they prefervc their (heep. 

But above all, the Mafe-mfpired train 
Triumph, and raife their drooping heads again ; 
Kind heaven at once has, in your perfon, fent 
Their facred judge, their guard, and argument. 

Nee magis expreffi n/ultus per aheneaj^naf 
Sluam per vatis opus mores, animique^ t/irorum 
Uarorum apparent • • • ♦ Horat. 

On St, James's Park, as lately improved by 
his Majesty. 

OF the firft paradife there's nothing found, 
Plants fet by heaven are vani(hM, and the ground | 
Yet the defcription lafts : who knows the fate 
Of lines that (hall this Paradife relate ? 

Inftead of rivers rowlinj^ by the fide 
Of Eden*s garden, here flows-in the tide : 
The fea, which always ferv'd his empire, now 
Pays tribute to our Prince's pleafure too. 
Of famous cities we che founders know 5 
But rivers old as feas, to which they go. 
Are nature*s bounty : 'tis of more renown 
To make a river, than to build a town. 

For future (hade, young trees upon the banks . 

Of the new (Iream appear in even ranks t / 

The voice of Orpheus, or Amphion's hand, ' 

In better order could not make them (land. 
May the^ increafe as fa(t, and fpread their boughs. 
As the high fame of their great owner erows ! 
May he live long enough to fee them all 
Dark (hadows call, and as his palace tall ! ^ 

Methinks I fee the love that (hall be made« 
The lovers walking in that am'rous (hade : 
The gallants dancing by the river fide ; 
They bathe in fummer, and in winter Aide. 
Metninks I hear the mu(ic in the boats. 
And the loud Echo which returns the Notes : 

H 3 While 
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While over-heanl ar flock oCnsw-^raig fowl 
Hangs IB the air, and iots thtr Hash coatr^ttl, 
Dark*ning the (ky i tlMy bover o'er, and {farowcl 
The wanton iailors wktb ai feathered clowk 
Beneath, a (kole of fitvcr filhes glides. 
And plays about tht gilded barge&* ^des i 
The Ladies angfing in tde chryital lake, 
\ Feaft on the water* Wffti tke p$€fy fhey take t 
1 At once ri£h)rk>ui irfth^ thsfp Knfe$r 9n^ eyes> 
I They make the fiihes, and the iTieYi, their j^iM. 
i A thoufand Cupids on the billows ride. 
And Se»>Nymphs eottfr witb thie fwelDng tide: 
From Thetis feAt as Ipics^ to make report. 
And tell the wonders of her dov'reign's Courts 
All that can, livings feed tbt greedy eye. 
Or dead» the palate, here yo« may deicry : 
The cboiceft things that fivrnilh NoAH's ark. 
Or Peter*8 (heet, ialiabiting this Psirk : 
All with a border of rich fruit-trees crowned, 
Whofe loaded branches bide the ktfty mouad. 
Such various ways the fpacious alleys lead. 
My doubtful Mufe knows iK>t what path to tread* 
Yonder, the harveft of cold months laid up, 
Gives a frefli coolnefs to the royal cup : 
There ice, like cbryftal firm, and never loSt, 
Tempers hot July with December's froftj 
Winters dark priibn, whence he cannot fly, 
Tho* the warm ipring» his enemy, draws nigh. 
Strange 1 that extremes (bould thus preienrc the Caow, 
High on the Alps, or in deep caves below. 
Here a well-poli(h'd Mall gives us the joy, 
To fee our Prince his matchlefs force imploy : 
His manly pofture, and his graceful mein, 
Vigor, and youth, in all bis motions feen ( 
His fhape fo lovely, and his limbs {o ftrong. 
Confirm our hopes we fliall obey him long. 
No fooner has he touched the flying ball. 
But 'tis already more tbaa half the Mall t 
And fuch a fury from his arm has got. 
As from a fmoaking culveria *tw#re ftot* 

Near 
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Near thia^my Mufe, what ii\,oft delights her, fees 
A living gallery of aged trees : 
Bold fons'of ear^h, that thruft^ their arms fo highj» 
As if once n\orc they would invade the fl^y. 
In fuch green palaces the firft ^jngs reign 'd, 
Slept in their m^^des, and Angels ^ntertain'd : 
With fuch old counfellors they did advife. 
And, by frequenting facred groves, grew wife. 
Free from th' inci pediments of light, and noife, 
Man thus retir*d, his nobler thoughts iq^ploys. 
Here Charles contrives th* ordering of his ftates. 
Here he refolves his neighboring Princes' fates : 
What nation Ihall have peace, where war be made^ 
Determin'd is in this oraculous &ade ; 
The world, fyo\n India tp the frozen norjh. 
Concerned in what this folitude l)rings forth. 
His fancy objects from his viev^ receives ; 
The prplpedt thought, and contenxplatibn, gives« 
That feat of empire here falutes his eye. 
To which three kingdoms do themfelves apply; 
The ftry^Vure by a * Prelate rais'd, Whitehall^ 
Built with the fortunp of Rome's Capital : 
Both, difproportion*d to the prefent ftate 
Of their proud founders, wei'e approved by Fate. 
From hen^e he does that f antiq'ue Pjle behojd. 
Where royal heads receive the facred gold : 
It gives them crowns, and does their aflies k^ep 5 
There ma dff like Gods. Ixke-imartais tfaere.they.Jkcjp.;: 
Makipg tlie circle of their reign complete, 
Thofe funs of empire ! where t)iey rife^ they fet. 
When others fpll, this ftanding did prefage 
The crown (hould triumph Qver popular rage t 
Hard by that il Hoyfe where all our ills were lhap*d, j 
Th' aufpicious temple ftpod, and yet efcap'd. 
So, fnow on^^TNA does un melted lye, j 

Whence rowUng flames^ and fcatterM cinders, fly j \ 

* Cardinal WoL 8 Y. f Weft minftcr- Abbey. 

^ Houfe jof Commons. 

H4. The 
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The diilant country in the ruin (hares, 

What falls from heav'n the burning mountain fpar^s. 

Next, that * capacious Hall, he fees, the room 

Where the whole nation does for juftice come ; 

Under whofe large roof flourilhes the gown. 

And judges grave, on hieh tribunals, frown. 

Here like the people's pattor he docs go. 

His flock fubjef^ed to his view below : 

On which refie£bing in his mighty mind. 

No private paflion does indulgence find : 

The pleafures of his youth fufpended are. 

And made a facrifice to public care. 

Here, free from court-compliances, he walks | 

And with himfelf his bed advifer talks : 

How peaceful olives may his temples (hade. 

For mending laws, and for reftormg trade : 

Or, how his brows may be with laurel charged. 

For nations conquered, and our bounds inlarg'd. 

Of antient prudence here he ruminates. 

Of riHng kingdoms, and of falling flates : 

What ruling arts gave great Augustus fame 5 

And how Alcides purchased fuch a name. 

His eyes, upon his f native Palace bent 

Clofe by, fuggefts a greater argument : 

His thoughts rife higher, when he does reflect: 

On what the world may from that ftar expeft. 

Which at his birth appeared ; to let us fee. 

Day, for his fake, could with the night agree 1 

A Prince, on whom fuch difF'rent lights did fmile^ 

Bom the divided world to reconcile ! 

Whatever heav'n, or high extrafted blood 

Could promife, or foretel, he will make good : 

Reform thefe nations, and improve them more. 

Than this fair Park, from what it was before. 

♦ Weftmiiifter-hall, f St, James's, 

Of 
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Of the Invafion and Defeat of tlie Turks, 
in the Year 1683. 

TilFs modern Nimpod, \vith a fafe delight 
Perfuine beafts, that fave therafelves by flight} 
Grown proud, and weary of his wonted game. 
Would Chriftiars chafe, and facrifice to fame. 

A Prince, with eunuchs, and the fofter fex. 
Shut up (6 long, would warlike nations vex, 
Provoke the German, and, neglecting heav'n. 
Forget the truce for which his oath was giv'n, 

His Grand Vifier, prefuming to invefl 
The chief * imperial city of the weft, 
With the iirft charge corapell'd in hafte to rife. 
His treafure, tents, and cannon, left a prize : 
The ftandard loft, and Janizaries (lain. 
Render the hopes he gave his mafter vain. 
Tl\e flying Turks, that bring the tidings home, 
Renew the mem'ry of his father's doom : 
And his guard murmurs that fo often brings 
Down from the throne their unfuccefsful Kings. 

The trembling Sultan's forc'd to expiate 
His own ill conduct, by another's fate: 
The Grand Vifier, a tyrant, tho' a flave, 
A fair example to his mafter gave i 
He Bass AS* heads, to fave his own, made fly. 
And now, the Sultan to preferve, muft die. 

The fatal bow-ftring was not in his thought, 
When, breaking truce, he fo unjuftly fought : 
Made the world tremble with a numerous hoft. 
And of undoubted vidlory did boaft. 
Strangled he lies I yet feems to cry aloud, 
To warn the mighty, and inftruft the proud : 
That of the great, 'negledling to be iuft, 
Heav'n in a moment makes an heap of duft. 

The Turks fo low, why flioald the Chriftians lofe 
Such an advantage of their barbYous foes ? 

• Vienna. 

Neglea 



Ncgleft their prefent ruin to complete* 

Before another $oi«ymas{ they get ? 

Too late they would with (hame, repenting, dreal 

That numVous herd, by fuch a Hon }ed. 

He Rhodes, and Bud a, from the CbrilHans tore^ 

Which timely union might again reftore. 

But, fparing Turks, as if with rage pofleft. 
The Chriftians periih, by themfelves oppr^ft : 
Cities, and provinces, fo dearly won. 
That the viclorious people are undone I 

What Angel ihall defcend, to reconcile 
The Chriflian-flates, and end their guilty toil ? 
A Prince more fit from heav^i we cannot a(k. 
Than Britain's King, for fuch a glonous taik ; 
His dreadful navy, and his lovely mind. 
Gives him the fear, and favor, oif niankind. 
His warrant does the Cbriftian faith defend s 
On that relying, all their quarrels end. 
The peace is fign^d, and Britain does obtain. 
What RoM£ had fought from her fierce fons in vaim 

In battles won. Fortune a part doth claim^ 
And foldiers have their portion in the fame : 
In this fuccefsful union, we find 
Only the triumph of a worthy mind. 
•Tis all accomplifh'd by his royal word. 
Without unfheathing the 4eftru6tive fword t 
Without a Tax upon his fubjefts laid. 
Their peace dillurb'd, their plenty, or their trade* 
And what can th^y to fuch a Prince deny, 
With whofe defires the greateft Kings corpply ? 

The arts of peace are not to him unknown. 
This happy way he march'd into the throne j 
^nd we owe more to heav'n, than to the fword. 
The wifh'd return of fo benign a Lord. 

Charles, by old Greece with a new freedom 
grac'd. 
Above her antique Heroes ihall be plae*d« 
What Theseus did, or Theban Hercules, 
liolds no compare with this viftorious peace i 

Which 
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Which on the Tur^ks (ball greater honor gain^ 
Than all their giants, and their monfters, itaui« 
Thofe are bold tales^ in fabulous ages toldi 
This glorious aft the living do behold. 

To the Queen, upon her Majesty's Birth-i 
day) after her happy Recovery from a (iaa« 
gerous Sicknefe. 

FA R £ W E L L the y«ur which threaten*d ib 
The faireft light the world can (how. 
Welcome the new ! whoife evVy day, 
Reftoring what wai ikatch'd away 
By pining iicknefs from the Fair, 
That matchlefs beauty dpes repair ; 
So faft, that the approaching fpring, 
(Which does to flow'ry meadows bring. 
What the rude winter from them tore) 
Shall give her all (he had before. 

But, we recover not fo faft 
The fenfe of fuch a danger pait ; 
We, that efteem^d you fent from heav'n, 
A pattern to this Ifland giv^n ; 
To (hew us what the Bleis^d do. there ; 
And what alive they pra6tis*d here i 
When that which we immortal thought. 
We faw fo near deftruftion brought. 
Felt all which you did then indure j 
And tremble yet, as not fecure. 
So, tho' the lun viftorious be, 
And from a dark eclipfe fet free ) 
The influence, which we fondly fear, 
Afflifts our thoughts the following year. 

But, that which may relieve our care 
Is, that you have a help fo near 
For all the evil you can prove ; 
The kindnefs of your Royal Love« 
He that was never known to mourn. 
So many kingdoms from him torn, 

HU 
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His tears rcferv*d for you : more dear. 
More priz'd than all thefe kingdoms were! 
For when no healing art prevailed. 
When cordials, and elixirs, fail'd 
On your pale cheek, he drop'd the (how*r, 
Rcviv'd you like a dying flow'r. 

Sung by Mrs. Knight* tocher Majesty, 
on her Birth- Day. 

THIS liappy day. two lights are feen, 
A glorious Saint, a roatchlefs Queen : 
Both nam'd alike, both crowned appear, 
The Saint above, tir Infanta here. 
May all tho^e years, which Catharine 
The Martyr, did for heav'n rciign, 

Be added to the line 
Of your bleft life among us here ! 
For all the pains that (he did feel, 
And all the torments of her wheel, 
May you as many pleafures (hare I 

May heav'n itfelf content 
With Catharine the Saint 1 
Without appearing old, 
An hundred times may you. 
With eyes as bright as now. 
This welcome day behold I 

Of her Majesty on New-year*s 
Day, 1683. 

WHAT revolutions in the world have been. 
How are we changed, fmce we fird faw the 

Queen ? 1 

She, like the Sun, does ftill the fame appear; ' 

Bright at ihe was at her arrival here ! 

Time has commifTion mortals to impair, 1 

But things coeleftial is obliged to fpare. 

May ev'ry new year find her ftill the fame, 
III health, and beauty, as (he hither came I 

Whcu 
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When Lords, and Commons, with united voice, 
Th' Infanta nam*d, approvtl the royal choice : 
Firft of our Queens, whom not the King alone. 
But the whole nation, lifted to the tlirone. 

With like confent, and like defert, was crown'd 
The * glorious Prince* that does the Tur.k confound; 
Vi^lorious both ! His condu6t wins the days 
And her example chafes vice away. 
Tho' louder fame attend the maitial rage, 
*Ti8 greater glory to reform the age. 

Of T E A, commended by her Majesty. 

VENUS her myrtle, Phoebus has his bays 5 
Tea both excels, which (he vouchfafes to praife. 
The beft of Queens, and beft of herbs, we owe 
To that bold nation which the way did (bow 
To the fair region, where the fun does rife ; 
Whofe rich productions we fo juftly prize. 
The Mufe's friend. Tea, does our fancy aid 5 
Repreis thofe vapors which the head invade i 
And keeps that palace of the foul ferene, 
Fit, on her Birth -day, to falute the Queen« 

P R O L O G U E for the Lady- Aftors : 
Spoken before K. Charles II. 

AMAZE us not with that majeftic frown ; 
But lay aiide the greatnefs of your crown ! 
And for that look, which does your people awe. 
When in your throne, and robes, you give them law. 
Lay it by here; and give a gentler fmile ! 
Such as we fee great Jove's in pidlure, while 
He liftens to Apollo's charming lyre. 
Or judges of the fongs he does infpire. 
Comedians on the Stage (hew all their ikill. 
And after do as iove» and fortune, will : 

* John Sob ze ski, K«of Polaiii,. 

We 
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We are left careMy bid in thit 4f%uire ; 
In our -own cioaths niertf feiioiM, and more «ttfe« 
Modeft at liome^ upon tiie Stage more bdd $ 
We feem warm lovers, tho* our breafts be cold $ 
A fstalt ixnmmtted liere deienret no fcom, 
if we a6k well the parts to irfaoch we^re bom. 

Of her Royal Highness^ Mother to the 
Prince of Orange: and of her Porteait 
written by the late Duchefsof York while 
<he lived with her. 

HEROIC Nymph \ in tempefts the fapport, 
In peace the zlory, of the British Court { 
Into whofe arms, the Church, the State* and all 
That precious is, or (acred here, did fall. 
Ages to come, that fliall your bounty hear. 
Will think you miftrefs of the Indies were : 
Tho* ftreighter bounds your fortune did confine. 
In your large heart was found a wealthy Mine : 
Like the bleft oil, the widow's lading feaft, 
Your treafare, as you pour'd it out, increased. 
While fome your beauty, fomc your bounty fmg, 
Your native Me does with your praifes ring : 
But above all, a • Nymph of your own train. 
Gives us your charaaer in fuch a ftrain. 
As none but flie, who in that court did dwelU 
Could know fuch worth 5 or worth defcribe fo Well. 
So, while we mortals here at heav'n do guefs. 
And more our weaknefs, than the place, exprefs ; 
Some angel, a domeftic there, conoes down, 
And Cells the wonders he hath feen, and known. 

To the Ducbefs of Or leans, when flic was 
taking leave of the Court at D o v e r. 

THAT fun of beauty did among us rife, 
England firft faw the light of your fair eyes. 
In English too your early wit was (hown t 
Favor that language ! which was then your own, 
• La<ly Anni Hyox, 

When, 
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When, tho' a child, -thra' guards you fnade your way : 

What fleet, or artty, c6ur1 ati angel ftay ? 

Thrice happy Britain ! iT fcfe could rtttin. 

Whom (he firflr bred, whhin her ambifent Main. 

Our late-burnt London, in appaitfl new, 

Shook off her a(hes to hate treatfed yon : 

But we muft fee our glory (hatched away, 

And with warm tears increafe the ffuilty fca s 

No wind can favor us ; however it bloi^s, 

We muft be wreck'd, and our dear 'treaftireldffe ! 

Sighs will not let ds half our forrot*^ tell— — 

Fair, lovely, great, and beft of Nymphs, fartwel I 

Upon her •Majesty's new Buildings at 

I^OMf RSET'-HOVS^^* 

GREAT Queen 1 th^t does our liland blefs. 
With Princies, and with Palaces: 
Treated fo ill, chks'd from your throne, 
Returning, you adorn the town ; 
And, with a brave revenge, do fliow 
Their glory went, and came, with you. 

While peace from hence, and you were gone. 
Your houies in that ftorm overthrown, 
Thofc wounds which civil rage give. 
At once you pardon, and relieve. 

Conftant to England in your love. 
As birds are to their wonted grove ; 
Tho' by rude hands their nefts are fpoil'd. 
There, the next fpring, again they build, 

Accufing fome malignant ftar. 
Not Britain, for that fatal war; 
Yoiu' kindnefs banifhes your fear« 
Refolv'd to fix for ever here. 

But what new Mine this work fuppUes ? 
Can fijch a pile from ruin rife? 
This like the firft creation fhows, 
As if at your command it rofe. 

• Henrietta Maria, Q^Dowagcr of K, Charlis I. 

Frugality, 
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Frugality, and bounty too, 
(Thofe ditt'rent virtues) meet in you j 
From a confined, well manag*d, ftoi*e. 
You both emplojr, and feed the poor. 

Let foreign Princes vainly boaff 
The rude effe6^s of pride, and coft 5 
Of vafter fabrics, to which they 
Contribute nothing, but the pay. 

This by the Queen herfelf defign'd. 
Gives us a pattern of her mind : 
The date, and order, does proclaim 
The genius of that Royal Dame. 
Each part with juft proportion graced ; 
And all to fuch advantage placM ; 
That the fair view her window yields. 
The town, the river, and the fields, 
Entring, beneath us we defcry ; 
And wonder how we came fo high. 

She needs no weary fteps afcend $ 
All feems before her feet to bend ; ^ 
And here, as (he was born, (lie lies ; 
High, without taking pains to rife. 

Of a TREE cut in PAPER. 

FAIR hand ! that can on virgin-paper write, 
Yet from the (lain of ink, preferve it white : 
Whofe travel o'er that filver field does fliow. 
Light track of leverets in morning fnow. 
Love's image thus in pureft minds is wrought. 
Without a ipot, or blemifii, to the thought. 
Strange that your fingers (hould the pencil foil. 
Without the help of colors, or of oil ! 
For, tho* a painter boughs, and leaves, can make ; 
•Tis you alone, can make them bend and Ihake : 
Whoic breath falutes your new-created grove. 
Like fouthern winds, and makes it gently move. 
Orpheus could make the foreft dance ; but yon 
Can make the motion, and the foxeft too. 



To 
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Tt) a L A D T, fcQsa whom Ire -i^owved tlws 
foregoing Copy, tirhicli &r onany yeas tod 
been loft. 

NOTHING lies ijidfrom radiant «ye«i 
All they i«ibdiie bec^nsetbek i^s^ 
berets, as choiceft jewels, are 
Prefented to oblige the *Pair : 
No wonder thefn, fhaft a ^Idft ^kought 
Should there 'b^ found, mhtfe Totth art caugl*. 

The pi6lure of fair Vbnus, (that 
For which men fay, the Goddeft fat) 
Was loft, 'till LfiLY from your loolc 
Again that glorioiis iniagfc took. 

If virtue's felf were loft, we migbt 
From your fair iiiind new copies write : 
All things, "but one, you can reftorej 
The heart you gtft returns no more. 

Of the Lady Mart, 3Pri»ccfe 4rf Orak^s« 

AS once the lion hooey guire, 
Out of the ftrong fuch fwectnefs camej 
A royal Hero, no iefs'bmve. 
Produced this fwe^t, ^liis lovely, darae. 

To her, the Prinpe tbftt did oppofe 

Such mighty armies in the field. 
And Holland frwn prevailing foes 

Could fd w^Urfitee/himfeff SUs yield, 

Wot Belgians fleet (hishjig^ command) 
Which triumphs where th€ fun does rifei 

Nor all ttt force Ite'l^ads by land. 
Could guard him *ff om her conqu'Yli^g eyes. 

I OftAKGY^ 
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Orange, with youth, experience has ; 

In aftion young, in council old : 
Orange is what Aucusttjs was, 

Brave> wary, provident, and bold. 

On that fair tree, which bears his name, 
Bloflbms, and fruit, at once are found : 

In him we all admire the fame. 
His flow'ry youth with wifdom crown'd ! 

Empire, and freedom, reconciPd. 

In Holland are, by great Nassaw : 
Like thofe he fprung from, )uft, and mild. 

To willing people he gives law. 

Thrice-happy pair! fo near ally'd. 

In royal blood, and virtue too! 
Now Love has yOu together ty'd 

May none this triple knot undo ! 

The Church fhall be the happy place 
Where ftreams which from the (ame fource run, 

Tho* divers lands awhile they grace. 
Unite again, and are made oife. 

A thoufand thanks the nation owes 

To ^im that does prote^ us all : 
For, while he thus his neece beftows. 

About our ifle he builds a wall $ 

A wall! like that which Athens had. 

By th' oracle's advice, of wood ;. 
Had their*s been fuch as Charles has made. 

That mighty ftace *till now had ftood. 

Of ENGLISH VERSE. 

POETS may boaft, as fafely vain, 
Their works (hall with the world remain i 
Both bound together, live, or die. 
The verfes, and the prophecy. 



But 
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But if^ho can hope his line ihould long ^' 
Laft, in a daily changing tongue ? 
While they are new, envy prevails ; 
And as that dies our language fails. 

When architefts have done their partj j 
The matter may betray their art ; 

Time, if we ufe ill-choicn ftone, I 

Soon brings a weU-built palace down. \ 

Poets that lafting marble feek, 
Muft carve in Latin, or in Greek : 
We write in fand, our language grows, \ 
And, like the tide, our work overflows, 

ChauC£r his fenfe can only boaft$ 
The glory of his numbers loft ! 
Years have defaced his matchlefs drain | 
And yet he did not fing in vain. 

The Beauties which adorn'd that age, 
The Alining fubjedVs of his rage, 
Hoping they (hould immortal prove. 
Rewarded with fuccefs his love. 

This was the generous poet's fcope i 
And all an English pen can hopej 
To make th^ Fair approve his flame. 
That can fo far extend their fame. 

Verfe, thus defign'd, has no ill fate. 

If it arrive but at the date \ 

Of fading beauty 5 if it prove \ 

But as long-liv*d as pretent love. 'i 

Upon the Earl of Roscommon's Tranfla- 
tion of Horace, De Arte Poetica : And of 
the Ufe of Poetry. 

ROME was not better by her Horace taught. 
Than we are here to comprehend his thought : 
The Poet writ to noble Piso there | 
A noble Pi so does inftruA us here s 

I % Gives 



»t« !P 6 E M 6 U P O 1* 

Gives us a pattern in his ioWihg (Hit ; 
And with rich prcceph does oWigc otTr Me? 
Britain I whofe genins is in verie iexprtft'df 
Bold, and fublime; but weglig r n tly drcife'd. 

Horace will our fuperfluous branches fmine. 
Give us new rufes, ana,fet our harp in tune$ 
Dire6b us how to back the winged lW(^» 
Favor his flight,, and moderate his foice*. 

Tho' Poets may of infpiration boa(^, 
Their rage, ill govern'd, in the clouds is \tiSt» 
He that proportion*^ wohders can dilU^fe, 
At once his fantfy, and his jttdgmehtv fliowr* 
Chafte moral writing we may learn froin hence ). 
Negle6b of which ivo Wtt cah recompence. 
The fountain which frdm Hblico{( •prdd^eds. 
That facred ftx^am ! (hottld never l^irat^r wteds ; 
Nor make the crop of thorns^ and thiftles^ grCWi 
Which envy, or perverted nature, fow- 

Well- founding verfe's ia'rc the charift w* ufe. 
Heroic thoughts, ai)d virtue, to infufe t 
Things of deep feftfe we may in profe unfold ;. 
But they move more, in lofty numDers told t 
By the loud trumpet, which our courage aidi« 
W» learn that found, as wecU as feiffe, {terfiiachBl*^ 

The Muse's friend, untbiumfelf fevere^ 
With (ilent pity lookk^m all that err t 
But where a brave^^a public a^on iliines^ 
That he rewards with his immortal lines* 
Whether it be in council, or in fight. 
His country's honor is his. chief delight: 
Praife of great a£b he fcatters as a feed, 
Which may the like in coming ages breed; . ^^ 

flere taught 'the Tate of verttt, (Jilwkys^rizHl- 
With adhiiratibn, or ss much defpil»'d) 
Men will be lefs indulgent to their faults ; 
And patience have to cultivate their thoughts. 
Poets Idfehalf the praife they (hbuicl Itav'e gbt» 
Could It be known what they difdi*eetly bWt : 
Finding new words, thKt to the'raVith*d ear 
May like the language'^ the (aiKls'ilpp^ftr t 
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Such as, of old, wife bards employed, to make 
Uii|>Qli(h.M men their wild retreats forfake : 
Xaw-givtng Heroes, fam*d for tathiiig brutes, 
And raifing cities with their charming lutes. 
For rudeft minds n^fith harmony were cai^ht. 
And civil life was by the Muses taught. 
SOy wandering bees would periih in the air. 
Did not a found, proportioned to their ear,' 
Appeafe their rage, invite them to the hive. 
Unite their force, and teach them how to tbrivAt 
To rob the fiow*rs, and to forbear the fpoifi 
PrefervM ia winter by their fommer*s toil : 
They give us food, vvhtch may with Ne6);ar vie. 
And wax, that does the abfeat Am fupply. 

AdCoMITEM MoNUMETEKSE»J[ 
de B S N T I V O Q L ( O fuQ. 

FLORIBUS ANGLiGfiNis non banc tibi n66^o 
corollai«i| 

Ciim fatis indij;enis te probet ipfe Liber : 
Per me Homa (ciet tibi W debfj», qqodl A^ipLp 

Roman us didicit cuitiiis ore loiqui. 
Ultimo qus9 t^us Aquilas duce C^sarb vidit. 

Can dida RoMULiouMted uce fcri pt a videt . 
Confilio ut quondam Patriam nil juveris efto ! 

Sed iludio cives ingenioque juvas. 
Namque dolis Liber hie inftrudtua, k arte Batava, 

A Belga nobis ut caveamus, ait. 
Horremus per te civtlis dira furocis 

Vulnera ; diicordes Flamdri^ qua0a moneC. 
Hie difcat miles pu^nare, orare fenator { 

Qm regnant, leni fceptra tenere manu. 
MacFe, Comes ! virtute nova 3 veftri ordinis inj^M 

Qrjiamentum, aevi deliciaeque tui ! 
Cum ftertiint alii ibmno vinoque iepolti^ 

Nobilis smtiquo ftemmate digna lads. 
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To Mr. KiLiEGREW, upon his altering his Play 
Pandora, from a Tragedy into a Comedy, 
becaufe not approved on the Stage. 

SIR, you fhould rather teach our age the way 
Of judging well, than thus have changM your 
ftay: 
You had obligM us by imploying wit. 
Not to reform Pandora, but the Pit. 
For, as the nightingale, without the throng 
Of other birds, alone attends her fong ; 
While the loud daw, his throat difplaying, draws 
The whole aflembly of his fellow-daws : 
So, muft the writer, whofe productions (hould 
Take with the vulgar, be of vulgar mould : 
Whilft nobler fancies make a flight too high 
For common view, and lefTen as they fly. 

On the Duke of Monmouth's Expedition into 
Scotland, in the Summer Solftice. 

SWIFT as Jove's meflcnger, (• the winged god) 
With fword as potent as his charming rod. 
He flew to execute the Kinfi;*s command : 
And, in a moment, reached that northern land i 
Where day, contending with approaching night, 
AiTift the Hero with continued li^ht. 

On foes furpriz'd, and by no night concealed. 
He might have ru(h*d 5 but noble pity held 
His hand a while, and to their choice gave fpace, 
Which they would prove, his valor, or his grace. 
This not well heard, his cannon louder fpoke $ 
And then, like lightning, thro' that cloud he broke* 
His fame, his condudV, and that martial look, i 

The guilt;]^ Scots with fuch a terror ftrook 1 
That to his courage they refign the field, 
Who to his bounty had refus'd to yield, 

* MSRCUKT. 

Glad 
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Glad that fo little loyal blood it cofl^. 

He grieves fo many 6ritons (hould be loft : 

Taking more pains, when be beheld them yield. 

To fave the flyers^ than to win the field : 

And at the Court his int'reft does employ 

That none, who 'fcap'd his fatal fword, (hould die. 

And now, thefe rafli bold men their error find, 
Not trufting one beyond his promife kind t 
One ! whofe great mind, fo bountiful, and brave^ 
Had learned the art to conquer, and to fave. 

In vulgar breads no royal virtues dwell ; * 

Such deeds as thefe his high extra6Vion tell $ 
And give a fecret joy to • him that reigns. 
To fee his blood triumph in Monmouth's veins « 
To fee a Leader whom he got, and chole. 
Firm to his friends, and fatal to his foes. 

But feeing envy, like the fun, does beat 
With fcorching rays, on all that*s high, and great : 
This, ill-requited Monmouth ! is the bough 
The Muses fend, to (hade thy conquering brow. 
Lampoons, like fquibs, may make a prefent blaze $ 
But time, and thunder, pay refpedb to bays. 
Achilles* arms dnzle our prefent view 5 
Kept by the Mufe as radiant, and as new. 
As from the forge of Vulcan firft they came ; y : 
Thoufands of years are paft, and they the fame. > 
Such care (he takes, to pay defert with fame ! 3 

Than which, no Monarch, for his crown^s defenfe. 
Knows how to give a nobler recompen(e. 

To a Friend of the Author» a Perfon of Honor, 
who lately writ a religious Book, intitled, 

* Hiftorical Applications, and Occafional 

* Meditations upon feveral Subjefb.' 

BOLD is the man that dares engage 
For piety, in fuch an age I 
"Who can preiiime to find a euard 
From fcorn, when heaven's 10 little fpar'd ? 
* KiCHAaLisIX. 

I 4* Bivines 
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Divines are "pardoned j. ttey <Jlrffe9A 
Altars on whl«h tlleir l««9S:d<9poBds 
But the.propbftneimpatkm ai*cb 
When nobler pena makesrtlMSthflir «ar^r 
For why (hould theie let in a bemn 
Of dii^ li^hiti to tzwh^ th^m $ 
And call in dpitbt tjlteir pl«a6n^ thought^. 
That none belienes wh»k we are tau^UA ? 
High hufh^ aja4 foctUfte*. vBairaat giv« 
That fiich ro«» write, what t^y believe : 
And, feeling firft whfBit they indifie^ 
New credit ^ve tQ anuenttUght. 
Amon^ft thefe few, o^r a«tl>or brings 
His wdUkn0wi} pedtgrcte fx^om Kings* 
This book, the inaage of hU mind» 
Will make his nam^ not bard to find : 
I wiih the throng of Great, a»d QoQdj 
Mad^ ]| k& eas'ly underitood i 

To a Perfon of Honor, upon his incomparabte^ 
incompreheafible Poem, intitled, T H s 
British Princes, 

SIR ! you've obligM th* BitiTiSH nation morcv 
Than all their ^d& could ever do before ; 
And, at your own charge, monuments as hard 
As braf«> or marble, to your fame, have reared. 
For, as all warlike nations take delight 
To hear how their brave anceftors could fight § 
You have advancM to wonder their renown. 
And no lefe virtuoyfly rmpixjv'd your own ; 
That 'twill be doubtful, whether you do writ«^ 
Or they have afted, at a nobler height. 
You, of your antient Princes, have retrieved 
More, than the ages knew in which they livM t * 
Explained their cuiloms, and their rights a-oew. 
Better than all their Drttids ever knew ; 
Unriddled thofe dark orades, as well 
As thofe that made them, could tbomiolvcflfQltttlK 

For, 
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For, as th^ Qn^Toif » long kv^ If of^d in vi|n^» 

Arthur would coa9e»tQ«gp>vGjriv thorn ag^n : 

You have Culfiird tha^fe pro^hf cy aloAC*. 

And in youc Poem. pUc'd hifa on hi^ thconf . 

Such magic pow'r baft x<^r (Hro4i^u«, pf^pf 

To raife the dead, and give new Ufe to men : 

Make Rival -Ppnces. in«et iq a^*B>$« ajodloye*. 

Whom diftant ages did fa far remiovd. 

For, as eternity haa neither pa(l> 

Nor futufe^ authors iay> nor EiO, nor la^ ; 

But is aU inlbnt i your el^^ Mufr 

All ages can to any oner r^dMce. » 

Then, why f|^ould yoM, ^off mir^les qf art 

Can lifis at pileaTure to tji^ 4fr^ inuuMrt, 

Trouble \ti vaia yoqr bettt r-tNjirie4 h^d» 

T* obferve wha^ tiroes tlniy liv'4 Ml* or wera dBa4 -^ 

For, fince you have fucK arbitrary j^wV^ 

It were defe^ in judgment tago.k>w*r ^ 

Or ftoop to thi4>gs Co pitifully lewd. 

As ui» to take the vulgar latitude* 

For, no man's fit to read what you have wil^ 

That holds not (bm^ pro(>0i'tiicH) with youf wkv 

As light cao. no way but by light appeaf* 

He muft bring iJeaky that uaderftaads it here. 

To Mr. Crheoh, <m hk Tranflation of 
Lucretius. 

WHAT all mea wi(h.*d, tho* few could hops to (ee^ 
We are now bUft whb, and obliged by tbf»i 
Thou ! from the antient learned Latin ftore, 
Giv^ft us one author, and we hope foti mpre* 
May they enjc^ tby thoughts S— Let not the Stage 
The idleft moment of thy hours engage. 
Each year that place fome wbndVous mohfter bceed!|» 
And the Wk«' garden is o'er-ron with weed ». 
There, Farce is Comedy j bombaft called ftrong } 
Soft words, with, nothing in them, nnake a fong' 
'Tis hard to fay they Ileal them now-a-days ; 
For fiMfC the Antienti never wrote fbcii plays. 

Thcfb 
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Thefe fcriblifig inre6i8 have what they deferve. 
Not plenty, nor the glory for to ftarve. 
That Spensbr knew, that Tasso felt before i 
And Death found furly Ben exceeding poor. 
Heav*n turn the omen from their image here ! 
May he with joy the well-plac'd laurel wear ! 
Great Virgil^s happier fortune may he find* 
And be our Cjesar, like Augustus, kind! 

But let not this difturb thy tuneful bead ; 
Thou writ'ft for thy delight, and not for bread : 
Thou art not curft to write thy vcrfe with care 5 
But art above what other poets fear. 
What may we not expert from fuch a hand. 
That has, with books, himfelf at free command f 
Thou know^ft in youth, what age has fought in vain } 
And bring'ft forth fons without a niother*s pain. 
So eafy is thy fenfe, thy verfe fo fweet, 
Thy words io proper, and thy phrafe jb fit j 
We read, and -read again : and dill admire 
Whence came this youth, and whence this wond'rous 
fire ! 

Pardon this rapture. Sir ! But who can be 
Cold, and unmoved, yet have his thoughts on thee f 
Thy goodnefs may my feveral faults forgive. 
And by your help thei'e wretched lines may live. 
But if, when view'd by your feverer fight. 
They feem unworthy to behold the light; 
Let them with fpeed in defcrv'd flames be thrown ! f 
They'll fend no fighs, nor murmur out a groan 5 ^ 
But, dyihg filently, your juiUce own. J 

The TuiptE Combat. 

WHEN thro* the world fair Mazarine had run. 
Bright as her fellow-traveller, the fun j 
Hither at length the Roman eagle flies. 
As the laft triumph of her conquering eyes. 
As heir to Julius, flie may pretend 
A fecond time to make this JfUnd beipd. 

Bat 
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But Portsmouth, fpringing from the antient race 

Of Britons, which the SaxOn here did chafe; 

As they great Caesar did oppofe, makes head. 

And does againft this new invader lead. 

That goodly Nymph, the taller of the two, 

Carelefs, and fearlefs, to tlie field does go. 

Becoming bluflies on the other wait. 

And her young look excufes want of height. 

Beauty gives courage ; for, die knows, the day 

Muft not he won the Amazonian way. 

Legions of Cufids to the battle come, 

For Little Britain thefe, and thofe for Rome, 

DrefsM to advantage this illultrious pair 

Arriv'd, for combat in the lift appear. 

What may the Fates deHgn ! for never yet 

From diftant regions two fuch beauties met. 

Venus had been an equal friend to both. 

And Victory to declare herfelf feems loth : 

Over the camp with doubtful wings (be flies ; 

*Tin Chloris (hining in the field (he fpies. 

The lovely Chloris well attended came, 

A thoufand Graces waited on the dame : 

Her matchlefs form made all the English glad. 

And foreign Beauties lefs affurance had. 

Yet, like the three on Ida's top, they all 

Pretend alike, contefting for the bail. 

Which to determine, LovB himfelf declined. 

Left the negle6led (liould become lefs kind. 

Such killing looks ! fo thick the arrows fly ! 

That 'tis unfafe to be a ftander-by. 

Poets, approaching to defcribe the fight. 

Arc by their wounds inftrufted how to write. 

They with lefs hazard might look on, and draw 

The ruder combats in Alsatia : 

And, with that foil of violence, and rage, 

Set-ofl^ the fplendor of our golden age : 

Where Love gives law. Beauty the fceptrc fways $ 

And uncompeird, the happy world obeys. 

Of 
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the E^rl of Rochester. 

THUS mourn the Mus£S ! on the beriip 
Not ftrowing tears, bnt lafting verfe | 
Which fo preferves the Hero*8 aame> 
They make him live again in fame. 

Chloris, in lines lb like hisown. 
Gives him fo juft, and high, renown ; 
That (he th' affli^ed world relieves. 
And {hews, that ftill in her he Uvee. 
Her wit as graceful, great, and goo4 1 
Ally'd in genius, as in blood. 

His iofs fupply^d, now all our fears 
Are, that the Nymph (hould melt in tears. 
Then, faireft Ghloris ! comfort take» 
For his, your own, and for our fakej 
Left his fair foul, that lives in you, 
Should from the world for ever go. 

To C H I. O R I s. 

CHLORIS! wbat*8 eminent we know, 
Mu ft for fome caufe be valued fo : 
Things without ufe, thb* they be .good« 
Are not by us fo underftood. 
The early rofe, made to difplay 
Ber blufties to the youthful Mav, 
Doth yield her fv|(eets, fince he is fair. 
And courts ber with a gentle air. 
-Our ftar« do ikew their excellence. 
Not by their light, but inEuen,ce ; 
When brighter CQmets, fince ftill known* 
Fatal to alT» are lik*d by none. 
So, your admired beauty ftill 
Js, by eftedfs, mode good, or ill. 

Upoii 
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Uppn oulr latfc Lofs c>F the Dvkt of 

C A MBRIDiQB. 

THE falling blofToros which a y6uA$: phirit bears^. 
Engage out* hope for the fucdeeding years : 
And hope ik all which art, or nature, brings. 
At the firft tdal, to accompti'fh things. 
Mankind was JSrft created an eflay 5 
That ruder draught the Dfeluee tvathM tiWay. 
How many age^ pafs'd, what bloody and toil. 
Before we made one Kingdom of €bis Ifle ! 
How lone in vain bad nature ftriv'd to framfe 
A pcrfeS prihcefs, e'er herHiGHkiss came> 
For jovs To grfeat we muft AVith patJence wait, 
*Tis the fet price of happinefs cbhiplefe. 
As a firft fruit, heaven claimM that lovely b6y : 
The next ihall live, and be the nation's joy. 

iNSTRirCTTOKS to a PAlHTfilt, fof the 
Drawing df the Pbfturc, aiid Progrefe, of hfe 
Majesty's Forces at Sea, under the Com- 
mand of his Highness-Royal : Together 
with the Battle, and Viddry, obtained over 
the Dutch, June 3, 1665. 

FIRST -draw the fea 5 that portion, which between 
The greater world, and this of odrs, is feen : 
Here place the BRirrsH, there the Holland fleet, 
Vaft noating armies ! both prepar'd to meet. 
Draw the whole world, expecting who fhould reign. 
After this combat, o'er the conquer'd Main, 
Make heaV'n concerned, and ^n unufual ftar 
Declaim th' importance of th* approaching war. 
Make the fea mine with gallantry, and all * 
The English jrouth flock to thvir Admiral, 
The valiant VxfKE ! whofe early deeds abroad. 
Such rage^'%bt^ snd art in^cbudti^ fliow'd. 

His 
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His bright fword now a dearer int'reft drawst 
His Brother's glory, and his country*! caufe. 

Let thy bold pencil, hope and courage fprcad 
Thro* the wiiole navy, by that Hero led : 
Make all appear, where fuch a prince is by» 
Kefolv'd to conquer, or refolv'd to die. 
With his extraction, and his glorious mind, 
Make the proud fails fwell, more than with the \ffind i 
Preventing cannon, make his louder fame 
Check the Bat avians, ami their fury tame. 
So hungry wolves, tho* greedy of their prey. 
Stop, when they find a lion in their way. 
Make him beftride the ocean, and mankind 
A(k his confent, to ufe the fta, and wind : 
While his tall (hips in the barr'd Channel ftand. 
He grafps the Indies in his armed hand. 

Paint an eaft-wind, and make it blow away 
Th' excufe of Holland for their navy's ftay : 
Make them look pale, and, the bold Prince to (hun> 
Thro' the cold north, and rocky regions run. 
To' find the coa(t where morning firft appears. 
By the dark Pole the wary Bblcian fteers $ 
Confefling now, he dreads the English more 
Than all the dangers of a frozen (hore $ 
While from our arms, fecuriry to find. 
They fiy (o far, they leave the day behind. 
De(cribe their fleet abandoning the lea. 
And all their merchants left a wealthy prey 5 
Our firft fuccefs in war make Bacchus crown. 
And half the vints^ge of the year our own. 
The Dutch their wine, and all their brandy lole $ 
Difarm'd of that, from which their courage grows t 
While the glad English, to relieve their toil. 
In Healths to their great Leader drink the fpoil. 
His high commands to Afric's coaft extend* 
And make the Moors before the English bend s 
Thofe barb'rous pirates willingly receive 
Conditions, fuch as we are pleas'd to give. 
Pefcrted by the Dutch, let nations know, 
We can our own> and their great biifinefs do t 

Falfc 
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Falfc friends chaftife, and common foes reftrain, 
Which, worfe than tempefts, did infeft the Main. 
Within thofe Streigbts> make Holland^s Smyrna fleet 
With a froall fquadron of the English meet t 
Like falcons thefe, thofe like a numerous flock 
Of fowl, which fcatter to avoid the fliock. 
There paint cOnfafion in. a various fliape, 
Some finky fome yield, and flying forae efcape: 
Europe, and Africa, from either flsore 
Spectators are, and hear our cannon roar : 
While the divided world in this agree. 
Men that fight fo, deferve to rule the fea« 

But, nearer home, thy pencil ufe once more. 
And place our navy by the Holland fliore $ 
The world they compafs'd while they fought with 

Spain $ 
But here already they refign the Main : 
Tho(e greedy mariner;, out of whofe way 
DiiFufive nature could no region lay. 
At home, preferv'd from rocks, and tempefts, lie ; 
Compeird, like others, in their beds to die. 
Their iingle towns th* Iberian armies preft; 
We all their Provinces at once inveil : 
And, in a month, niin their trafBck more. 
Than that long war could, in an age, before* 

But, who can always on the billows lie I 
The wafry wild^rnels yields no fuppJy. 
Spreading our fails, to Harwich we reforf. 
And meet the Beauties of the British court. 
Tb' iiluftrious Duchess, and her glorious train, 
(Like Thetis, with her nymphs) adorn the Main- 
The gazing Sea-Gods, fmce the • Paphian Queen 
Sprung from among them, no fuch dght had leen. 
Charmed with the graces of a troop fo fair^ 
Thofe deatblels Powers for us themfelves declare : 
Refolv'd the aid of N£PTUNE*s Court to bring ; 
And help the nation where fuch Beauties fpring : 
The foldier here his wafted ftore fupplies. 
And tak^s new valor froi^ the Ladies* eyes. 

• Veuvs. 

Mean- 



ttt f x> % I« « * * d t^ 

Mean-'whik^ ^Uloe •bees wrk^h ^r«v^ 4vi«€dr% gMte^ 
The DVt c H <a« «ff ^l>t fea ^liserc -wii thidr f^wa) 
pe^rt thek* |>orts;; and f^Uhig m -tlietr way> 
bur H A M B UtR G H 4ne!rohtikl$ 'are become ^thttr ifbucf. 
Thus flooriA >tii£y, <be£bre«h' fl^roaehkig^fig^'j 
As dying tapers gvve^ bliniBg 4i^«t. 

To check tfaek firiide» Ottr£eet«baif*vidiMl^«l^goeB^ 
Enough to4(9rve us ^ttU mt fe$Qh ourfaes. 
Who now appear fo^iuaierocks aiid^bdld, 
The a^ion worthy df -our s^ms vc hold. 
A greater force than tliat ^hkh -hei« we iifid» 
Ne'er prefsM tbeiocean, nortoiDpttiyVl «he wind% 
Keftrain'd ra-w)»>le 4>y «he -ufiweldome mfioi, 
Th* impatient ENCLfSfi fcKroe attend «ke 'tigbt* 
But now thevnorning, .(heahr*sa'feverely<otdar4) 
To the fierce work indulgent does«ppeair : 
And Phoebvs Hfi» abbve'the l^aR^es diss Ti^ht, 
That he might fee, vtkd tints •recdi'd', the hgltc* 

As when loud winds frohaLtdilHrblit quart^frruAiy 
Vaft clouds iocountTtngorie anMtfo^'eiiafli : 
With fwefling feiU, fo^pomitbeir fev^ml dtAafts, 
Join the BArAV^iAN, and tbefiittirrsH,i>h(lfts. 
For a lefs prize, with lefs •concern, aaid«nrge. 
The Roman fleets at Ac'DI'UM did 'engage : 
They, for ^he ompire-of the ijtfdrkl»ti>^ kncfV-; 
Thefe, for the old contend, land ^or^^heqnrewi. 
At the firft ftock, With blood, and tpowddr'fta^Td| 
Nor heav*n, nor fea, their fornter race j%%ainVl 4 
Fury, and art, produce ^edbsfo ftrange. 
They tro able nature, and tocr vifagc change. 
Where bmrniiig (hips the baniAi'd fon fuppty* 
And no light -£ines, -but 'that by wtAch men die ^ 
There Vo^kK appears-) To prodtgal is be 
Of royal blood, as antient as^the^ea ! 
Which dowh to him, fo.nnany ages told. 
Has thro' the ^veins of mighty Monardhs roll^'dl 
The great Achilles march'd ndttoibe^iielH, 
'Till Vulcan that impenetrable fliidd. 
And arms, had wrought : ^et'tfae^emb bullets flew ; 
But ^afts, and dart8> which the w^ Rhrygians 
threw. Our 
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Our boWfci' Mei^ 6n tM (J«ek d8e« BHd 
Exposed the thtlvtrark of Hi^ Haitive Uhd : 
Dcfenfive arms WJd by a& trfetef* here. 
Where mstify b^ftl^ the rieighWriflg xdcU fld Wjth 
Some PbW'r tiiifeeh tho^ rriflces does prdfeSL 
Who fctf thiir ctfuiitry thos thcmfelves negle«. 
Againft him fifft O^dAni* hh fquadron leadi. 
Proud <jf his litfe* ftfccefs agaJnftf the SV^fiD^s : 
Made by tli^at iiB:ldn, and his high co'i^msibd. 
Worthy to perifh hf a ft]nct*i hand. 
The ta$^ Hatat^i an irt a vaft Alj) riSis, 
Bearing an arm^ in her hollbti* iides : 
Yet, not mcfirt'd the £^^GLrsH (hip to board. 
More on his gun^ i^el?es, than on his f^ordj 
From whwitnt a fataft vottey we feceiv'd. 
It mifs'd the VifKt, bat hi's ^reat heart It grieved' : 
• Three worthy pferfort^ from hfs fide it tore, 
And dy'd his garment v^ifh their fcatter'dt gore. 
Happy^ ! to Whom this gfbi^ibVis d6ath arrives j 
More t<r be ^^afii'd <h^i 2i thoufa'nfd lives I 
On fuch a theatre, as this; to die ; 
For fuch a czdft, and fach a witnefs by !' 
Who- ^ouid fi6t thus a fadrifiCe be made. 
To have his blbod on ftich an altar lafd ? 
The reft ab6aif hiih' ftrook with horror ftbdtf. 
To fee their Leader covier*d o'er with blood : 
So trembled* Jacob', vvhtn he thought the ftaiils 
Of bis fon's coat had'ilfu'd fr6m his veins. 
He feels no Wound, but in his troubled thotight ; 
Before, for honor j now» revenge, he fought : 
Hi»' friends in pieces torn, (t'he bitter news 
Not brotigttt by Farte) with his own eyes he views. 
His mind at onc6 rdfli:6llng on theii^ youth, 
Their worth, their love, their valor, and their^ truth : 
The joys of CouiT, tlifii^ itiothcrs^ and their wives» 
To follow him, abartdbn'd, — and their lives ! 
He ftorms, and Aoots : but'ftyirig bullets now. 
To execute his' rag<?, al)iJtfat- too flow : 

* Earl of F A L M V T H, Lord M vtxTiU mr, afld' l/if. Boy l x . 
K They 
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They mifs, or fweep but common fouls awa^f - :« 

For luch a lofs. Op dam his life mull pay. 

Encouraging his men, be gives the word. 

With fierce jntent that hated fliij) to board : 

And make the guilty Dutch, with his otvn arm. 

Wait on his friends, while yet their blood is warm* 

His wine^ed vedel like an eagle (hows» 

When thtb* the clouds to trufs a fwan (he goes : 

The Belgian (hip unraov*d, like fome huge rock 

Inhabiting the fea, expefis the (hock. 

From both the fleets mens eyes are bent this way, 

Neglefling all the bus'nefs of the day : 

Bullets their flight, and guns their noife fufpend | 

The (ilent ocean does th* event attend j 

Which Leader fliall the doubtful vift'ry blefs. 

And give an earneft of the war^s fuccefs : 

When heav'n itfelf, for England to declare. 

Turns (hip, and men, and tackle into air. 

Their new commander from his charge is toft. 
Which • that young Prince had fo unju(tiy loft, 
Whofe great progenitors, with better fate, 
And better conduct, fway'd their ihfant-ftate. 
His flight towYds heav'n th* afpiring Belgian took| 
But fell, like Phaeton, with thunder ftrook t 
From vafter hopes than his, he feem'd to fall. 
That durft attempt the British Admiral: 
•From her broadfides a ruder flame is thrown. 
Than from the fiery chariot of the fun a 
That, bears the radiant en(ign of the day j 
And (he, the flag that governs in the (ea. 

The Duke, (ill-pleas*d that fire (hould thus prevent 
The work, which for his brighter fword he meant) 
Anger ftill burning in his vahant breaft. 
Goes to complete revenge upon the reft. 
So, on the guardlefs herd, their keeper flain» 
Kufties a tiger in the Libyan plain. 
The Dutch, accuftom'd to the raging fea, 
And in black ftorms the frowns of heav'n to fee, 

• Prince of Oraoge. . 

Never 
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t4cVer met teropeft which more urg'd their feart^ 
*rhan that which in the Prince's look appeart. 
fterce, goodly, young ! Mars he refemblesy when 
Jove fends hira down to fcourge perfidious mens 
Such as with foul ingratitude have paid. 
Both thofe that led, and thofe that gave them Mi 
Where he gives on> difpofing of their fates, 
Terror, and death, on his loud cannon waits : 
With which he pleads his Brother's caufe fo well, 
He (hakes the throne to which he does appeal. 
The fea with fpoils his zngnf bullets (trow. 
Widows, and orphans, making as they go s 
Before his (hip, fragments of veifels torn. 
Flags, arms, and Belgian carca(res, are borni 
And his defpairing foes, to flight inclined. 
Spread all their canvas to invite the wind. 
So, the rude Boreas, where he lifts to blow. 
Makes clouds above, and billows fly below, 
Beating the (hore ; and with a boi(t*rous rage, 
Does heav'n at once, and e^rth, and fea engage. 

The Dutch, elfcwherc, did thro' the wat'ry field 
Perform enough to have made other's yield $ 
But English courage, growing as they fight. 
In danger* noife, and (laughter takes delight: 
Their bloody tartc, unweary'd ftill, they ply. 
Only reftrain'd bv death, or viftory. 
Il-on, and lead, h-om earth's dark entrails torn, 
Like (how'rs of hail, from either fide are born i 
So high the rage of wretched mortals goes. 
Hurling their mother's bowels at their foes ! 
Ingenious to their ruin, ev'ry age 
Improves the arts, and inftruments, of rages 
Death- haft'ning ills nature enough has fent. 
And yet men ftill a thoufand more invent ! 

But Bacchus now, which led the Belgians on 
80 fierce at firft* to favor us begun t 
Brandy, and wine, (their wonted friends) at length 
Render them ufelefs, and betray their ftrengch. 
So corn in fields, and in the garden fiow'rs. 
Revive, and raife themfelves, with mod*rate lhow*rs : 
K a But 
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But c(v«r>charg*d witb sevesr-ceafing raio. 

Become too moift* and bend their heads agaki. 

Thnr Ketin^ fiiipA om one aaotber ^1^ 

Without a &e enai:^. to ruin all* 

Of this diforder^ and the fav'riag wind, 

Thie watchful English fiich advantage find f 

Ships fraught with 6re among the heap they throiv^ 

And up the io mtangled Belgians blow. 

The ^me mxadtis the powder-rooms ; and then. 

Their guns flioot btiltetSy and their vefieb men* 

The fcorch*d Bat avians on the billows float f 

Sent from thetr own> to paj& in Guar on *8, boafe* 

And now, our Boyed Admiral fuccefs 

(With sdl the mai;lcs. of vi£k>cy) does Uefs : 

The burning (hip9» the taken, and the flain. 

Proclaim his triumph o>r the. conquered Main* 

Nearer to,itoi»LANn astheir hafty flight 

Carries the noife, and tumult of the nght $ 

His cannons roair, 6[>ce>«runner o£ his &me» 

Makes their Hagux tremble, and their AMfSTKftD.AM ; 

Ti^ BftiTisu thunder does their houfes rock. 

And the Dijke feems at evVy door to knock* 

His dreadful Streamer, (like a comet*s hair. 

Threatening deiiru6tion)> haftens their defpair : 

Makes them deplore their fcatter*d fleet as loft ; 

And fear our prefent landing on their coafls. 

The trembling Du^tc h th* approaching Prince behold , 
As fheep a lion, leaping tow'rds their fold : 
Thofe piles, which ferve them to repel tbeMain> 
They think, too vueak his fury to reilrain. 
*' What wonders may not English valor work, 
" Led by th^ example of vi6torious Yoax ? 
'< Or, what .defence againft him can they make, 
" Who, at Aich diftance, does their country fliafee f 
" His fatal hand; their bulwarks will overthrow; 
•* And let in both the ocean and the foe.** 
Thus cry the people :— and their land to keep^ 
Allow our title to command the Deep : 
Blaming their States' ill condu61:^ to provoke 
Thofe arms, which.freedtliemfromtheSPAMidH yoke* 

Painter ! 
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Painter 1 excufe me, if I have a- while 
Forgot thy art, and U8*d another ftyle : 
For^ tho* you draw arin*d Heroes as they fit ; 
The talk in battel does tht Muses fit : 
They» in the dark confufion of a fi^ht, 
Difcover all 5 inftruft tis how to WrKe j 
And lights and honor» to braTC adions yield $ 
Hid in the fmoke, and tumult of the field. 
Ages to come Ihall know that Leader's toil. 
And his great name, on whom the Musts (mile : 
Their diSates here let thy famM pencil trace ; 
And this relation with thy colors grace. 

'Then draw the Parliamenty the Noises lAet ; 
And our * Great Monarch hip^ above them fet : 
Like youvg Augustus let his image be. 
Triumphing for that vi6h>ry at fea ; 
Where f £gypt*s Qiieen> and Eastehn Kings, 

overthrown, 
Made the poileffion of the world Ins 6wn. 
Laft draw the commons at his royai feet. 
Pouring out treafore to fupply his fieet i 
They vow with lives, and fortunes, to mauntaiA 
Their King's eternal title to the Main : 
And, with a pi-efent to the Dukb, approve 
His valor, condud, and his country's love. 

To the JKING. 

GREAT Sir ! difdain not in this piece to ftand« 
Supreme commander both of fea and land ; 
Thofe which inhabit the cceleftial bowY, 
Painters e^prefs with emblems of their pow*r $ 
His club Alcides, Phoebus has his bow, 
JovB has his thunder, and youi' navy You. 
But your great providence no colors here 
Can reprcfent ; nor pencil draw that care. 
Which keeps y6u waking, to fecure our peace. 
The nation's glory, and our traders increafe : 

* K. Charlzs II, fCtxorATaA* 

1 K. Chaklks II, 

Kl Yott 
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You, for tScfc ends, iKrbole days in council fit } 
And the diverllons of your youth forget. 

Small were the worth of valor, and of force. 
If your high wifdom governed not their courfe i 
You as the foul, as the Firft Mover you. 
Vigor, and life, on ev'ry part bcftow: 
How to build (hips, and dreadful ordinance call:, 
In(l:ru6^ the artifts 5 and reward their hafte. 

So, JovB himfelf, when Typhon heav'n does brave^ 
Defcends to vifit Vulcan's fmoky cave : 
Teaching the brawny Cyclops how to frame 
His thunder, mix'd with terror, wrath, and flame. 
Had the old Greeks difcover*d your abode, 
Crete had not been the cradle of their God : 
On that fmall ifland they had look*d with fcorn; 
And in Great Britain thought the Thund'rer born, 

A Prefage of the Ruin of the Turkish Em- 
pire : prefented to his Majefty King James II, 
•n his Birth-Day. 

SINCE James the Second grac'd the British throncf 
Truce, well-obferv'd, has been infringed by none ; 
Chriftians to him their prefent union owe, 
And late fuccefs againft the common foe : 
While neighb*ring princes, loth to urge their fate. 
Court his afliftance, and fufpend their hate. 
So, angry bulls the combat do forbear, . 
When from the wood a lion does appear. 

This happy day peace to our Ifland fent | 
As now he gives it to the Continent. 
A Prince more fit, for fuch a glorious taflc. 
Than England's King, from heav'n we cannot afk ; 
He, (great, and good !) proportioned to the work. 
Their ill-drawn fwords (hall turn againft the Turk. 

Such Kings, like ftars with influence unconfinM, 
$hine with afpef^ propitious to mankind ; 
Favor the innocent, reprefs the bold j 
And, while they flourifli, make an age of gold. 

Bred in the camp, fam'd for his valor young $ 
^t fea fuccefsful^ vigorous, and ftrong j 

Bis 
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His fleet, his array, and his mighty mind, 
Efteem, and. reverence, thro* the world do find. 
A Prince, with fuch advantages as tbefe. 
Where he perfuades not, may command a peace* 
Britain declaring for the jufter fide. 
The mod ambitious will forget their pride : 
They that complain will their endeavours cea(e. 
Advised by him, inclin'd to prefent peace ; 
Join to the Turk's deftru<Stion ; and then bring 
All their pretences to fo juft a King. 

If the niccefsful troublers of mankind. 
With laurel crowned, fo great applaufe do find ? 
Shall the vex*d world lefs honor yield to thofe 
That ftop their progrefs, and their rage oppofe ? 
Next to that powV which does the ocean awe, 
Is^ to fet bounds, and give ambition law. 

The British Monarch (hall the glory have. 
That famous Greece remains no longer (lave : 
That fource of art, and cultivated thought ! 
Which they, to Rome ; and Romans, hither brought^ 

The banidi^d Muses &all no longer mourn i 
But may with Liberty to Greece return : 
Tho* flaves, ^like birds that fing not in a cage) 
They loft their, genius, and poetic rage ; 
Homers again, and Pindars, may be found ; 
And his great adtions with their numbers crown*d*] 

The Turk's vaft empire does united ftand ; 
Chriftians, divided under the command 
Of jarrine princes, would be foon undone. 
Did not this Hero make their intVefi: one i 
Peace to embrace, ruin the common foe^ 
Exalt the Crofs, and lav the Crefcent low. 

Thus may the Gofpel to the riling fun 
Be ijpread, and flourish where it firft begun : 
Ana this gfreat dav, (fo juftly honor*d here !) 
Known to the eait, and celebrated there* 

flac fgo longst<uus cecinitibif nuucime regum t 

** Aufus & ipfe mamjuvepum tin fare laborem*^ ViR o, 

K* Tq 
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To the JP pcHX s$, vbeo h« pr«&fUcd tliis Sodc 
to her RoYAjL HiaKHES6. 

MADAM! I k^i:^ pir^ftut yw wjtJi tlue rag«. 
And w^t)i tUe B^i^uii^ pf a foimer age : 
Wifhing you inay wUb %s grf^t pJi^rure vkw. 
This, as we tak^ iui gA^inig. upon you. 
Thus we writ tk^ix • ypUT i»:^tfr eyes uifpir« 
A nobler flame, and rjiijjg gtu^ geftiuA higher. 
While we your wit, ^nd ea,rly Jp»owledge» Boj^ 
To our prioduftioQ^ w^ l^Q^me ievere : 
Your matc^kfe beauty gives our hxicy wing ; 
Your judgment makes ua careful how we iing« 
Lines not coqipos'd, as heretofojce, iii haftc« 
FoliOiM like nurble, ihaU like m^rhle.laft t 
And make you, through as maity 9geft ihine. 
As Tassq ha& the Hjgroes of your line. 

Tho* other iume9 PUr wary nr'tt^rs ofe, 
Ypn^ ai^ the fi^bje^t of the.Buvi^H Mufe.i. 
Dilating ijufchief tp yourfcif uoknonn. 
Men write, and dl^« of wounds they dare not pi^ii* 
So, the bright, fpa bums all our j(rsus away^ 
While it means npthin^^ hut togi^eus df|y* 

Thefe V E USES were -writ ir| tjhc T A s s Q. <^ 
her RpYAi^ HiGlfii^^ss* 

TA S S O knew how the faifer fex tp grace s 
But in no one durft all pcrfefilioii Rl^^e.; 

In her alone that owns this book^ isi^eii 
Cl o Ri N D A*s fpirit, and her IplFty meen , j 
Soph RON I a's piety i E,rminia's, truth, * 
Armida's charins, her beauty, ai^dlier youth« 

Our Princefs here, as iii a.glafs^ doesdrers 
Her well-taught mind ; and ev*ry graee exprefs^ 
More to our wpnde.O ^^ R»N^aoiw»W- 
The Hero's ra^c. eijtcel* tbc,PoctXthoHgl|;f 

OF 
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DIVINE LOVE. 

A 

POEM 

IN 

SIX CANTOES. 



Sic not ScRXPTUKJE depafdmur attrmdiSMi 

Aurta ! perpetua Jemfer digni^ma vita / • • 

Nam DiviNus a mor cum Cdtpit voci/crari, 

Diffitgiunt aaim terrortt, • * Lvcretxws, Lib. 3. 

Exuleram, requtefque mibi, nonfima, petit a efi^ 

Mens interna fuis neforet ujque nudis ; • • 
Namque ubi mota ealent facta mea peQera Musa, 

Alitor btaianojpiritus ille mah efi, 

OyiD« de Trift, Lib. 4. EL i^ 



THE ARGUMENTS, 



L yaSSER'tlNG the avthmty of the Scripture, im 
nvhich this Love is reveoTd* 



II. ne preference aitd^ Love of God to ma» in th^ 
Creation, 

III. The fame Love more amply declared in our Re" 
demption, 

IV. Honv necejary this Love is to reform mankind, and 
iipvf excellent in itfelf, 

V. Shewing how happy the world would be, if thh 
Love vfere univerfalfy embraced, 

VI. Qf preferving this Love in our memory \ and hgnt^ 
\tfeful the contemplation thereof is. 



POEMS, iec. 139 



CANTO I. 



THE Grecian Mufe has all their Gods furvlv'd. 
Nor Jove at us, nor Phoebus is arriv'd » 
Frail Deities ! which firft the Poets made. 
And then invoked, to give their fancies aid* 
Yet, if they ilill divert us with their rage. 
What may be hop'd for in a better age ; 
When, not from Helicon's imagined fpring, 
3But Sacred Writ, we borrow what we fing ? 
This with the fabric of the world begun ; 
Eider than light, and fhall out-laft the fun. 
Before this oracle, like Dag on, all 
The falfe pretenders, Delphos, Ammon, fallx 
X.ong fince defpis'd, and filent, they afford 
Honor, and triumph, to th' eternal Word* 

As late philofophy our globe has grac'd. 
And rowling earth among the planets plac'd : 
jSo has this Book intitled us to heav*n ; 
And rules, to |uide us to that maniioii, given ; 
Tells the conditions how our peace was made $ 
And is our pledge for the Great Author's aid. 
His powY in nature's ample book we find j 
But the lefs volume does exprefs his mind. 

This light unknown, bold J^picurus taught. 
That his bleft Gods vouchfafe us not a thought ? 
But unconcerned, let all below them Aide, 
As fortune does, or human wifdom, guide. 
Religign thus reraov'd, the facred yoke. 
And band of all fociety, is broke : 
What ufe of oaths, of promife, or of tell, 
Where men regard no God, but intcrcft ? 
What endlefs war would jealous nations tear. 
If none above did witnefs what they fwear ? 
5ad fate of unbelievers, and yet juit, 
'Among thenifelves'to find fo little trqft ! 

Were 
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Were Scripure iilent, nature would proclainiy 
Without a God, our falfliood, and our (hame. 
/^ To know our thoughts the objedfc of his eyes, 
C Is the firft ftep? tow'ndi being good, or wife : 
iFor, tho' with judgment we on things reflect, 
k)ur will determines, not our intelle^ : 
iBlaves to their pafTion, reafon men employ 
Only to compafs what they would enjoy. 
* His fear, to guard us from ourfelvcs, we need ; 
And Sacred Writ our reafon does exceed. 
For, tho* beav*n (hews the glor^Hif the Lord, 
Yet fomething (nines more gjoriout in his Word : 
His mercy this, (which all his work exceWs !) 
His tender kiiidnefs, and compafiion, tells : 
While we, informed by that eoeh(^tal Book, 
Into the bowels of our Maker look. 
Love there reveal'd, (which never (hall have end. 
Nor had bejjinning) fliali our (bng commend : 
Defcribe itfelf, and warm us with that flame. 
Which firft from heav'n, to make us happy, came» 

CANTO n. 

TH £ fear of h<41, or aiming to be bleft, 
Savord too mudi of private iatereft. . 
This mov*d not Mosfis, nor the zealous pAtri ; 
"Who for their friends abandon*d foul and all : 
A greater yet from heav'n to hell defcends, 
To fave, and make his enemies his friends* 
What line of prai(c can fathom (bch a love. 
Which reach'd the loweft bottom from above? 
The • Royal pl-ophet, that extended grace 
•From heaven to earthy meafurM but half that l^ace. 
The law was regnant, and confin-d his thought i 
Hell was not conquered, when that Poet wrote : 
JHeav*n was fcarce heard of, until Hfi came down 
To make the region, where love triumphs, knOwtf. 

That early love of creatures yet unmade. 
To frame the world th* Almighty did ptrfuade, 
• David, 

For, 
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For, love it was that firft created light, 

Mov*d on the waters, chas*d awaj the night 

From the rude Chaos : and beftow^d new grace 

On things difpoft'd-of to th^ proper place; 

Some, to reft here ; and fome, to fliine above s 

Eaith, Tea, and heav*n» were all th* effedis of love. 

And love would be returned. But, there waa none 

That to therafelves, or others, yet were known t 

The world a palace was, without a gueft, 

*Till one appears, that muft excel the reft : 

One ! like the Author, whofe capacious mind 

Might, by the glorious woik, the Makes, find » 

Might meafure heaven, and give each ftar a name ; 

With art, and courage, the rough ocean tame ^ 

Over the globe with fwelling fails might go, 

And that *tis round, by his experience know i 

Make ftrongeft beafts obedient to bis will,. 

And ferve his ufe the fertil earth Co till. 

When, by his Word, God bad accomplilbM all^ 

Man to create he did a council call : 

Employed his hand, to give the dult he took 

A graceful 6gure, and majeftic look : 

AVith his own breath, convey'd into bis breaft 

Life, and a foul fit to command the reft. 

Worthy alone to celebrate his name 

For fuch a gift ; and tell from whence it came. 

Birds fing his praifes in a wilder note ; 

But not with lafting Numbers, and with thought 9 

Man^s great prerogative ! But above all 

His grace abounds, in his new favVite's &11. 

If he create, it is a world he makes { ^ 

If he be angry, the creation ihakes : 
From his juft wrath our guilty parents fled 5 
He curft the earth, but bruisUthe ferpent^s head. 
Amidft the ftorm, bis bounty did exceed, , 

In the rich promife of the Via gin's feed : 
Tho' juftice death, as fatisfa^ion,. craves. 
Love finds-a way to pluck us from our graves. 

CANTO 
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CANTO III. 

NO T willing terror Ihould his image move j 
He gives a pattern of eternal love 5 
His Son defcends, to treat a peace with thofe 
Which were, and muft have ever been his foes. 
Poor he became, and left his glorious feat, 
To make us humble, and to make us grcit 1 
His bus^nefs here was happinefs to give 
To thofe, whofe malice could not l?t him live. 

Legions of Angels, which he might have us*d^ 
(For us refolv'd to perilh) he refus'd j 
While they ftood ready to prevent his lofs, 
Love took him up, and nail'd him to the Crofs. 
Immortal love ! which in his bowels reign'd. 
That we might be by fuch great love con drained 
To make return of love i upon this Pple 
Our dut)r does, and our religion, rowl. 
To love is to believe, to hope, to know j 
•Tis an clTay, a tafte of heav*n below ! 

He to proud potentates would not be known i 
Of thofe that lov'd him, he was hid from none. 
Till love appear, we live in anxious doubt j 
But fmokc will vanifli, when that flame breaks out j 
This is t"he fire that would confume our drofs, 
Kefine, and make us richer by the lofs. 

Could we forbear difpute, and pradVife love. 
We ihould agree, as Angels do above. 
Where love prefides, not vice alone does find 
No entrance there, but virtues ftay behind : 
Both faith, and hope, and all the meaner train 
Of moral virtues, at the door remain. 
Love only enters, as a native there ; 
For, born in heaven, it does but fojourn here. 

He that alone would wife, and mighty, be. 
Commands that others love, as well as he. 
Love as he lov'd !— How can we foar fo high ?— 
He can add wings, when ht commands to fly. 
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Mor fhould we be with this command difmayM | 
He that examples givesi will give his aid : 
Fori he took fle(h, that where his precepts fail. 
His praftice, as a pattern^ may prevail. 
His love at once, and dread, inftru6t our thought | 
As man he fufFer'dy and as 600 he taught. 
Will, for the deed, he takes $ we may with ea(e 
Obedient be,, for if we love, we plea(e. 
Weak tho* we are, to love, is no hard HiGc i 
And love for love, is all that heaven does aik. 
Love I that would all men juft, and tempYate, make. 
Kind to tbemfelves, and others, for his fake. 

'Tis with our minds, as with a fertile ground } 
Wanting this love, they mufl: with weeds abound, 
(Unruly pai^ons) whofe effects are worfe 
Than thorns, and thiftles, fpringing from the tHrfe* 



CANTO IV. 

To glory, man, or mifery, is born j 
Of his proud foe the envy, or the fcorn t 
Wretched he is, or happy> in extreme ; 
Bafe in hirofelf, but great in heav*n*s efteem : 
With love, of all created things the bed : 
Without it, more pernicious than the reft. 
For, greedy .wolves unguarded (heep devour 
But while their hunger lafts, and then give o*er t 
Man*s boundlefs avarice his wants exceeds. 
And on his neighbours, round about him, feeids. 

His pride, and vain ambition, are fo vaft. 
That, deluge-like, they lay whole nations wafte t 
Debauches, and excefs, (tho' with lefs noife) 
As great a portion of mankind deftroys. 
The beafts, and monfters, Hercules oppreft. 
Might, in that age, fome provinces in felt t 
Thefe more deftru^ive monfters are the bane 
Of ev'ry age, and in all nations reign : 
But foon would vani(h, if the world were blefs'd 
With facred love, by which they are reprefs'd. 



Impendent 
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Are dreactful 2,H«ft$, wlit4n keve wkb iftmnsitt dmAli 
And a Ycsi'd c«iUiEi«Ke# mtifigHAg;^ witb their jof 
Thoughts of ddj^air^ doe* tbcir wfaote Hfe aiifi«jr ; 
But, Kkv» apj^arififi atl tbofe terrors fly f 
"We live contented^ and €«BteAt«d ik^ 
They m wIm& bireaft ikis iatfred ibve hte ^aCiy 
Death, as a pafl^e to their yayit •mbract. 
Clouds, and thick vapdrsy whfdh «bfc«rs th« dtf^ 
The fun*» vi&ofioiis> bcsimt ma^ chafe 9«r«^$' 
Tbote whieb our VA cofrupt,. and darken, tMie 
(The nobler iar »} mud FrMi the fiMii r«M6>»«. 
Spots are obierv*d in th^ whkb tauKh* the y^f% 
This brigbtes £»& moves in a bduxidlu^ {ftufre i 
Of heav'n the jo^^ tbegkMr^,. aikd ^C kflR^ 
ShJAcs. among Aiig|Kls« and adnuAi xm «%bi»^ 

C A M T O V. 

THIS iron ag(?,t (fo fraud uJent, and bold !^ 
Toach'd with this love,, would' be an ag^ol g^kl^s 
Not, as they feigned, that oaks fhould kOney dpo]^ 
Or land n^gfe^'ed bear ail unfowd drop : 
Love would m^ike all things eafy, fafe^ and ckeap^ ^ 
None for himfelf would either fow„ 6r rea^ : 
Our ready help, and mutual love, would yield- 
A nobler harveft, than the riclielf field. 
Famine, and d'eath, confined to certain, parts,. 
Extended ar& by barrennefs of hearts. 
Some pine for want, where others forfeit now , 
But thetr we (liould the ufe o^ Plenty know. 
Love would* betwixt the r-ich,- and needy, ftand j 
And fpread heav'h^s bounty with an equal hand : 
At once t^e givers, and receivers, blielsj 
Increafe their joy, and make their fuff Vingleis. 
Who for himfelf no miracle would make, 
Difpens'd with fevVal for the jieople's fake : 
He that, long-falling^ would no wonder (how. 
Made loaves and filhcs, as tliey eat thehi, grow. 

Of 
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bf all his powV, which boundlefs was above> 
tlere he us'd none, but to exprcfs his love : 
And fuch a love would make our joy exceed. 
Not when our own, but other mouths, we feed. 

Laws would be ufelefs, which rude nature awe § 
Love, changing nature, would prevent the law : 
Tigers, and lions, into dens we thruft*; 
But milder creatures with their freedom truft. 
pevils, are chainM, and tremble $ but the Spoufe 
No force, but love, nor bond, but bounty, knows. 
Men, (whom we now fo fierce, and dangerous fee) 
Would guardian Angels to each other be t 
^uch wonders can this mighty love perform $ 
Vultures to doves, wolves into lambs transform ! 
Love, what Isaiah prophefy*d, can do. 
Exalt the vfedleys, lay the mountains low s 
Humble the lofty, the reje6ted raife. 
Smooth, and make ftreight, our rough and crooked 

ways. . 
Love, ftrong as deaths and like it, levels all ) 
With that pofTeft, the great in titld fall t 
Tbemfelves-efteem but equal to the leali, 
Whom heav*n with that high charadter has bleft. 
This love, the centre of our union, caa 
Alone beftow complete repofe on man : 
Tame his wild appetite, make inward peace^ 
And foreifi^iv ftrife amon? the nations ceafe. 
No martial trumpet ihould difturb our reft. 
Nor Princes arm, tho' to fubdue the eaft $ 
Where for the Tomb, fo many Heroes (taught 
By thofe that guided their devotion) fought. 
Thrice-happy we, could we like ardor have 
To gain his love, as they to win his grave ! 
Love as he lov?d ! A love fo unconfin*d, 
With arms extended, would embrace mankind* 
Self-love would ceafe, or be dilated, when 
We Ihould behold as many felfs, as men s 
All of one family, in blood allay*d. 
His precious bloody that for our ranfora dy*d ! 

L CANTO 
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CANTO VI. 

TH O* the creation (fo divinely taught !) 
Prints fuch a lively image on our thought^ 
That the firft fpark of new-created light. 
From Chaos Ib'ook, afFeds our prefent fight t 
Yet, the firft Chriftians did efteem more Weft, 
The day of rifing, then the day of reft $ 
That ev*ry week might new occaiion give. 
To make his triumph in their mcmVy live. 
Then, let our Mufe compofe a facred charm. 
To keep his blood, among us, ever vrann s 
And (inging, as. the BleiTed do above. 
With our laft breath dilate this flame of love. 
But, on fo vaft a fubjedt, who can find 
Words that ms^y reach th' ideas of his mind ? 
Our language fails : or, if it could fupply. 
What mortal thought can raife itfelf fo high ? 
Defpairing here, we might abandon art, 
And only hope to have it in our heart. 
But, tho* we find this facred taflc too hard, 
Yet the defign, th* endeavour, brings reward. . 
The contemplation does fufpend our woe. 
And make a truce with all the ills we know* 
As Saul*s affli6led fptrit, from the found 
Of David's harp, a prefent folace found t 
So, on this theme while we our Mufe engage. 
No wounds are felt, of fortune, or of age*. 
On divine love to meditate is peace. 
And make® all care of meaner things to ceaie. 

Amaz'd at once, and comforted, to find 
A boundlefs Pow'r fo infinitely kind ; 
The foul contending to that light to fije 
From her dark cell, we praf^ife how to die: 
Employing thus the Poet^s winded art. 
To reach this love, and grave it in our heart* 
Joy, fo complete* fo folid, and fevere. 
Would leave no place for meaner pleafures there > 
PaJe they would k)Qk, as ftara that mud be gone. 
When from the eaft the riiing fun comes on* 

OF 
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OF THE 

FEAR OFGOD^ 
T W O C AN TOES. 



CANTO I. 

THE fear of God is freedom, joy^ and peace; 
And makes all ills that vex us bere to ceafe t 
Tho* the word. Fear, fome men may ill indure^ 
^18 fuch a fear, as only makes fecure. 
Alk of no Angel to reveal tby fate 5 ^ 

Look in thy heart, the mirror of thy ftate. ' 
He that invites will not th* invited mock} 
Op'ning to all, that do in eameft knock. 
Our hopes are all well-grounded on this fear | 
All our aflurance rails upon that fphere. 
This fear, that drives all other fears away. 
Shall be my long $ the morning of our day ! 
Where that fear is, there's nothing to be fear*d } 
It brings from heav*n an Angel tor a guards^ 
Tranquility, and peaCe, this fear does give | 
Hell gapes for thofe that do without it live. 
It is a beam, which he on man lets fall, 
Of light i by which he made, and governs, all. 
*Tis Uod alone ihotild not ofiended be } 
But we pleafe others, as more great than he^ 
For a good caufe, the fuff'rings of man 
May well be born : 'tis more than Angela can* 

L a Man^ 
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Man^ iince his fall, in no mean ftation reft;^ 

Above the Angels, or below the beafts* 

HeM^ith true joy their hearts does only fill. 

That thirfty and hunger, to perfcfrm his will. 

Others, tho* rich, (hail in this world be vext ; 

And fadly live, in terror of the next. 

The • world's great conqueror would, his point perAie^i 

And wept becaufe he could not find a new : 

Which bad he done, yet ftill he would have cryM i 

To make him work, until a third he fpy'd. 

Ambition, avarice, will ndtbing owe 

To heav'n itfelf, unlefs it make them grotv. 

Tho* richly fed, manTs care do flili exceed : 

Has but one mouth, yet would a thonfand feed. 

In wesdth, and honor, by fuch men poffeft. 

If it increafe not, there is found no reft. 

All their delight is^hile their wifii comes in ; 

Sad when it nops,'as there had nothing been. 

*Tis ftrange, toen Ihould negle^ their prefent' ftorCf 

And t^e no joy, but in purfuing more $ 

No ! tho* arrived at all the world can aim s 

This is the mark, and glory, of our frames . 

A foul capacious of the Deity. 

Nothing, but be that made, can fatisfy. 

A thoufand worlds, if we with him compare^ 

Lefs than fo many drops of water are. 

Men take no pleafure, but in new. deiigns : 

And what they hope for, what they have, out-ihtaes*. 

Our iheep, and oxen, feem no more to crave ; 

With full content feeding on what they have « 

Vex not themfelves for an increafe of ftore$ 

But think to-raorrow we {ball give them more. 

What we from day to day receive from heav*n. 

They do from us expefl: it (hould.be giv'n* 

We made them not, yet they on .us rely } 

More than vain men upon the Deity : 

More beafts than they ! that will not undeiftandf 

That we are fed from his immediate hand. 

* Alexandzr. 

Man 
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Man, that in him has Being, moves, and lives. 
What can be have, or ufe, but what he gives ? 
So that no bread can nourifliment afford. 
Or ufefiil be, without his Sacred Word. 

C A NT O IL 

EARTH praifes conquerors for fhedding blood : 
Heav'n, thofe that love their foes, and do then» 
good. 
It is terrcftrial honor, to be crown'd 
For ilrowing men, like rulhes, on the ground. 
True glory *tis to rife above them all, \ 

Without th* advantage taken by their fall* / 
He that in fi|;ht diroinifhes mankind. 
Does no addition to his ftature find : 
But, he that does a noble nature (how. 
Obliging others, dill does higher grow. 
For virtue pra6(js*d fuch an habit gives. 
That among men be like an Angel lives. 
Humbly he doth, and without envy, dwell s 
Xx)vM, and admir'd, by thofe he does excell. 
Fools annr (hew, which politicians hide : 
Bleft with this fear, msn let it not abide. 
The humble man, when he receives a wrongs 
Refers revenge to whom it doth belong. 
Nor fees he reafon why he (hould engage. 
Or vex his fpirit, for another's rage. 
Plac'd on a rock, vain men he pities toft 
On raging waves, and in the tempeft loft* 
The rolling planets and the glorious fun, 
Still keep that order which they firft begun s 
They their firfl lelTon conftantly repeat. 
Which their Creator, as a law, did fet* 
Above, below, exadtly all obey t 
But wretched men have found another way i 
Knowledjre of ^ood, and evil, as at firfl, 

Sbat vam perfuafion !) keeps them ftill accurd ! 
e Sacred Word refufing as a guide, 
Slaves they become to luxury, and pridet 
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As clocks, remaiotng in the (kilful hand 

Of fome great mafter, at the figure iland $ 

But when abrpad» negle6)ed they. do go. 

At random ftrike, and the^ falfe hour do il^ow t 

So, from our Maker wandering, we ftray 5 

Like birds, that know not to their nefts the way* 

In him we dwelt before our exile here : 

And may, retqrningji find contentment there ; 

Tnic joy may fin4t perfcdion of delight 5 

Behold his face, and (hun eternal night. 

Silences nay Mufe I make not tbefe jewels cheap^ 
Expofing to the world too large an heap* 
Of all we read, the Sacred Writ is beft 5 
Where great truths^ are in feweft words expreft. 

Wreftling with death, thefe lines I did indite $ 
No other theme qould give my foul delight. 
O, that my youth had thus employed my pen 1 
Or, that I now could write as well as then ! 
But *tis of grace, if ficknefs, age, and {>ain. 
Are felt as tnroes, when we are born again : 
Timely they come to wean us from this earth ^ 
As pangs that wait upon a fecond birth* 
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O F 

DIVINE POESY. 

TWO CANTOES. 

Occafioned upon fight of the Lllld Chapter of 
Ifaiah, turned into Vcrfc by Mrs. Wharton. 

CANTO I. 

POETS we prize, when in their verfe we find 
Some great employment of a worthy mind. 
Angels have been inquifitive to know 
The fecret, which tms oracle does (how. 
What was to come, Isaiah did declare ; 
Which flie defcribes, as if <he had been there ; 
Had feen the wounds, which to the reader's view 
She draws fo lively, that they bleed a-new. 
As iv^ thrives, which on the oak takes bold : 
So, with the Prophet's, may her lines grow old I 
1( they (hould die, who can the world forgive. 
(Such pious lines !) when wanton Sappho's live ? 
Who with his breath his image did infpire^ 
Expe£^s it fliould foment a nobler fire : 
Not love which brutes, as well as men, may know j 
But love like his, to whom that breath we owe. 
Verfe fo defign*d, on that high fubye^^ wrote, 
Is tlie perfection of an ardent thought : 
The fmoke which we from burning incenfe raife. 
When we complete the facrifice of praife. 
In boundlefs verfe the fanc}^ foars too high 
For any objeA, but the Deity. 
Wliat mortal can with heav*n pretend to iharc ■ 
In the fuperlatives of wife, and fair ? 
A meaner fubjeft when with thefe we grace^ 
A giant's habit on a dwarf we place. 

L 4 Sacred 
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Sacred (hould be the piodu6l of our Mufe, 

Like that fweet oil, above all private ufe j 

On pain of death forbidden to be made. 

But when it (hould be on the altar laid* 

Verfe fhews a rich ineQiimable veip^ 

Wlien, drop'd from heav'n, 'tis thither fent again. 

Of bounty ^tis that he admits our praife. 
Which does not him, but us that yield it, raife* 
For, as that Angel up to heav'n did rife, 
JBorn on the flame of Man oah's facrificet , 

So, wing'd with praife, we penetrate the Iky; 
Teach clouds, and ftars, to praife him as we fly j 
The whole creation, (by our fall made groan !) 
His praife to echo, and fufpend their moan. 
For, that he reigns, all creatures fliould rejoice j 
And we with fongs fupply their want of voice. 
The Church triumphant, and the Church below. 
In fongs of praife their prefent union fliow : 
Their joys are full ; opr expectation long ^ 
In life we differ, but we join in fong, 
Angels, and we, affifted by this art. 
May flng together, tho' we dwell a-part, 

Thus we reach beav'n, while vainer poems muft 
No higher rife, than winds may lift the duft. 
From that they fpring ; this, from his breath that gave. 
To the firft duft, th' immortal foul we have. 
His praife well fung, (our great endeavour here) 
Shakes off the duft, and makes that breath appear. 

CANTO II. 

• rr E that did firft this way of writing grace, 

n ConversM with the Almighty face to face : 
Wonders he did in facred verfe unfold. 
When he had more than eighty winters told : 
The writer feels no dirt efteft of age 5 
Nor verfe, that flows from fo divine a rage. 
Eldeft of Poets, he beheld the light, 
When firft it triumphed o'er eternal night : 

f MplKS. 
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Chaos he faw ; and could diftii>£V1y tell 
l^ow that confuiion into order fell : 
As if confulted with, he has exprcD: 
The work of the Creator, and his Reft t 
How the flood drown'd the firft offending race. 
Which might the figure of our globe deiace« - 
For, new-made earth, fo even, and fo fair, 
Lefs equal now, uncertain makes the air : 
Surpriz'd with heat, and unexpe£):ed cold. 
Early di (tempers make our youth took old : 
Our days fo evil, and fo few, may tell 
That on the ruins of that world we dwell. 
{Strone as the oaks that nourifli*^ them, and high« 
ThiftTong-Iiv'd race did on their force rely. 
Neglefting heav*n. But we, of ihorter date ! 
Should be more mindful of impendent Fate. 
To worms, that crawl upon this rubbiih here, 
This fpan of life may yet too long appear : 
Enough to humble, and to make us great. 
If it prepare us for a nobler feat. 
"Which well obferving^ he, in numerous lines, 
-Taught wretched man how faft his life declines a 
In whom he dwelt, before the world was made i 
And may again retire, when thatfliall fade. 
The lading Iliads have not liv*d (b long. 
As his, and Deborah^s, triumphant fon^. 
Pelphos unknown, no Mufe could them infpire. 
But that which governs the cocleflial choire. 
Heav*n to the pious did this art reveal ; 
And from their ftore fucceeding Poets fteal : 
Homer's Scamander for the Trojans fought, 
And fweird fo high, by her old Kishon taught i 
His river fcarce could fierce Achilles ftay } 
Hers, more fuccefsfiil, fwept her foes away. 
The hoft of heaven, his Phoebus, and his Mars* 
He arras ; inftrufted by her fighting ftars. 
She led them all again^ the common foe : 
But he, (mif led by what he faw below !) 
The Pow'rs above, like wretched men, divides. 
And breaks their Miiion into diff rent fide«. 

Thf 
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The nobleft paiti which in his Heroes fliine. 
May be but copies of that Heroine. 
Homer himfelf, and Agamemnon, (be 
The writer could, and the commander, be« 
Truth (be relates, in a fablimer ftrain. 
Than all the tales the boldeft Greeks could feign i 
For, what (be fang, that Spirit did indite. 
Which ?ave her courage, and fuccefs, in fight. 
A doub^ garland crowns the matchlefs dame ; 
From heav'n her Poem, and her conaueft came. 

Tho* of the Jews (be merit moft'elteem $ 
Yet here the Chri((ian jbas the greater theme : 
Her martial fong deieribes how Si sera fell $ 
This (ings our triumph over death, and hell. 
The riling light employ^ the facred breath 
Of the bleft Virgin, and £lizabeth. 
)n fongs of joy the Angels fung his bir^h : 
Here, hqw he treated was upon the earth. 
Trembling wp read I tV affliction and the fcom. 
Which, for our guilt, fo patiently was born ! 
Conception, birth, and fufiPring, ail belong, 
(Tho^ various parts) to one cceleilial fong: 
And (hf, well ufing fo divine an art. 
Has, in this confort, fung the tragic part. 

As Hannah's feed was vow'd to facred ufe ; 
So, here this Lady confecrates her Mufe, 
With lijce reward may beav'n her bed adorn. 
With fruit as fair, as by her Mufe is born ! 

On the Piraphrafc on the Lord's Prayer, 
written by Mrs. Wharton, 

SILENCE, you winds ! liften ctherial lights ! 
While our Uriana fings what heav'n indites i 
The Numbers are the Nymph's 5 but from above 
Deicends the pledge of that eternal love. 
Htrt wretched mortals have not leave alonCy 
But are in(lru£led to approach his throne : 
And how can he to milerable men 
Deny requcftsj which his own Jsand did pen ? 

In 
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In the Evangeltfls we find the profe ; 
'Which, pai-aphras'd by her, a Poem grows | 
A devout rapture 1 To divine a bymny 
It mav become the high eft Seraphim ! 
For they, like her, in that coeleltial choire^ 
Sing only what the Spirit does infpire. 
Taught by our Lord, and theirs, with us they may 
For all> but pardon for offences, pray. 

Some Rcfleftions of His upon the feveral Peti- 
tions in the fame Prayer, 

I. TTIS facred name, with reverence profound, 
XJL Should mentioned be, and trembling at the 
found ! 

It was Jehovah j 'tis Our Father now j 

So low to iis does heav'n vouch fafe to bow ! • 

He brought it down, that taught us how to pray $ 

And didlo dearly for our ranfom pay. 
II. His kingdom come. For this we pray in vain, 

Unlefs he does in our aiFe6(ions reign : 

Abfurd it were to wi(h for fuch a King, 

And not obedience to his fceptre biing ; 

Whofe j^oke is eafy^ and his burthen light; 

His fervice freedom, and his judgments right. 
IIL . His nvill U done. In fa£t 'tis always done | . 

But, as in heav*n, it muft be made our own i 

His will ihould all our inclinations fway, 

Whom nature, and the univerfe, obey. 

Happy the man ! whofe wifhes are confined 

To what has been eternally de(ign*d : 

Referring all to his paternal care. 

To whom more dear, than to ourfelves.^we are, 
IV. It is not what our ^avarice hoards up ; 

•Tis he 'that feeds us, and that fills our ciip ; 

Like new-born babes, depending on the breall. 

From day to day, we on his bounty feaft. 

* Plalm xviu. 9. 

•Nor 
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Nor fhould the foul «xpe£l above a day^ 
To dwell in her frail tenement of clay : 
The fetting fun ihould feem to bound our race^ 
And the new day a gift of fpecial grace. 

V. That he fiould all our trejpajfes firgw^ 
While we in hatred with our neighbours live $ 
Tho* fo to pray may feem an ealy talk, 

We curfe ourfelves when thus inclined we aik. 

This pray Y to ufe, we ought with equal care 

Qur fouls, as to the Sacrament, prepare. 

The nobleft worlhip of the PowY above* 

Is to extol, and imitate, his love : 

Not to forgive our enemies alone $ 

But, ufe our bounty that they may be won. 

VI, Guard us from all temptations of thi foe t 
And thofe we may in fcveral ftations know ; 
The rich, and poor, in flipp'ry places ftand : 
Give us enough ! but with a Iparing hand ! 
Not ill-perfuading want ; nor wanton wealth } 
3ut, what proportioned is to life, and health. 
For, not the dead, but living, iing thy praife % 
Exalt thy kingdom, and thy glory raile. 

Fa*vete Unguis / • • • • 

Firginibus puerifque eanfa* Ho RAT, 

On the foregoing Divine Poems. 

WH E N we for age could neither read, nor write. 
The fubje6^ made us able to indite i 
The foul, with nobler refolutions deckt. 
The body (looping, docs hcrfelf eredl : 
No mortal parts are requidte to raife 
Her, that unbody'd can her Maker praife. 

The fcas are quiet, when the winds give o'er : 
So, calm are we, when pailions are no more I 
For, then we know how vain it was to boaft 
Of fleeting things, fo certain to be loft. 
Clouds of aiFe£lion from our younger eyei 
Conceal that eroptinefij which age defcriei. 

The 
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The fours dark cottage, batter'd and decayed, 1 

Lets in ne«v light, thro* chinks that time has made t /> 

Stronger by weaknefs, wifer men become, • \ 

As they draw near to their eternal home. 1 1 

Leaving the old, both worlds at once they view, ^ ' 

That ftand upon the threihold of the new. j 

• • • • Miratur Umeu olya^L Virg. 



EPIGRAMS, EPITAPHS, 

FRAGMENTS. 

^^_ ...... -.. 

Under a Lady's Picture. 

SUCH HEt£N was 1 and who can blame the * boy 
That in fo bright a flame confumM his Troy ? 
But, had like virtue (hinM in that fair Greek, 
The armorous ihepherd had not dar*d to feek. 
Or hope for pity s. but with filent moan. 
And better fate, had perifhed alone. 

Of a Lady who writ in Praifc of Mir a* 

WHILE (he pretends to make the graces knowfl 
Of matchlefs Mira, (he reveals her own x 
And, when flie would another*s praife indite, 
Is by her glafs iaftru£Ud how to write. 
• 

• Pa«is. 

To 
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To One married to an old Man* 

SINCE thou would'il needs (bewitched with fome ill 
Be buryM in thofe nsonumental arms : [charms !) 
All we can wi(h, is, May that earth lie h'ght 
Upon thy tender limbs ! and (b good night ! 

An Epigram on a Painted Lady with 
ill Teeth. 

WERE men fo dull they could not fee 
That Lyce painted 5 ihould they flee. 
Like iimpl^ birds, into a net, 
So grofly woven, and ill fet ? 
Her own teeth would undo the knot. 
And let all go that (he had got. 
Thofe teeth fair Lyce muft not (how. 
If (he would bite : her lovers, thoug^h 
Like birds they (loop at feeming grapes. 
Are dif-abus'd» when (irft (he gapes : 
The rotten bones difcoverM there. 
Shew 'tis a painted fepulchre. 

Epigram upon the Golden Mildal. 

OU R guard upon the royal (ide ! 
On the revcrfe, our beauty*s pride \ 
Here we difcern the frown, and fmiie j 
The force, and glory, of our Ifle. 
In the rich Medal, both fo like 
Immortals ftand, it feems antioue ; 
Carv'd by fome matter, when the bold 
Creeks made their Jove de(€end in gold ( 
And Danae wondering at that (howV, 
Which, falling, ftorm'd ber brazen tow*r* 
Britannia there, the Fort in vain 
Had batter'd been with golden rain ; 
Thunder itfelf had faiPd to pafs ^ 
Virtue*s a ftronger guard than brals. 

Written 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 159 

Written on a Card that her * Majestt 
tore at Ombre. 

THE cards you tear in value rife s 
So do the wounded by your eyes. 
Who to coeleftidl things aipire, ^ 
Are by that pailion rais'd th« higher. 

To Mr. Granville, (now Lord Lansdown) 
on his Verfes to K. James IL 

AN early plant ! which fuch a blolTom bears^ 
And (hews a genius fo beyond his years i 
A judgment ! that could make (o fair a choice | 
So high a fubjedt, to employ his voice : 
Still as it |;rows, how fweetly will he fing 
The growing greatnefs of our matchlefs King ! 

Long and fhort Life. 

CIRCLES are praisM, not that abound 
In largenefs, but th' exa6tly round 1 
So, life we praife, that does excell 
Not in much time> but a6ling well. 

i 

Tranflated out of Spanish. 

THO* we may feem importunate, 
While your companion we implore t 
They, whom you make too fortunate. 
May with prefumption vex you more. 

Tranflated out of French. 

FADE, flowers, fade, nature will have it (b ; 
^Tis but what we muft in our autumn do ! 
And, as your leaves lie quiet on the ground. 
The iofs alone by thofe that lov*d them found i 

• Q^ Catkarznx* 

So, 
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So, in the prave^.lhall we as quiet lie ; 
Mifi'd by fome few that lov'd our company. 
But, fome fo like to thorns, and nettles, live,^ 
That none for them can, when they perifli, grieve. 

Some Verfes of an impcrfcdl Copy, defign'd fof 
a t'riend,on his Tratiflation of Ovid's Fasti. 

ROME'S holy days you tell, as if a gueft , 
With the old Romans you were wont to feaft. 
NuMA*s religion, by themfelves believ'd. 
Excels the true, only in (hew received. 
They made the nations round about them bow, 
With their Dictators taken froiii the plow : 
Such powV has juftice, faith, and honefty ! 
The world was conquered by morality. 
Seeming devotion does but gild a knave, 
That*s neither faithful, honeft, ju(t, nor brave i 
But, where religion does with virtue join. 
It makes a Hero like an Angel fhine« 
• #•••• 

On the Statue of King CharIes the Firft, 
at Charing-Cross. 

tn the Tear 1674. 

THAT the Firft Charles does here in triumflh 
ride j 
See his Son reign, where he a Martyr dyM ; 
And people pay that reverence, as they pafs, 
(Which then he wanted !) to the facred brat j 
Is not th' efFe6t of gratitude alone. 
To which we owe the ftatue, and the ftone. 
But, heav'n this lading monument has wrought. 
That mortals may eternally be taught, 
Kebellion, though fuccefsful, is but vain ; 
And Kings fo kiU'd rife conquerors again, 

This 
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This truth the royal image dees proclaim. 
Loud as the trumpet of Surviving Fam£. 

IP R I D E. 

NOT the brave *MACEDONtAN Youth alone $ 
But bafe Caligula^ when pn the throne, 
Boundlefs in pow*r, would tnatce faimfeif a God $ 
As if the world depended on his nod. , 
The f Syrian King to beafti Was headlong thrown* 
E'er to himfelf he could be mortal knq,wn*^ 
The meaneft wretch, if hrav'n &ould give him line, 
Would never ftop, 'till he were thouglft divine^ 
All might within difcern the ferpent's pride. 
If from ourfelves nothing; ourfelves did hide* 
Let the proud peacoc4i: hit gay feathers fpread» 
And woo the female to his painted bed : 
Let windsi^and feas;. together rage^ and fwell s 
This, nature teaches ; and becomes them w^U. 
} Pride twos not madefif" ifun t a conPcious fenfe 
Of guilt, and folly, and their confequence, 
Deuroys the claim : and to beh^ders tellH, 
Here nothing, but tKe fiiafie of manhoodi dWfclla* 

EPITAPH on Sir George Speke. 

UNDER this ftone lies virtue, youth, 
UnblemiihM pfobity, and truih : 
Juft unto all* relations known, 
A worthy patriot, pious fon : 
Whom neighboring towns fo often fentf 
To give their fenfe in Parliament $ 
With lives, and^ fortunes, trufting one. 
Who fo difcreetly us'd his own. 
Sober he was, wife, temperate i 
Contented with an old euate, 

• Alexander. f NiavcNAbiixzsAR. 

J Eccluf. x« i^. , 

M Which 
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Which no foul avarice did increa/e^ 

Nor wanton luxury make lefs. 

While yet but young, his father dy'd. 

And left him to an happy guide : 

Not Lemuel's mother with more care 

Kd counfel, or inftru^ty her heir ; 

Or teach with more fuccefs her fon 

The vices of the time to fliun. 

An heirefs flie j while yet alive, 

All that was hers to him did give : 

And he juft gratitude did fhow 

To one that bad obliged him fo : 

Nothing too much for her he though t. 

By whom he was fo bred and taught. 

So (early made that path to tread. 

Which did his youth to honour lead) 

His fhort life did a pattern give. 

How neighbours, hufbands, friends ihould live. 

The virtues of a private life 
Exceed the glorious noife, and ftrife. 
Of battles won : in thofe we find 
The folid int*reft of manlcind. 

Approved by all, andlov'd fo well, 
Tho' young, like fruit that's ripe, he fell. 

EPITAPH on Colonel Charle* 
Cavendish. 

HERE lies Charles Ca'ndish: let the matbie 
ftone, ^ 

That hides his aflies, make his virtue known. 
Beauty, and va)or, did his (hort life grace $ 
The grief, and glory, of his noble race I 
Early abroad he did the world furvey. 
As if he knew he had not long to ftay : 
Saw what great Alexander in the eaft. 
And mighty Julius conquered in the weft. 
Then, with a mind as great as theirs, he came 
To find at home occaiion for his fame : 

. Where 
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Where dark confufion did the nations hide 5 
And where the jufter, was the weaker, iide» 
, Two loyal brothers took their Sovereign's part, 
Eraploy'd their ^^alth, their courage, and their art: 
The ♦ elder did whole Regiments afford j 
The younger brought his conduct, and his fword. 
Born to command, a Leader he begun, 
And on the rebels lairing honour won : 
TheHorfe, inftru6ted by their Gcn'rars worth, 
Still made the King victorious in the north : 
Where Ca'ndish fought, the Royalifts prevailed i 
Neither his courage, nor his iudgment, fail'd ; 
The current of his vijftVics found no ftop, 
TiirCRoMWELL came, his paity's^chiefed prop. 
Fqual fuccefs had fet thefe champions high. 
And both refolv'd to conquer, or to die : 
Virtue with rage, fury with valor, ftrove 5 
But, that muft fall which is decreed above ! 
Cromwell, with odds of number, and of Fate, 
Removed this bulwark of the Chareh, and State : 
Which the fad iflue of the war declared. 
And made his tafk, to ruin both, lefs hard. 
So, when the bank negledted is overthrown. 
The boundlefs torrent does the country drown. 
Thus fell the young, the lovely, and the brave j 
Strew bays, and flowers, on his honored grave 1 . . 

Epitaph on the Lady Sedley. 

HERE lies the learned Savil's heir ; 
So early wife, and lading fair ! 
That none, except her years they told. 
Thought her a child, or thought her old. 
All that her father knew, or got. 
His art, his wealth, fell to Iter lot : 
And (he fo well improved that flock, 
Both of his knowledge, and bis flock ; 
That, Wit and Fortune, reconcil'd 
In her, upon each other frail'd. 

* William Earl of Devonlhire. 

M * While 
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While (he, to ev'ry well-taught miad^ 
Was Co propittoufly inclined y 
And g;ave fuch title to her ftore. 
That none, but th* ignorant, were, poor. 
The Muses daily found fupplies, 
Both from her hands, and from her eyes^ 
Her bounty did at once engage, 
And matchlefs beauty warm their rage. 
Such was this dame in calmer days. 
Her nation*s ornament, and praiie ! 
But, when a itgrm difturbM our reft. 
The port, and refiige, of th' oppreft. 
This made her fortune underftood. 
And Iook*4 on as fome public good. 
So that (her perfon, and her ftate. 
Exempted from the common fate) 
In all our civil Riry (he 
Stood, like a facred temple, free. 
May here her monument ftand fo. 
To credit this rude age ! and fliow 
To future times, that even we 
Some patterns did of virtue fee : 
And one fublime example had 
Of good, among fo many bad. 

Epitaph to be written under the Latiic 
Infcription upon the Tomb of the only Soa 
of the Lord Andover. 

Tl^I S fit the English reader (hould be told, 

X In our own language, what this tomb does hold. 
*Tis not a noble corps alone does lie 
Under this flone, but a whole family i 
His parents' pious care, their name, their joy. 
And all their hope, lies bury'd with this boy t 
This lovely youth i for whom we all made moan. 
That knew his worth, as he had been our own. 

Had their been fpace, and years enough allowed. 
His courage, wit, and breeding, to liavc ihow'd. 

We 
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We bad not founds in all the numerous roll 
Of his fani*d anceftort, a greater foul : 
His early virtues to that ancient ftock 
Gave as much honor as from thence he took. 
Like buds api^aring e*er the frofts are pafty 
To become man he made fuch fatal hafte } 
And to perfe6tion labor'd fo to climb^ ' 
Preventing flow experience, and time $ 
That 'tis no wonder death our hopes be|;uird : 
He*s feidom old, that will not be a child. 

EPITAPH, unfinifliM. 

GREAT foul ! for whom death will no longer ftay. 
But fends in hafte to fnatch our blifs away. 
O cruel death ! to thofe you take more kind. 
Than to the wretched mortals left behind ! 
Here beauty, youth, and noble virtue, fliin*d ; 
Free from the clouds of pride that (hade the mind* 
Infpired verfe may on this marble live, 
But can no honor to thy aflies give.<— « 
• • • • • 
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PROLOGUE. 

CCARCE Jbould tve hofve the boUnefs^ to pretend 
*^ So long renonmCd a ^reiged^ to mend ; 
Hdsd Aot alrea^ fimk defet^'d yout prmfi 
JVith like atten^t. Of all our elder plirysy 
This, and ?H1L AST RtLf ha*ve the loudeft fame : 
Great are their faults ^ and glorious is their flame. 
In both, our English genius is exprefs'd \ 
Lofty ^ and hold \ but, negjigefiflydrefs^d. 

Above our neighbours our conceptions are : 
But, fauhlefs nvriting is th^effeQ of care. 
Our lines reformed, and not composed in hafie^ 
PoUflfd like marble, nvould like marbU lafl» 
But, as tte Pr^fenU fo the Ipfi ag^. fwrit, ^ 
In both *vu fijtd HkM ntgUgeaci, and iMt. 
Were lue but lefs indulgent to our faults. 
And patience had to ctuti'vate our thoughts. 
Our Mufe ^would flourijb \ and a nobler rage 
Would honor this, than did the Gr£Ci an», Stage* 

Thus fe^s our Author \ not conteat to. fee 
That others twrite as carlefsfy as he : 
Tho" he pretends not to make things complete. 
Yet, to pleafeyou, he'd have the Poets fweat. 

In this oldpUn, nx^hafs nevj *we have exprefi 
In rhiming verje, difiinguiflj'd from the reft t 
Thai, as ih$ Rvo,V£ i^ h^fiy vtay does makt^ 
{Not mingling ivaters) thro^ Geneva's lake : 
So, having here the different ftyUs in vienu. 
You may cmpare the former nvith the new. 

If ve lefs rudely fball the knot unty. 
Soften the rigor of the Trc^edy, 
And yet preserve each perfons charaBer \ 
Then, to the other, this you mcy prefer, 
*7is left to you : the Boxes, and the Pit, 
Are fcvVeign judges of this fort ofnvit. 
In other things the knovuing ariifl meey 
yu^e better than the people : but, a Plqj^t 
(made for delight, and for no other ufe) 
If you approve it not, has no excufe. 
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A C T V. 

Enter "RvkDfit, *with a Ba^eaf koMor. 



S V A»H-B% 

AMINTOR loft, it vnere as ratn a Mnrtgt 
As' \h prodigious;* to betray the Kan^. 
CoKipeir(Lb]F tkreaftft, to take thaH hloo^ ofltb.. 
And the t,€t\l\x I am abiblvM by botli. 
This iiland I«ft» with pity I-U look down 
On the King's Iov«».and fierce Melantius' frown. 
Thefe will to both my roiblution bring : , 

Page! give Melantius thatj this, to the King. 

[Exit Page 'with the Letters, 
Under how hard a fate are women born ! 
Priz'd to their ruin, oc exposed to fcorn ! ^ 
If we want beauty, we of love def\>air : f 
Andaije befieged, like fronthr towns, if' fair. 
The pow'r of Princes armies overthrows : 
What can our fex againd fuch iorce oppofe- ? 
Love, and ambition, have an equal (hare 
In their vaft treafures j and it coft^ as deaf 
To ruin us» a& nations to fubdue : 
But we are faultv, tho' all this be true^ 
For, towns are Itarv'd, or batter'd, e'er they yield ; 
But we (perfuadedj rather than con^peird) 

For 
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For things fuperfluous negled oar fame. 
And weakly render up ourfelTes to (bame* 
Oh ! that I had my innocence a^ain^ 
My untouched honour ! but I wifh in vain : 
The fleece, that has been by the dyer ftain*d» 
Never again its native whitenefs gain*d. 
Th* unblemilb'd may pretend to virtae*s crown : 
*Ti8 beauty now muft perftCt my renov^n. 
"With that I governed him that rules this ifle ; 
*Tis that which makes me triumph in the fpoil s 
The wealth I bear from this exhaufted Court $ 
"Which here my bark (lands ready to tranfport. 
In narrow Khodes I'll be no longer pent | 
But ad my part upon the continent : 
Asiatic Kings (hall fee my beauty's prize i 
My fliining jewels, and my brighter eyes. 
Princes that fly, (their fcepters left behind) 
Contempt, or pity, where they travel, find s 
The enfigns of our powY about we bear $ 
And evVy land pays tribute to the Fair* 
So ihines the fun, tho* hence removed, as clear 
When his beams warm th* Antipodes, as here [Exit, 
Enter Mel AVT IV Sf nvhh a Letter in his hamL 
She^s gone ! — to perifh, if the Gods be juft : 
The fea's not vaft enough to quench her lult. 
The ftanding Regiments, the Fort, the town. 
All, but this wicked lifter, is our own. 
Oh ! that I could but have fnrpriz'd the wretch. 
E'er (lie that watry element did reach : 
Twice falfe f!vAONE I fpitefully forfworn ! 
That fatal breaft, like this, I would have torn. 

[Tears the paper nvith fury. 
But this de(]gn admits of no delay 5 
And our revenge muft find fome fpeedy way, 
ril found Lucippus j he has always paid 
Refpeft to my deferts : could he be made 
To join with us, we might preferve the ftate ; 
And take revenge, without our country's fate. 
He loves his brother : but, a prefent crown 
Cannot but tempt a Prince fo near the throne. 

He's 
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He's full of honor : tho' he like it not. 
If once he fwear, he'll not reveal the plot. [Exit. 

Enter th^ King alone, 
Melantius falfe ! it cannot be: and yet. 
When I remember how I merit it. 
He is prefented to my guilty mind 
Lefs to his duty, than revenge, inclined. 
•Tis not my nature to fufpeft my friends. 
Or think they can have black malicious ends : 
•Tis doing wrong creates fuch doubts as thefe. 
Renders us jealous, and deftroys our peace. 
Happy the mnocent ! wbofe equal thoughts 
Are free from anguiih, as they are from faults; 
Enter a Page with a Letter* 
Pace. 'Tis from Ev ad nb. Sir. [Exit* 

King. Why Ihould (he ufe 
Her pen to me ? 'tis fome important news ! 
[Reads the Letter.^ 
From on board my yachts 

[Strangely dated.] 
TJZH ICH is now bearing me away from the rage of 
^ offended brothers : / ^Jh you tAjere as fafe from 
their revenge. They aim at your life, and made me pvaear 
to take it. Thev have got the fort^ and are ajfured of the 
inclinations both of the foldierSf and citizens. My frfi 
prayer is to the Gods for your prefervation : my next to 
your-MaieJfy, that if they return to tJieir duty, you would 
afford them your grace* 

•Tis no feign'd tale Callianax has told : 
The great Melantius is as falfe as bold. 
The crown we hazard, when at home we ftay 5 
And teach our forces others to obey. 
Condu^ of armies is a Prince's art \ 
And when a fub}e£t adts that royal pait. 
As he in glory rifes, we grow lefs s 
While our arms profper, ruin'd by fuccefs ! 
For, in a Court, what can fo dreadful be, 
At one more glorious than ourfelves to fee | 

Enter 



17* POEMS UPON 

Enter Melantitis and Lvcippvs. 
SOch IS the General I-*-— To Lucifpus' car 

What ^tis he trufts,ril ftop afide and hear. ' 

Luc. How am I caught with an unwary oath. 
Not to reveal the fecret, which I loath ! 
To ftain my confcience with my brother's bloody 
To be a King !— -no ! not to be a God. 
He that with patience can fuch treafon hear» 
Though he confent not, has a guilty ear. 
Unto thyFelf pronounce the name of King ; 
That word will keep thee from fo foul a thing. 

Mel. Sir ! your fond care, and kindnefs, comes too 
To fave your brother, or prevent my hate : [late» 

The people mutiny, the Fort is mine. 
And all the foldiers to my will incline. 
Of hit own fervants he haa loft the heart | 
And in the Coui^ I have the nobler part. 
Unto yourfelf pronounce the name otKinQ ; 
That word will tell you^ti» ab. trivial thin^ 
That you are ofFer'd-— Do not fiorm,.. and frown. 
At my endeavours to prefer ve the crown. 
Wear it yourfelf i occafion will ndt flay ;• 
'Ti( loA, unlefs yoii take it while y^u may* 
Tumult, and ruin,, will o*erwhe]m the ft^te f 
And you'll b^ guilty of your country*s fate> > 

Lvc. [jifl<ie,l Some formM dedgxi a^nft the Kio^is 
Let's try how far our reafon may periuads. [lakl| 

^« him] The crown you value lo^ my brother bears 
Upon his head, and with it all the cares : 
While I enjoy ih' advantage of his ftate, 
And all the crown can gkve» except the weight. 
Jx)ng may he reign ! that is fo far above 
All vice, .all pailion, but excefs of love. 
And can th^ efFe&$ of love appear fo ftraiige. 
That into beads our greateft Gods could change ? ^ 

Mel. The deathleis Gods, when they commit a rafe, 
Difguis*d a while, again refume their ihape : 
But Princes once turn'd into beafts, remain 
For ever -fo :«.M^and (hould, like lH»ftS| be flain. 
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Luc. Tho' morje in years, you have a tntftrefs ftil) j 
And for that fault would you your fbv'reign kill ? 
Love is the frailty of herpic minds ; 
And, where great virtues are, our pardon find« t 
Brutes may be ch after ; pidgeons, fwans, and doves. 
Are more confined, than we are^ in their )oves« 
Juftice, and bounty, in a Piince, are things 
That fubjeds make as happy as their kings. 
Will you contrad the guilt of royal blood $ 
And rob your country of her chiefeft good ? 

Mel, Of one I whole luft Ais family has ftain^d. 
By whofe good conduS: he fecurely reigd'd. 

Luc. Of one ! whofe choke firfl made j9ttr valor 
And with wholly armies jp6« have got renown, [known > 
*Tis all the gratitude (ab\t6ks can fhew. 
To bear with patience what their Princes do. 

Mel, Vet Brutus did not let proud Tar^^uin 

Luc. The Prince his fon was guilty of a rape. [*fcape. 
For joys extorted with a violent hand. 
Revenge is juil, and may with honor ftand : 
But, fhould a prince, becaufe he does comply 
With one that's fair, and not unwilling, die * 
Or, is it fk the people fhould be taught* 
Your fitter's frailty, with my brother's fapit ? 

Mel. Let her be known unchafle $ ib it be Gl\4, - 
That h^ that durfl perfuade her to*c is dead. 

Luc. The King has wrongM you : is it juft that yoii 
Mifchief to nfie, and the whole nation, do ? 

Mel. Rather than not accomplifti my revenge^ 
Juft, or unjuft, I would the world unhinge. 

Luc. Yet, of all virtues, juftice is the beft : 
Valor, without it, is a common peft. 
Pirates, and thieves, too oft wnb courage grac*d» 
Shew us how ill that virtue may be placed. 
'Tis our complexion makes us chafte, or brave j. 
Juttice from realbn, and from heav'n, we have. 
All other virtues dwell but in the blood j 
That in the foul ; and gives the name of good. 
Juftice, the queen of virtues, you defpile | 
And only rude, and lavage vaior prize. 

To 
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To yonr revenge you think the King, and all 
That facred is, a faciifice fbould faU : 
The town be ruin*d, ^d this ifle laid wafte. 
Only becaufe your fifltr is not chafte. 
Can you expecV, that (he (hould be fo fage 
To rule her blood, and you not rule your rage. 
Both foul diftempers are ; but yours the worle, 
Lefs pleafures has ; and brings the greater curfe. 

Mel. In idle Rhodes philofophers are bred ; 
And you, young Prince ! are in their morals read. 
Nor is it hard for one that feels no wrong, 
For patient duty to employ his tongue. 
Oppreilion makes men mad, and from their breaft 
All reafon does, and fenfe of duty, wreft. 
The Gods are fafe, when under wrongs we groan> 
Only becaufe we cannot reach their throne. • 

Shall Prixices then, that are but Gods of clay, 
Think they may fafely witli our honor pby ? 
Reward a foldiep's merit with a ftain 
To his whole race, and yet fecurely reign ?— — * 
Farewell ! I know fo brave a prince will fcorn 
To tell the fecret, unto which he's fworn. 

Luc. [Afide,'] I promis'd fecrecy,.but did not fay 
1 wculd look tamely on.— Melantius ftay ! * 
Vou have my promife ; and my hafty word 
Retrains my tongue 5— but, ties not up my fword. 
Of other virtues tho' you are bereft 
By your wild rage, I know your valor's left. 
Swear not to touch my brother, or with fpeed 
Behind the caftle-wall let*s meet. Mel. Agreed 1 

[£*•// Lucippu*. 

Mel. His well known virtue, and his conitant love 
To his bad brother, may the people move : 
ril take th' occafion which he gives, to bring 
Him to his death, and then deSroy the King. 

{Exit Melantivs, 

Enter the Kihg, as liifcovering himfetf. 
Kino. O ! what an happinefs it is to find 
A friend of our own blood | a brother kind ! 

A Prince 



J 
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A Prince fa good, ib juft» fo void of fear. 
Is of more value than the crown I wear. 
The kingdorii, offerM if he would engage. 
He has refused with a becoming rage. 
For fuch a brother to th' immortal Gods 
More thanks I owe, than for the crown of Rhodes. 
Happy this i(le, with fuch a Hero bleft ! 
What virtue dwells not in his loyal breaft ? 
Emt^r Strato. 

Stra. Sir, we are loft ! Melaktius has the Fort ^ 
And the town riles to afTault the Court \ 
Where they will find the ftrongeft part their own : 
If you*ll prefcrve yourfelf, you rauft be gone. 
I have a garden opens to the (ea, 
From whence I can your Majefty convey 
To fome near friend. 

King. There with your (hallcy ftay : 
The gamers not loft ; I have one card to play. 
Suffer not Diphilus to leave the Court, 
But bid him prefently to me refbrt. [Exit Strato. 
Had not this challenge ftopp'd th^ impendent fate» 
We muft have pcrilh'd with the ruin*d ftate. 
Forts, foldiers, citizens, of all bereft. 
There's nothing, but our private valor, left* 
If he furvive, 1 have not long to reign ; 
fiut he that^s injured, fhould be fairly flain. 
The people for their darling would repine. 
If he ftiould fall by any hand but mine. 
LeTs wife than valiant, the vain man is gone 
To fight a duel, when his work was done. 
Should I command my guards to find him, where 
He meets my brother, and deftroy him there. 
All hope of peace would be for ever loft 5 
And the wild rabble would adore his ghoft. 
Dead, than alive, he would do greater harm ; 
And the whol^ iftand, to revenge him, arm. 
So popular, fo mighty, have I made 
This fighting man, while I liv*d in the (hade ! 
But, *twas a double fault, to raife him io, 
And then dif- honor on his houfe to throw. 

Hlgovcrn'd 
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Ill-govertlM paflions in a Priace^s hreaft. 
Hazard his private, and the, pubUc, i«lt. 
Slaves to our p^iiHons we become, and tkea 
It grows impoflible to govern men. 
But, errors, not to be recaird, do find 
Their beft redrefs from preTence of the mind. 
Courage our greateft failings does fupply, 
And makes aS good j or bandfomely we die* 
Life is a thing of common ufe, by heaven . 
As well to infeSts, as to Princes, giv*n : 
But, for the crown I 'tis a more facred thing : 
ril dying lofe it, or Pll live a King. 

Enter Dip Htvvs* 
Come DiPHiLus, we mu^ together walk. 
And of a matter of iflaportajnce talk. [an hour, 

DiPH. [A/iJe.] What fate is this I had he ftay*d haif 
The rifmg town had freed me from has pow*r. 

[Exewa^ 

SCEl^E changes into afield: into ivhick enter Lucippus 
and Me l a n t lu s , w/M f^vjords drawn^ 

Mel. Be yet advisM ! th' injurious King forfake ! 
Death, or a fceptre, from Melantius take. 

Luc. Be thoa advis'd 1 thy black dcfigu forfake $ 
Death, or this counfel^ from Lfacxppus take. 

Mel. Youth, and vain confidence, thy life betray $ 
Thro' armies this has made Melawtius way. 

Luc. Drawn for your Prince, that fword could won- 
Tbe better caufe makes mine the (harper now. [dersdof 
Thy brutal anger does the Gods defy j 
Kings are their care. Refume thy loyalty ; 
Or, from thy guilty head 111 pluck the bays i 
And all thy triumphs (liall become my praife. 

Mbl. That ihall be quickly tiyU. 

]S»ter the Ki n o luitk Di p H i L u s . 

King. With fword in hand. 
Like a good brother, by your brotlier ftand. 

DiPH. Glad that your pleafure lies this noble way, 
I never did more willingly obey. 

King. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 177 

Kmc. Thy life, Melantius ! I am come to take ? 
Of which foul treafon does a forfeit make. 
To do thee honor, I will ihed that blood. 
Which the juft laws, if I were faultlefs, mouM. 

Mel. 'Tis bravely urg'd. Sir! but, their guards 
Kings have but fmall advantage of the law. [away. 

King. Having infringed the law, I wave my right 
As kin^, and thus fuhmit myfelf to fight. 
Why did not you your own fierce hand employ. 
As I do mine, and tell the reafon why ? 
A fubjeft (hould be heard before he's flain j 
And does Icfs right belong to us that reign ? 

Mel. If, as unjuft, I could have thought you brave^ 
This way I chofen had revenge to have ; 
A way fo noble ! that I muft confefs 
Already I begin to hate you lefs. 
So unexpe6ted, and fo brave a thing. 
Makes me remember that you are ray King* 
And I could rather be contented, fince 
He challenged firft, to combat with that Prince ; 
That fo, a brother for a fiiler changM, 
We may be of your wanton pride reveng*d. 

King. 'Twas Ithat wrong'd you, you my life have 
No duel ever was more juftly fought : [fought | 

We both have reafon for our fatal wrath ; 
Nor is it fit the world (hould hold us both. 

Lucippus to the Kino a-parU 
Me for what nobler ufe can you refer ve. 
Than thus the Crown from danger to preftrve ? 
Members expofe themfelves, to fave the head. 
This way he (hall be fatisfied, or dead. 

Me l a n t 1 u s to his brother a-part. 
Tho' foul injuitice majefty did ftain, 
This noble carriage makes it bright again. 
When Kings vvith courage a6l, fomething divine. 
That calls for revVence, does about them fliine. 

DiPH, Were we born Princes, we could not expefl. 
For an affront received, greater refpeA. 

N They 
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Tfaey tiiat with iharpeft injuries are ftung. 
If fairly fought withal, forget the wrong. 
A thoufand pities, fuch a royal pair 
Should run this hazard, for a wanton Fair ! 

Mbl. Let us jfight fo, as to avoid th* exti'eme 
Either of fearing, or of killing them. 

Lucippus a-part to his Brother, 
Sir ! you ihould wield a fceptre, not a fword ; 
Not with your weapon kill, but with your word t 
The Gods by others execute their will. 

King. Yet heav*n does oft with its qwn thunder kill i 
And when necedity, and right, command^ 
A fword is thunder in a fov'reign's hand. 
Let us difpatch, left any 6nd us here^ 
Before we fight } or they grow lefs fevere. 

IHeri they aUfght^ 
Lucippvs totkefLiJUO. 
Hold Sir ! they only guard, and ftill give place* 
I'o them] Fight us as enemies, or a(k for grace. 
Mel. I never thought I could expedient fee. 
On this fide death, to right our family. 
The royal fword, thus drawn, has cur'd a wound. 
For which no other falve could have been found. 
Your brothers now in arms ourfelves we boaft $ 
A fatisfadtion for a fifter loft. 
The blood of Kings exposed waihes a ftain 
Cleaner, than thoufands of the vulgar Qain* 
You have our pardon. Sir ! and humbly now. 
As fubje6ls ought, we beg the fame of you. 

[Here they both kneel. 
Pardon our guilty rage ! which here takes end. 
For a loft fif^r, and a ruin*d friend. 

Luc. Let your great heart a gi'acious motion feet : 
l8*t not enough you feeMsLANTius kneel ? 
Ill be a pledge for both : they ftiall be true 
As heretofore t and you ftiall truft them too. 
His royal arm ftiall ftill fupport the ftate j 
And you no more provoke fo juft a hate. 

King. 
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King. Rife, brave Melantjvs ! I thy pardon fign. 
With as much joy, as I am proud of mine. 
Rife, vaHant Dipuilvs 1 1 hope you'll both 
Forget ray fauk> as I (ball your }uft wrath. 

DipH. Valor reveaPd in Princes does redeem 
Thetr ^reateft faults^ and crowns them with efteem* 
Ufe us with honor, and we are your flaves. 
To bleed for you, when leaft occafion craves* 

King. With honor, and with truft this land (hall 
After my brother, none fo great as you. [know. 

Enter the KingV Guards. 
Mel. If thefe approach us. Sir ! by your command^ 
Take back your pardon, on our guard we ftand. 
T^he KiuG/eps beinveen them. 
King. What over-diligence has brought yon here > 
Guard. Such as yoa*ll pardon when the news you 
Amintor is retired, Aspasia gone ; [hear« 

And a llrange humour does poffefs the town. 
They arm a-pace, Sir! and aloud declare 
Things, which we dare not whifper in your car. 
The Council met, your Guards to iind yoa feat. 
And know your pieafure in this exigent. 
This honorM perlon you might juftly fear> 
Were he not loyal and amongft us here : 
They fay his merit's ill-retarn*d 5 and cry. 
With great Melantius they will live, and die. 

M&L. Sir ! not your pow'r, but virtue, made me bow t 
For, all he tells you, I did kneeling know.- 
Tho' now the faithfurft of your fubjeds, wc 
Have been the caufe of all this mutiny. > 

Go comfort. Sir ! Amintor, while we run 
To ftop the rage of this revolting town : 
And let them know the happiness they have 
In fuch a royal psdr, fo juft, fo brave ! 
Lend ipe your Guards : that, if perfuafion fail. 
Force may againfl the mutinous prevail. 

King, [to the Guards. '\ Go, and obey, with 8f exad^ a 
All his commands, a» if ourfelf were thcix. {care. 
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fjifi^^'i He that depends upon another, muft 
Oblige his honor with a boundlefs trull. 

[£Ar^»xi/ King and Lucippus. 
Mel. How frail is man ! how quickly changed Are 
Our wrath, and fury, to a loyal care ! 
This; drawn but now againft my fov'reign's breaft. 
Before 'tis (heath'd, (hall give him peace, and reft, 
[Exeunt Brothers and Guards. 

^he SCENE changes into a Torefi. 
Enter Asv ASIA, 
Asp. They fay wild beafts inhabit here 5 
But grief, and wrong, fecures my fear. 
Compared to him that does reful'e^ 
A tiger's kind, for he purfues. 
To be forfaken's worfe than torn 5 
And death a lefler ill than fcorn. 
No foreft, cave, or favage den. 
Holds more pernicious beafts than men. 
Vows, oaths, and contrafts they derlfe 5 
And tell us they arc facred ties : 
And fo they are in our efteem 5 
But, empty names, defpis^d by them I 
Women with ftudy'd arts they vex : 
Ye Gods ! deftroy that impious fex : 
And if there muft be fome t' invoke 
Your Pow'rs, and make your altars fmokej. 
Come down yourfelvcs, and in their place 
Get a more juft, and nobler race. 
Such as the old world did adorn, 
When Heroes, like yourfelvcs, were born. 
But this I wi(h not tor As? Asia's fake ; 
For, flie no God would for Amintor take* 
The heart, which is our paffions' feat. 
Whether we will or no does beat : 
And yet we may fupprefs our breath t 
This lets us fee that life, and death, 
Are in our pow*r : but love, and hate,, 
Depend not on. our will, but Fate» 
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My love was lawful^ when *twas bora i 

Their marriage makes it merit fcorn. 

£vADNE*8 bufband 'tis a fault 

To love 5 a blemifli to my thought « 

Yet twilled with ray life : and I« 

That cannot faultlefs live, will die ! 

Oh ! that fome hungry beaft would come. 

And make himfelf Aspasia's tomb. 

If none accept me for a prey. 

Death muft be found forae other way. 

In colder regions men compofe 

Poifon with art 5 but here it grows. 

Not long fince walking in the field. 

My nurfe and I, we there beheld 

A goodly fruit ; which tempting me, 

I would have plucked : but, trembling, (he. 

Whoever eat thofe berries, cry'd. 

In lefs than half an hour dy'd. 

Some God direct me to that bough. 

On which thofe ufeful berries grow 1 lExiim 

Enter A mi N T o R aione. 
Am. Repentance, which became Evadnb fb, 

Would no lefs handfome in Amintor fhow. 

She a(k*d me pardon ; but Aspasia I, 

(Injured alike !) fufFcr'd to pine, and die. 

*Tis faid, that ihe this dangVous foreft haunts. 

And in fad accents utters her complaints. 

If overtaken, e*er (he periih, I ' 

Will gain her pardon, or before her die. 

Not ev|ry Lady does from virtue fall ; 

Tfa* injurious King does not poflefs tbem alU 

W«ll I dcferv'd £vadne*s fcorn to prove. 

That to ambition facrific'd my love. 

Fools, that confult their avarice, or pride ! 

To chufe a wife, love is our nobleft guide. lExU, 

Enter Aspasia alone, nvith a bough full of fair berriesm 
Asp. This happy bough fliall eive relief 
Not to my hunger, but my griet. 

Nj The 
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The birds know how to chttfe tlrcir fare : 
To peck this fruit they all forbear. 
Thofe ch earful fingers know not why 
They (hould make any haftc to die : 
And yet they couple.-~Caii they know 
What 'tis to love, and not know forrow too ? 
*Tis man alone that willing dies ; 
Bcafts are lefs wretched, or lefa wife. 
How lovely thefe ill berries (hew 1 
And fo did falfe Amintor too. 
Heav'n would infnare us ! who can 'fcape 
When fatal things have fuch a fliape ? 
Nothing in vain the Goda create ; ' 
This bough was made to haften Fate. 
'Twas in compaffion of our woe, 
That nature fiJrft made poifons grow : 
For hopelefs wretches, (fuch as I !) 
Kindly providing means to die. 
As mothers do their children keep ; 
So nature feeds, and makes us fleep. 
The indifpos*d (he does invite 
To go to bed, before 'tis night. 
Death always is to come, or. pad ; 

If it be ill, it cannot laft. 

Sure 'tis a thing was never known : 

For when that's prefent, we are gone. 

'Tis an imaginary line, 

Which does our Being here confine. 

Dead we fliall be, as when unborn ; 

And then I knew nor love, nor fcorn. 

But fay we are to live eUewhere— 

What has the innocent. to fear ? 

Can I be treated worfe than htre ? 

Jultice from hence long fince is gone 5 

And reigns where I (hall be a-non. 
£h/^ Amintor. 
Am. 'Tis (he! thofe fatal berries ihew 

The mifchief (he's about to do. 
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Women arc eovern'd by a ftubborn fate « 
Their love's mfuperablc, as their hate. 
No merit their aferfion can remove ; 
Nor ill requital can efface their love. 

Asp. Like flaves redecmM, death fets us free 
From paifion, and from injury. 
The living chained to Fortune's wheel. 
In triumph led, her changes feel : 
And conquerors kept poilons by. 
Prepared for her inconftancy. 
Bays againft thunder might defend their brow : 
But, againft love, and Fortune, here's the bough ! 
[Here /be puts fome of the berries to her moutk* 

Amihtoh Jlrikes the berries out of her handf and 
fnatches thi b^ugh. 

Am. Rafli maid, forbear! and lay thofe berries by j 
Or give them him that has deferv'd to die. 

Asp. What double cruelty is this ? would you. 
That made me wretched, keep me always fo ? 

EvADNB has you : let Aspasia have 

The common refuge of a quiet grave. 

If you have kindnefs left, there fee me laid : 

To bury decent fy the injured maid, 

Is all the favor that you can bellow j 

Or I receive ■ pray render me my bough. 

Am. No lefs than you, was your Amintor wrong'd : 
The falfeEvADNE to the King belonged. 
You had my prorrrife, and my bed is free j 
I may be yours, if you can pardon me. 

Asp. Your vows to her were in the Temple madej 
The facred altar witnefs'd what you faid. 

Am. The PoWrs above are to no place confined. 
But, ev'ry.-where hear promifes that bind. 
The heav'n, the air, earth, and the boiindlefs fea. 
Make but one Temple for the Deity, 
That was a witnefs to my former vow : 
None can Ami n toil juftly claint, but you: 
Who gives himfelf away the fecond time, 
Creates no title, but commits a crime. 

N4 Asp. 



i«4 POEMSUPON 

Asp. I could have dy'd but once ; but this belicv'd, 
I may, alas ! be more than once deceiv'd. 
Death was the port, which I almoft did gain. 
Shall I once more be toft into the Main ? 
By what new Gods, Amintor, will you fwear ? 

Am. By the fame Gods, that have been fo fevere | 
By the fame Gods, the juftice of whofe wrath 
PunifliM th' infraftion of my former faith. 
May ev*ry lady an Evaone prove. 
That ihall divert me from Aspasia's love ! 

Asp. If ever you (hould prove unconftant now, 
I (hall remember where thofe berries grow. 

Am, My love vms always conftant ; but the Kin G, 
Melantius' friendOiip, and, (that fatal thing !) 
Ambition, me on proud Evadn^ threw; 
And made me cruel to mj^elf and you. 
But if you ftill diftruft my faith, I vow 
Here in your prcfence Til devour the bough. 

Asp. Ka(h man, forbear ! [^Snatching the bough from him* 
but for fome unbelief. 
My joy had been as fatal as my grief: 
The fudden news of unexpected blifs, 
Would yet have made a tragedy of this. 
Secure of my Amintor, ftill I fear 
Svadne's mighty friend, the King* 

Am. He's here. 
Enter M^ King, and his Brother ^ to them* 

King. How fliall I look upon that * noble youth, 

[Turning to his Brother. 
So full of patience, loyalty, and truth ? 
The fair Aspasia 1 have injur'd too« 
The guilty author of their double woe I 
My paflion^s gone 5 and, reafon in her throne, 
Amaz'd I fee the mifchiefs 1 have done. 
After a tempcft, when the winds are laid. 
The calm Tea wonders at the wrecks it made. 

Am. Men wronged by Kings impute it to their fate^ 
And royal kindnefs nevervcomes to late i 
* Amintor* 

So, 
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So, when heav'n frowns, we think our anger vain i 
Joyful, and thankful, when it fmiles again. 

Taking Asp ASIA ly the hand. 
This knot you broke, be pleased again to bind. 
And, we (hall both forget you were unkind. 

King May you be happy ! and, your forrows paft 
Set-off thofe joys, I wifli may ever laft ! 
Gi^ving the letter /o A mint or. 
Kead this. 

Am. Evadnb fled !— Aspasia, now 
Youll have no more occaiion for your bough. 
Enter a Mejfenger, 

Mfss. Melantius, Sir! has let the people know 
How juft you are, and how he's grac'd by you : 
The town's appeas'd, and all the air does ring 
With repetitions of Long li*ve theKiHG \ 

Luc. Sir I let us to the facred Temple go. 
That you are fafe our joys, and thanks, to fliow. 

King. Of all we offer to the PowYs above. 
The fweeteft incenfe is fraternal love. 
Like the rich clouds that rife from melted gums. 
It fpreads itfelf, and the whole ifle perfumes. 
This facred union has preferv'd the ftate ; 
And from all teni pelts iliall fecure our fate s 
Like a well-twifled cable, holding faft 
The anchored veflel in the loudeft blaft. 



EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by the Kinc 

rH E fierce Me t a n t iv s nvai contmt, ytmfee. 
The Ki N GjbouUlive 5 be not nutre fierce than hi : 
Too long indulgent to fit rude a timet 
When lonje nuas held Jo capital a crimif 
That a cronund head could no compajfion find j 
But dyd^^'-r-'becaufe the killer had ban kind ! 

■ Nor 
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. Nor i/t lefs /range, Jueh mighty twits as thofe 
Should ufe afiyle in Tn^edy, like profe. 
Well-founding ^verfe, nvhere Princes tread thefieige. 
Should fpeak their *virtue, or de/cribe their rage. 
By the loud trumpet , ^vhich our courage aids, 
fTe'lesim that found, as tjoell as fenfe, perfuades, 
And'verfesare the potent charms fwe ufe. 
Heroic thoughts, and i/irtue, to infufe. 

When next lue a3 this Tragedy again, 
Vnlefsyou like the change, ivejhall bejlain, 
The innocent AspasiaV Ufe, or death. 
Am IN TOR V too, depends upon your breath, 
Exceft oflotve ivas heretofore the caufe j 
Non» tftue die, Uis «want of your applaufe. 
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Dcfigii'd upon thcfirft alteration of the Play, when the 
King only was left alive. 

AS P A S T A hleedhg on the Stage does lye, 
Tofietvyou, fliWtis the Maid's Tragedy. 
The fierce Melantius njoas content, you fee, 
The Ki N n fbould live : be not more fierce than he t 
Too long indulgent to fo rude a time. 
When lo<ve luas heldjfo capital a crime. 
That a crotnn'd head could no comfajffion find. 

Put dfd becaufe the killer had been ktnd! 

This better natur'd Poet hetd reprieved 
Centle Am iHT OK too, had he belie<v^d 
The fairer fex hisp^don could approi/tf 
Who to ambition facrific^d his love. 
Asp AS I A kfhasfpar^d: but, for her*wound 
(NegUaMKt^!) there could nofalve be found. 
When next *we aS this Tre^edy again, 
Unlefsyou like the change, I mull be flam, 
Bxcefs of love loas heretofore the caufe : 
ffo^ if 1 die, lis want of your applaufe. 

A D V E R- 
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ADVERTISE M EN* T. 

MR. WAhhSU, iffik/f^fi thonghts of alUring this 
Play^ pitched uj^m a (kfigp. qf making Evadne g9 
among, the Vejtals* But, confidering that the perfons in this 
Play are fupfas^d h he hesdhens, ^oako nt*»er ddmitted auf 
but pure virgifts etMSUg thtir f^ejMf, he chmi^^d hi$ d^hgm, 
Ne<verthelefSi before he did /o, he had ivrit thefaUonuing 
'verfes. 

Evadne. A Veftal vow'd, with pity I look down 
On the KiNG*s love, and fierce Melantius' frown. 
But here's the facred place, where we may have. 
Before we die, an honorable grave. 
The dead, and they that live retired here. 
Obtain like pardon from the mod fevere. 

[Knocks at a door. 
Enter Governefs. 

Gov. The great Evadne vifiting our cell ! 

Ev. 'Tis not to vifit you ; but here to dwell. 
Can you find room for one fo bad as I, 
That humbly begs (he may among you die ? 

Gov. You, that fo early can correft your thoughts. 
May hope for pardon for your greateft faults. 
IJappy is (he that from the world retires, 
And carries with her what the world admires ! 
Thrice happy (he ! whofe young thought fix'd above. 
While (he is lovely, does to heav'n make love, 
I need not urge your promife, e'er you find 
An entrance here, to leave the world behind, 

Ev. My guilty love devotion (hall fucceed ; 
Love fuch as mine was, tho' a dang'rous weed. 
Shews the rich foil, (on which it grew fo high) 
May yield as fair a crop of piety. 
But, of all pafiions, I ambition find 
Hardeft to bani(h from a glorious mind. 
Yet, heav'n our objeft made, ambition may 
(As Well as love) be turn'd a nobler way. 

Still 
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Stjll I afcend : it is a ftep above 
A Prince's favor, to belong to Jove. 

iThey go i/t, and the doorfiuSs,- 
Enter Mel ASTivs tvitk a Letter. 

Among the Veftals ! (he*]l corrupt them all ; 
And teach them from their facred vow to fall. * * • 
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ACT I. SCENEL 



Enter Ptolemy, Phot in us, Achilla*^ 
Septimius. 



Ptolemy, 

TH £ Fates difclofe their book, and now we read^ 
What of the • father, and the f fon's, decrei^d. 
Th* amazed Gods a while fecin'd all divided s 
What they demurrM, Pharsalia has decided ! 
Whofe rivers dy'd with blood, apd rapid madcs 
Swell with the fury of the Roman blade : 
Arms, Eagles, bodies, all confusedly fpready 
Cover her fields* infe^ed with the dead ! 
Heaps of the (lain, deny*d a funeral, 
Juft nature to their own revenge does call \ 
From putrid corps exhaling poifonous airt^ 
Enough to plague the guilty conquerors. 
This is the title of great C/esar's caufe ! 
At this dire evidence, by Mars his laws, 
Ctesar's abfolv'd, andPoMPEY guilty cry'd! 
This pity*d Leader of the juder fide. 
By weary Fortune of fuccefs bereft. 
Is made a great example, and lias left 
The world a pattern of her rowiiag wheel 5 
Whofe difmal turn whole nations with him feel. 
He ! whofe profperity was wont to vye 
With his own wiih, from Thessaly does fly t 
The vanquiflrd Pompey to our ports, our walls. 
Our Court, approaching, for a refuge calls 

• Julius Cjesab, f Pompxt. 

From 
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From his own fatber-in-law : his proud defeat 

Seeks where againlt the Titans a retreat 

The Gods once found : where, in defpight of all, 

They that fav'd heav'n (he thinks) may flop his fall j 

And Iharing the defpair on which he's hurl'd. 

May eive a prop unto the tott'ring world. 

For, the world's fate on Pompey'? fate depends s 

And to o«ir Egypt in diftrefs he fends. 

For aid, or ruin j a recruit, or grave 5 

We muft fink with him, or his fortunes favc. 

This tempeft, friends ! your grave advice muft calm s 

He brings dread thunder, or the welcome palm : 

He crown'd • the father, threatens now the fon 5 

Memphis he gave, and hazards what h'has done. 

His rain I muft (bare, or elfe comply 

With C-ffiSAR's wifli, and make my fuppliant die : 

The firft, unfafe ; the other bafe, and low j 

I fear injuftice, or an overthrow. 

Do what I can, to whatfoe'er I fly, 

'Tis full of danger, or of infamy. 

The choice is mine, and you are to confult 

What to incline me, to by your refult : 

PoMPEY's the theme 5 and we muft have the praiic 

To trouble C/esar, or complete his bays. 

You fit on both their fortunes 5 upon more 

Than any council ever fat before ! 

Phot IN. Sir ! when the fword great caufes does 
Juftice, and right, good ftatefmen lay afide : [decide. 
And who will wifely aft in fuch a feafon, 
Muft balance ftrength, and not examine reafon. 
Weigh your own forces then, and Pompey's might j 
His hopes are dafti'd, his fruitlefs valor light : 
•Tis not from C^sar only that he flies. 
But from the dread reproach, and wrathful eyes. 
Of Rome's great Senate; whofe beft half invites 
To a rich banquet the Pharsalian kites. 
He flics the city, and the fons, of RoMt ; 
Which his defeat to flavery does doom : 
He flies the rage of nations, and tof crowns, 
That would revenge on him their ranfack'd towns 5 
* Ptolemy Auletbs. 

Their 
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Their weakcnM States, of men, and money, drained i 

Their reputation hy his loffes ftain'd ; 

The caufe of all their woes : hated by all 

He flfts J the whole world (hatter'd with his fall 1 

Will you againft fuch oppofition ftand, 

And beai* his.caufe up, with a (ingle hand ? 

The hope he had was in himfelf alone j 

What might be done, he did ; he over-thrown. 

You muft give way : will you fuftain a weight 

Which Rome bends under, (hrinking from her height ? 

Maintain a quarrel that has thunder ftrook 

The reeling world, and the great Pompey broke ? 

They that the faults of Fortune would amend. 

And be too juft, againft themfelves offend j 

Whilft, indifcreetly kind with vain effort, 

They perifh with thofe friends they would fupport j 

Their faith has a brave luftre— '— but they fall j 

And honor lefl'ens not the bruife at all. 

Side with the Gods j declare yourfelf for Fate j 

Draw not on us their thunder, and their hate. 

Afk not, how juftly, wherefore, they chaftife ; 

But worfhip him whom they would have to rife : 

Approve of their decrees, applaud their will ; 

And, whom they frown on, in obedience kill* 

By divine vengeance on all fides purfu'd, 

Pompey involves your Egpy r in the fewd: 

His head (that he has (hifted fo, to fave !) 

Falling, your royal company would have t 

His prefent coming I unfriendly deem j 

Th* efFe6t of hatred, rather than efteem : 

*Tis to deftroy you, hither now to fly; 

And can you doubt if he deferve to die ? 

]^e fhould have come with bays upon his brows; 

And with fuccefs have feconded our vows : 

With feafts, and triumphs, then we hadreceiv'd him 5 

'Tis his own Fate, not we that have deceiv'd him. 

Not him, but his ill fortune we negle£l ; 

For, to his perfon we would pay rcfpeft : 

CiESAR fubdu'd, by the fame fword had dv'd. 

With which, lefs willingly ! we pierce his fide. 

O Under 
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Under h!l ruin you muft flieltcr take 5 
And, in this ftorrti, his death your harbour make t 
Which, tho* the world fliould reckon as a crime. 
Is but a juft compliance with the time. 
The ftrift regard of jullice docs annoy 
The pow*r of crowns, and policy deftroy : 
•Tis the prerogative of Kings to fpare 
Nothing, wtien they their own deftrucVion fear j 
He wants no danger, whom the care of Right 
Keeps from injuftice when 'tis requifite. 
Whp to his royal powV no bound would have. 
To his own confclence muft not be a (lave.—- — 
And thu4 you have my counfel, mighty Sir ! 
Who kills the conquered, gains the conqueror. 

AcHiL. Photinus, Sir! (peaks well: but tho* the 
PoMPEY has loft, his perfon yet I weigh : [day 

I reverence that blood the Gods did fpare. 
When his whole army fuch a fate did (hare I 
Nor fee I reafon why it (houid be fpilt 5 
Unlefs it prove a neceffary guilt. 
What netds fuch rigor ? Your eftate is fure 5 
Who takes no part, can make no forfeiture : 
You may ftand neuter, as you did before ; 
Though Casar*s rifing fortune you adore, 
And treat him like a God, by my advice. 
You (hall not make him fuch a facrifice : 
For Mars it were too pretious ! and will give 
Your name a blot you never (haM out-live : 
It is enough, that Pompey hither came. 
And found no Tuccour, to keep you from blame. 
The Senate, by his inclination led, 
Set Egypt*s crown upon your father's head : 
And yet, I fay not Kins;s (hoold grateful be. 
Beyond the bounds, and rule, of policy : 
They of their people ought more care to (how^ 
Than gratitude for all that they can owe. 
A crown beftowM can lay ho obligation 
On him, that takes it to deftroy his nation. 
Befides, ifevery circumftance be weigh'd. 
What ventur'd Pompey in your father's aid ? 

He 
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He fought thereby to make his credit known j 
And glory got by rendering him his own : 
He to the &nate an oration made ; 
But CESAR'S tboufand ulents did perfuade: 
Had not that treafure made your father's way. 
In vain had been what- ever he could fay. 
He, for you then ; for him, to Casar you 
May plead :— »— *tis all with fafety you can do ; 
And all you owe him : to receive him here. 
Were to admit a gueft that you muft fear. 
A conquer*d Con(ul is fo great a thing. 
That he will bear himfclf above a King. 
Forbid him landing then, and fpare his bead t 
But,— — if your Majefty will have him dead. 
Command this fword to execute your will j 
Great Pompfy's blood Til be the firft (hall fpill. 

Septim. Dread Sir ! I am a Roman j and do know 
Both thefe Commanders, and their intereit too. 
To fuccour PoMPEY were a dangYous part 5 
To chafe him hence, 4vould gain but half the heart 
Of mighty C^sar ; as^<i make him your foe. 
Who, yet, perhaps, mays;;o liich greatnefs grow, 
(RaiOng new forces both at land and fea) 
That he at length with Cjesar may agree : 
And Both revenge themfelves on fuch a friend, 
Whofe cold neutrality did Both pffend. 
In rendering him I no lefs danger find $ 
Cmsab. to pardon him muft feem inclined \ 
And, with hAit glory, Inake glad Rome belieire 
*Tis £br her fake he lets his rival live : 
Whilft, in the fecret of his thoughts, he knows 
That his forced clemency to you he owes. 
Free Ca:sar then from danger, and from guilty 
And let^his fortune on your (hame be built < 
PoMPEY deftroy^d, of C^sar we are fure$ 
And from the vengeance of the dead fecure^. 
This my advice is; what Achillas faid, 
Would give you caufe to live of Both afraid, 
Ptol. Then, to necefitty let juHice vail. 
And the plurality of*votes prevail ! 

Oa My 
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My inclination too favors thstt doom, 
Which may abate this arrogance of Rome : 
Let her, that does the proftratc world beftride, 
Lofe at one ftroke both liberty, and pride : 
Let PoMPEY die, in whom her hopes do livcj 
To the world's tyrants let's a tyrant give ; 
Let us contribute to the Fates' decree, 
To make them fubjedts, and us Monarchs free. 
At leaft, our raaftcrs by this brave refolve 
In the fame fervitude we (hall involve. 
Go then, Achillas, with Septimius go. 
And make us famous by this noble blow » 
Had heav'h to Pom fey been propitious. 
It had not fent him to endanger us. 

Ac hi;.. Sir ! what a King commands is always juft. 

Ptol. Hafte then, begone, and anfwer this great truft I 
Which weH performed, our throne fecure you make ; 
Kemember I Rome, and Egypt, are at ftake. lExeunf 

SCENE n. 

Ptolemy, Photinus. 

Ptolemy. 

PHOTINUS '.this our • fifter will deceive, 
That hopes a crown from Pompey to receive i 
She knows he has our father's Will in guard. 
And fees her way to loyalty prepared 
By his arrival : (he already plays 
The Queen, and her ambitious hopes betrays ; 
Thinking by Pompey's friendibip, and his mighty 
To ratify that Will, and (liare my right : 
She looks as if (he were already grown 
My miflrrefs, or my partner in the throne. 

Phojin . Sir ! 'tis a motive which I did not urge. 
That Pompey's death will her ill humours purge. 
Your caufe decided by that ancient hoft 
Of our late King, would half the kingdom Goft. 
His Will performed will divide your Itate 5 
Yet wifti I not you ihould your fifter hate j 

* Clzopataa. 

By 
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By nature's law (he ought to have her part. 
Not in the royal throne, but in your heart. 
To reign in confort little honor brings 5 
And you would feem commiffioner!:, not Kings. 
This way how oft have flatcs diftradVed been ? 
But lee ! your filter— the pretended Queen. .^— 

SCENE III. 
Ptolemy, Cleopatra, Photinus. 

Cleopatra. 

POM PE Vs arrived. Sir ! ihall he come alone ? 
Ptol. Achillas, and Sepitmius, both are gone 
To wait upon him hither. 

Cleop. Are the two 
Enough for him ? 

Ptol. Why, fitter ! you may go. 

Cleop. Were it too much, had you in perfo^j gone ? 

Ptcl. Yes !—! muft keep the honor of the throne. 

Cleop. Remember, Sir! who plac'd you there; and 
To that Great Man, to whom you fo much owe. [bow 

Ptol. Yes! your Great Man's deferted, and over- 
thrown. 

Cleop. Still he is Pompb y, and gave you the crown. 

Ptol. *Tis Pompby's gboft which has oblig'd the 
Of our dead father : let him go, and boall [ghoft 

Thpfe merits paft upon his monument.—— 
Thither perhaps e'er- long he may be fent. 
. Cleop. Pompey aghoft ! and fen t unto a grave! 
Is this the welcome he deferves to have r 

Ptol. 'Tis what the Gods infpired us to do 5 
And what the kingdom^s eood compelTd us to. 

Cleop. Photin, and (uch mean counfellors, I fear. 
Have with bale counfel poifuned your ear. 

Photin. The counfel, Madam, we muft all avow— 

Cleop. Peace ! *till I ftoop to mingle words with you. 

Ptol. She is my fifterj let her humour fway ; 
For your known innocence there needs no plea. 

Cleop. Sir ! let that horrid fentence be rccaU'd, 
If not too late ; nor longer be inthraird 

O 3 T* 
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To thefe flow (laves : but fuch advice embract 

As heav'n fuggefts to tliofe of our high race. [you 

Ptol. Sweird with the hopes of Pompey's frindlhip. 
Speak like a Queen, and think to make us bow : 
With a falfe (hew virtue you can hide 
Your intVeft too, and your ambitious pride* 
With Pompey's death you could be well content. 
Did he not keep our father's teftament. 

Cleg p. No Sir ! 'tis honor, and not intereft, 
Which for great Pompe Y makes me thus conteft : 
Take here a fecret, which Vi^ill let you know 
My hopes are built upon his mortal foe. 
When the rude people of this f barbarous town 
Made the late King dcfert his royal throne i 
His native foil he left, in hope to find 
Rome's Senate to their old confederate kind. 
To move their pity we both went along ; 
You, but a tender child 5 myfelf, though young. 
Yet of an age to make that beauty known 
\Vhich heav'n had lent me, and Tome hearts my own. 
Above the reft C^sar his paffion (hews, 
Declares his iove 5 but yet, with caution woos-: 
Fearing the Senate, he puts Pompey on : 
Our bus'ncfs was by their new friendlhip done. 
FoMPEY's authority for his fake we had 5 
And you this way with royal fobes are clad. 
But CVesar, thus to gain u< mighty Rome, 
Thought not enough j his love purines us home : 
His purfe, as well as heart, he opcn'd wide 5. 
And with his trcafure our low ftate fupply*d : 
His thoufand talents (which are yet unpaid^) 
Over the rebels us viftorious made. 
This knew our dying father ; and be(tow'd 
Half that on Me, to whom the whole he owM » 
He knew the kingdom was my beauty's prize. 
And that he ow d his fceptre to thefe eyes : 
Betwixt us two, by his laft Will, the land- 
Rcftor'd by C-ffiSAR does divided (land. 
And thus, you fee, it is no partial end. 
But fenfe of honor^ makes me Pompey*s friend. 

f Alexandria. 

Ptoi,. 
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Ptol. This ftory is contrived with addrcfs. 

Cleop. Of CESAR'S coming here is an Exprefs : 
The caufe I have to bear me like a Queen, 
Shall by yourfelf (this day perhaps) be feen. 
For fome years palt, here treated like a flave, 
My right with-held, which ourjuft father gave. 
To flatter flaves I have employed my breath, 
Lett your bad Minifters fliouldplot ray death : 
From Photin, and Achillas' tyranny, 
PoMPE Y, or C^SAR, now will fet me free : 
One of thofe two our difTrence Ihall decide ; 
And then you'll know thereafon of my pride. 

[Exit Cleopatra. 

S C E N E IV. 
Ptolemy, Photinus. 

Ptolemy. 

WJIAT think you, Phqtin ! of this haughty 
dame ? 
Photin. This fccret never to ray knowledge came ; 
Confus'd, uncertain in my thoughts, I find 
No mean, whereby this ftorm may be declined. 
Ptol. Shall Pompey live then ? 

Photin. No! the rather die: 
This way you muft with your fair filler vye 
For Cesar's grace ; whofe gratitude may prove, 
For fuch a fervice, equal to his love. [prevail ? 

Ptol. What if her charms with C^sar (hould 
Photin. She muft be flattered :— if you think I fail. 
With wife Septimius, and Achillas, you 
May take advice what you are next to do. 
Ptol. From the high tow'r we'll look on Pompey's 
fate; 
And this affair at their return debate, lExeunL 
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SPEECHES 

AND 

LETTERS 

By EDMUND W A L L E R, Efq. 

Nee facundia defertt Hunc. • • • Ho RAT. 

i 

A, SPEECH to the Houfe of Commons, 
April 22, 1640. 

Mr. Speaker, 

IWill ufe no preface, as they do who prepare men 
for fomething in which they have a particular in- 
tereft ; I will only propofe what I conceive fit for the 
Houfe to coniider ; and (hall be no more concerned in 
the event, than they that (hall hear me. 

Two things I obferv^ in his Majefty's demands. 

Firft, The Supply. 

Secondly, Our fpeedy difpatch thereof. 

Touching the (ir(t : His Majefty's occa(]ons for mo- 
jiey are but too evident. For, to fay nothing how we 
are negle6(ed abroad, and diftra^ted at home \ the call- 
ing of this Parliament, and our fitting here (an efFe6l: 
which no light caufe could in thefe times have pro- 
duced) is enough to make any reafonable man believe^ 
that the Exchequer abounds not fo much in money, as 
the State does in occafions to ufe it. And I hope we 
ihall all appear willing to difprove thofe who have 

thought 
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thought to difluade his Majefty from this way of Par- 
liainents, as uncertain $ and to let liim fee, it ii as 
ready, and more fafe for the advancement df His af- 
fairs, than any new, or pretended old, way whatib- 
ever. 

For the fpeedy difpatch required, (which was the fe« 
Gond thtfig) not oiriy His Majeily, but, " r«s ipfa Iq. 
** quitur f * the occaiion ieems to importune no ]cik« 
Necefiity is come upon us like an armed man ! 

Yet, the ufe of Parliaments heretofore (as appears 
by the Writs that call us hither) was to advife with 
Ijis Majefty of things concerning the Church and 
Commonwealth. And it hath ever been the.cuftom of 
Parliaments, by ^ood and wholfome laws torefi-efli the 
Commonwealth m general ; yea, and to deicend into 
the remedies of particular grievances $ before any 
meiuion made of a Supply. Look back upon the \hA 
Parliaments, and (bill you ihall find, that the laft A^s 
are for the free gifts of Subfidies on the Peop!c's part, 
and general Pardons en the King*s part. £ven the 
wifeft Kings have firft acquainted their ParKamepts 
with their defigns, «fid the reafons thereof ; and then 
demanded the afliflance, both of their counfel and 
purfes. But Phyficians, though they be called of the 
lartft, muft hot ftomach it, of talk, what might have 
been, but apply tbemfelves roundly to the cure. Let 
lis not ftand too nicely upon circumftances, nor too ri- 
gidly poftponc the matter of Supply to the healing of 
our lighter wounds. Let us do what poffibly may be 
done with reafon and honefty on our parts, to comply * 
with His Majefty's defires, and to prevent the immi- 
nent ills which threaten us. 

But consider, Mr. Speaker, that they who think 
tbemfelves already undone, can never apprehend them^ 
felves in danger : and they that have nothing left, can 
lievcr give freely. Nor fhall we ever difcharge the trnft 
of thofe that lent us hither, or make them believe that 
^bey contribirte to their own dcfcnfe and fafety j un- 
lefs fiis Maiefty be pleafed, fii-ft, to reftore them to the 
propriety of tfieir ^goods, and lawful liberties j whereof 

they 
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tlicy cftecm thenifelves now out of pofleflion. One 
need not tell you that the propriety of goods is the 
mother of courage, and the nurfe of induilry ; makes 
vi« valiant ii^ war, and good hufbands in peace. The 
experience I have of former l^arliaments, and my pre- 
ient obfervation of the care the country has had to 
choofe perfons of worth and courage, makes me think 
this Uoufe like the SuartdnSp whofe forward valor re- 
f|uired fome fofter munc to alUv and quiet their fpirits, 
too much moved with the found of martial inftruments. 
•ris not the fear of imprifonment, or, if need be, of 
death itfelf, that can keep a true-hearted Engliihin aa 
from the care to leave this part of his inheritance as 
intire to poilerity, as he received it from his anceftors* 
This therefore let us firft do ; and the more fpeedily, 
that we may come to the matter of Supply. Let us 
give new force to the many laws which have been here- 
tofore made for the maintaining of our rights, and 
privileges ; and endeavour to reftore this nation to the 
fundamental, and vital liberties, the propriety of our 
eoods, and the freedom of our peribns : no way doubt* 
ing but we iliall find His Majeily as gracious, and ready, 
as any of his royal progenitors have been, to grant our 
juft defires therein. For, Jiot only the people do think, 
hut the wifeft do know, that what we have fuffered in 
this loi»5 vacancy of Parliaments, we have fufFered from 
his Miniftcrs, That the perfon of no King was ever 
better beloved of his people j and that no people were 
ever more unfatisHed with the ways of levying monies $ 
^are two truths which may ferve one to demonftrate the 
other. For» fuch is their averfion to the present cour- 
fes, that neither the admiration they have of His 
Majefly's native inclinations to juftice, and clemency { 
nov the pretended coni'ent of the judges { could make 
them wiUingly fubmit themfelves to this late tax of 
Ship Money. And fuch is their natural love, and )uft * 
efteem, of his Majeily*s goodnefs, that no late preifure 
could provoke them, nor any example invite them, to 
diiloyalty, or disobedience. 

But 
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But, what IS it then that hath bred this mifimcler* 
ftanding betwixt the King and his people f How is it, 
that having (o good a King, we have fo much to com- 
plain of? Why, we arc told of the fon of • Solomon, 
that he was a Prince of a tender heart; and yet we fee,' 
by the advice of violent Counfellors, how rough an 
anfwer he gave to his people, f ** That his finger 
" Ihould be thicker than his father's loins," was not 
his own, but the voice of fome perfons about him, that 
wanted the gravity and moderation requifite for the 
Counfellors of a young King. I love not to prefs 
allegories too far ; but, the relemblance of Job's ftory 
with ours holds fo well, that I cannot but obferve it to 
you. It pleafed Goo to give his enemy leave to aiHi£fc 
him more than once or twice, and to take all be had 
from him : and yet he was not provoked to rebel, fo 
much as with his tongue ; tho' he had no very good 
example of one that lay very near him, and felt not half 
that which he fuffered. I hope his Majefty will imitate 
God in the benigner part too : and as he was fevercto 
Job only while He difcourfed with another concerning 
him ; but when He vouchafed to fpeak Himfelf to him, 
began to rebuke thofe who had millaken and mif-judged 
his cafe, and to reftore the patient man to his former 
prosperity : fo now that His Majefty hath admitted us 
to his prefencc, and fpoken face to face with us, I doubt. 
not but we ftjall fee fairer days, and be as rich in the 
polfeffion of our own as ever we were. 

I wonder at thofe that feem to doubt the fuccefs of 
this parliament, or that the mifunderftanding between 
the King and His people (hould laft any longer, now 
they are fo happily met. His Majefty's wants are not 
fo great, but that we may find means to fupply Him: 
nor ourdefires founrcafonable, or fo incompatible with 
government, but that His Majefty may wellfatisfy them. 
For, our late experience, I hope, will teach us what 
rocks to fliun, and how necefTary the ufe of moderation 
is. And for His Majefty, he has had experience 
enough, how that profpers which is gotten without the 

• RiHOBOAM. f z Chron. x, lo. 

concurrent 
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concurrent good will of his people. Never more money 
taken from the fubjeft ; never more want in the Ex- 
chequer ! If we look upon what has been paid ; it is 
more than ever the people of England were wont to 
pa^ in fuch a time. If we loc^c upon what has been 
eiiefted therewith ; it (hews as if never King had been 
worfe fupply'd : fo that we feem to have endeavoured 
the filling of a iieve with water. Whofoever gave ad- 
vice for thefe courfes, has made good the faying of the 
wife man, • " Qui conturbat domum fuam poflidebit 
•« ventura." By new ways they think to accomplifli 
wonders $ but, in truth, they grafp the wind : and are 
at the fame time cruel to us, and to the King too. 
For, if the Commonwealth flouri(h, than he that hath 
the Sovereignty can never want, nor do amifs j fo as he 
govern not according to the intereft of others ; but go 
the fhorteft, and the fafeft, ways, to his own, and the 
common good. 

The Kings of this nation have always governed by 
Parliament : and if we look upon the iuccefs of things 
fmce Parliaments were laid by, it refembles that of the 
Graecians. 

f Ex illo fiuere ac retro fublapfa referri 
Res Danaum • • • 
efpecially on the fubie6ls* part. For, though the King 
hath gotten little 5 they have loft all. 
. But, His Majefty (hall hear the trath from us ; and 
we (hall make appear the errors of thofe Divines who 
would perfuade us, that a Monarch muft be abfolute, 
and that he may do all things *' ad libitum : ** receding 
not only from their text, (tho* that be a wandVing too) 
but from the waj' their own profelTions might teach 
them, t «« State (uper vias antiquas,'' and, || *• remove 
** not the ancient bounds, and land marks, which our 
" fathers have fet." If to be abfolute were to be re- 
ftraine4 by no laws, then can no King in Chriftendom 
be i'o 5 for, they all ftand obliged to the laws Chriftian : 
and we a(k no more ; for, to this pillar are our privileges 

• Prov, xi. 49, f Vf »G. JEa. 2. ver. 169. 

X Jerem. vi. x6. || Prov. xxli. 2S. 

fixed } 
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Bxtd i ofir Ktn^s at their coronation taking ^ iacrcci 
oath not to infringe them. 

I am ibrx<jr tbcie men take n» more care to gain our 
belief of th«4le thing$ which they tell us for our fools* 
health $ while we know them fc> manifeitly in the wrong, 
in that which concerns the liberties and privileges of the 
iUbjefts of England ! But, they gain prefermuit ; and 
then it i« no matter, tho* they neither believe them* 
^Ivet, nor are believed by others. But iince they are 
Pa ready to let loofe the coniciencci of thek Kings, we 
are the more carefully to provide for our prote6^ion 
againft this pu)pit*law, by declaring and reinforcing 
the mimieipal laws of thi& kingdom. 

It is worth obfervin^, how new this opinion is, or 
rather this way of Rifiag, even among therafelves. 
For * Mr. Hooker (who lore was no refra^lory man, 
a« they terai it) thinks, that the drdt government was 
arbitrary, till it was found, that '* to live by one man's 
** will, became the caule of all men*s mifery :** (thefe 
are his words) concluding, f that this was the original 
of inventine laws. And, if we look farther back, our 
hiftories will tell us, that the Prelates of this kingdom 
have often been the mediators between the King and 
his fubje£ts, to prefentand pray redrefs of their grievan* 
<^s $ and bad reciprocally thcin as much love, and re- 
verence, from the people. 

But, thek preachers, (more af^ive then their prede« 
ceiTors, and wifer than the laws) have found out a bet* 
ter form of ginremment ! The King muft be a more 
ablblute Monarch than any of bit predeceflTors ; and to 
them he muft owe it t tho' in the nnean time, they 
hacard the hearts of hie people ^ and involve him in a 
tboufand difficukies. For (vpfkyfe rbisform of govern- 
ment were inconvenient ) (and yet this is hm a fuppo- 
iition I for, thele #ve himdised years it hath not only 
maintained us in fafety, but made us vi^orious over 

• Ecclefiadicsl Polity, Book. I. S^a. lo. 
•f " This cooftrained them to come unto laws, wherein all men 
*< might fee their duties beforehand, and koow the penalties of 
** OBa^cfing then." Ihid. 

other 
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other natton8»} but, I fay, fuppofe they have another ide« 
of one more convenient, we all know how dangerous in- 
novations are, though to the better; and what hazard 
thofe Princes muft run, that enterprife the change of a 
long-eftabli(h*d government. Now of all our Kin^s 
that have gone before, and of all that are to fuccede in 
this happy race ; why (hould fo pious, and io good a 
King be expofed to this trouble, and hazard «> Be(idef 
that. Kings fo diverted can never do any great matter 
abroad. 

But, while thele men have thus bent tlieir wits aeainft 
the laws of their country i whether they Imve negie^ed 
their own province, and what tares are grown up in 
the field which they (hould have tilled, I leave it to a 
fecond confideration. Not but that religion ought to 
be the firft th«n^ in om* purpofes, anddeiirest but» 
that which is firft in dignity, is not always to precede 
in order of time. For, well-being fuppofes a being; 
and the firft impediment which men naturally endea- 
vour to remove, is the want of thofe things without 
which they cannot fubfift. God firft aifigned unto 
Adam maintenance of life, and gave him a title to the 
reft of the creatures, before He appointed a law to ob- 
ferve. And let me tell you, if our adverfaries have any 
fuch defi|^, as there is nothing more eafy than to im« 
pofe religion on a people deprived of their liberties $ fo 
there is nothing more hard than to do the lame upon 
free men. 

And therefore, Mr. Speaker, I conclude with this 
motion, that there may be an order prefently made, 
that the firft thing this Houfe will confider of, ihali be 
the reftoring this nation in general to the fundamental, 
and vital lilxrties, the propriety of our goods, and free- 
dom of our perfonss and that then we will fortWith 
confider of tbe Supply defired. And thus we (ksM dif* 
charge the truft repofed in us, by thofe that 6mt at 
hither : His Majefty will fee, that we make more thao 
ordinary hafte to fatisfy bis demands, and we fhall let 
all thoie know that fedf, to haften the matter of Supffly* 
that they will fo far delay it, as they give interruption 
to the former* 

A Speech 
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A Speech in Parliament, at a Conference oF both 
Houfes in the Painted Chamber, July 6, 1641, 
upon delivering the Impeachment againft Mr. 
Juftice Crawley. 

My Lordj, 

I AM commanded, by the Houfe of Commons, to pre- 
fent you with thcfe Articles againft Mr. JulHce 
Crawley : which when your Lordlhips (hall have been 
pteafed to hear read, I (hall take leave (according to 
cuftom) to fay fomething of what I have collefted from 
the fenfe of tliat Houfe, concerning the crimes therein 
contained. 

Articles of the Houfe of Commons in the name of themfehves^ 
and of all the commons of England, againft Sir Francis 
Crefwldyi Knight, one of the Jufiites of His Maiefty's 
Court of Common-Pleas^ impeaching him as faUfweih, 

I, That he, about the month of Novcniber, Anno 
Domini 1635, then being one of the Juftices of the 
Common-Pleas, and having taken an oath for the due 
adminiftration of juftice to His Majefty's liege people, 
according to the Laws and Statutes bf this realm, 
fubfcribcd an opinion, " in h»c verba : " fl am of 
opinion, that as where the benefit dotli more particu- 
larly redound to the good of the ports, or maritime 
parts, (as in cafe of piracy or depredations, upon the 
feas) there the charge hath been, and may be lawfully 
impos'd upon them, according to the precedents of 
former times ; fo, where the lafcty and good of the 
kingdom in general is concerned, and the whole king- 
dom in danger, (of which His Majefty is the only judge,) 
there the charge of the defenfe ought to be born by all 
the realm in general. This I hold agreeable both to 
law and reafon.] 

II. That he, in or about the month of February, 
Anno Domini 1636, then being one of the Juftices of 

the 
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the faid Court of Common-Pleas, fubfcribed aa extr»- 
judicial opinion, in anfwer to Queftioos in a letter from 
His Majcfty, " in baec verba ; ** 

CHARLES REX, . 
When the good and fafety of this kingdom in general 
is concerned, and the >^hole kingdom is in danger, 
whether may not the Kings, by Writs under the great 
leal of England, command all the fubjefls of thia king- 
dom, at their charge, to provide and furnifli fuch num- 
ber of (hips, with men, visuals, and munition, and for 
iuch time as he (hall think 6t, for the defenfe and fafe« 
guard of the kingdom from fuch peril and danger ; 
and by law compel the doing thereof in cafe of refufal 
or retraftorinefs ? And whether in fuch cafe is not 
the King the fole judge, both of the danger, and when, 
and how, the fame is to be prevented and avoided f 

C. R* 

May It pleafe your moft excellent Majefty 1 

We have according to Your Majefty's command 
fcverally every man by himfelf, and all of us together, 
taken into ferious confideration the cafe and queitioa 
figned by Your Majefty, and inclofed in Your royal 
Letter. And we are of opinion, that when the good 
and fafety of the kijigdom in general is concerned, and 
the whole kingdom in danger. Your Majefty may bv 
Writ, under the great feal of England, command all 
the fubjefts of this Your kingdom, at their charge, 
to provide and furniih fuch number of (hips, with men 
victuals, and munition ; and for fuch time as Your 
Majffty ftiall think fit, for the defenfe and fafegiiard of 
the kingdom from fuch danger and peril : and that by 
law Your Majefty may compel the doing thereof, in 
cafe of refufal, or refraftorinefs. And we alfo are of 
opinion, That in fuch cafe Your Majefty is the foe 
P judge 
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judge botb of the dans^er, and when and hovfi the ikme- 

38 to be prevented and avoided. 

John Bramfton. George Crook. 

John Finch. Thomas Trevor. 

Humphrey Davenport. George Vernon. 

Jolm Denham. Robert Berkley. 

Richard Hutton. Francis Crawley. 

William Jones. Richard Wefton. 

III. That he being then one of the Juftices of the 
faid Court of CoromonPleat, delivered an opinion in the 
Exchequer-Chamber againtt John Hamden, Efquire, in 
the cate of Ship-money, That he the faid John Hamden, 
upon the matter and nibftance of the cafe, was charjre* 
able with the money then in queftion : a copy of which 
proceedings and jndgment the Commons of this prefent 
Parliament have already delivered to your Lordfhips. 

IV. That he, bang then one of the Juftices of the 
faid Court of Common-Pleas, declared and publiflied in 
the Exchequer-Chamber and the Weftern Circuit where 
he went Judge, That the King's right to Ship«money 
was fo inherent a Right in the Crown, as an A^ of 
Parliament could not take it away : and with divers 
malicious Tpeeches inveighed againft, threatened, and 
difcountenanced fuch as refufed to pay Ship-money. 
All which opinions and judgments, contained in the 
iirft, fecond, and third Articles, are deftru6tive to the 
fundamental iaws of this realm, the fubiedls' Right of 
property, and contrary to former Refolutions in Par- 
liament, and to the Petition of Right : which faid Re- 
folutions and Petition of Right were well known to himt 

And the faid Commons, by proteflation, faving to 
themfelves only the liberties of exhibiting at any time 
hereafter, any other accufation or impeachment agajnft 
the faid Sir Francis Crawley, and alfo of replying to the 
anfwer that he the faid Sir Francis Crawley ihall make 
unto the faid Articles, or any of them, or of offering 
proof of the prcmifes, or of any other of their im* 
peachments or accufations that fhall be exhibited by 
them, as the cdfe {hall (according to the courfe of Par- 
liaraents) require, do pray, That the faid Sir Francis 

Crawley, 
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trawlcy, one of the juilices of the faid Conrt of Coir- 
men -Pleas, may be put to anfwer to all and every the 
premifes : and that fuch proceedings, examinations, 
trials, and judgments, may be upon every one of thentx 
had and ufed, as is agreeable to law and juftice. 

Then Mr. Waller proceeded thus. 

My Lords! 

NO T only my u-ants, but my afFeftions, render me 
lefs fit for this employment 5 for tho' it had not 
been my happinefs to have the Law a part of my 
breeding, there is no man honors that profeilion nniore» 
or has a greater reverence towards the grave judges, 
the oracles thereof. Out of Parliament, all pur Courts 
of Juftice are governed, or directed, by them 5 and 
When a Parliament is called, if your Lordihips were not 
afTifted by them, and the Houfe of Commons by other 
Gentlemen of that robe, experience tells us, it might 
run a hazard of being ftyled " Parliamentum indoSo- 
I'um.^^ But, as all profeflions are obnoxious to the 
malice of the profefTors, and by them moft eafily 
betrayed ; fo, my Lords, thefe Articles have told you, 
how thefe brothers of the coif are become " fratres 
** in malo 5 *• how thefe fons of the Law have torn 
cut the bowels of their mother. But this Judge, whole 
charge you lad heard, in one expreilion of his excels no 
lefs his fellows than they have done the worft of their 
predeceffors in. this confpiracy againft the Common- 
wealth. Of the judgment for Ship-money, and thofe 
extra-judicial opinions preceding the fame (wherein 
they are jointly concerned) you have already heard ; 
how unjuft and pernicious a proceeding that was in fo 
public a caufe, has been fumciently expreiTed to your 
Lordihips. But this man, addin? delpair to our mifery, 
tells us from the Bench, that Ship*Money was a Right 
fo inherent in the Crown, that it would not be in the 
power of an A& of Parliament to take it away. Herein, 
my Lords, he did not only give as deep a wound to the 
Common -wealth as any of the reft, but dipped his dart 
in fuch a poifon, that, fo far as in him lay, it might 
P % never. 
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never rtcave a cure. As by rhoCe abortive opinfonf, 
fubfcribing to the fubveriioa of our propriety heibre lie 
beard what could be faid for it, be preveoted his own : 
fb, by this declaration of his, he endeavours to prevent 
the judgment of your Lordihips too, and to confine the 
power of a Parliament, the only place where this njif- 
chief might be redrefled. Sure he is more wife, and 
learned, than to believe himleif in this opinion; or, not 
to know bow ridiculous it would appear to a Parlia- 
ment, and how dangerous to himfelfy and therefore, no 
doubt, but, by faying no Parliament could abolifli this 
judgment, his meanmg was, that this judgment had 
aboliflied Parliaments. 

This Impofitjon of Ship Money fpringing from a 
pretended neceiTity, was it not enough that it was now 
grown annual, but he muft entail it upon the ilate for 
ever ; at once making neceffity inherent to the Crown, 
and flavery to the fubje^ ? neceffity ! which diiTolving 
ail Law, is fo much more prejudicial to His Majelly, 
than to any of us, by bow much the Law has invefted bis 
royal State with a greater power, and ampler fortune. 
For, fo undoubted a truth it has ever been, that Kings, 
as well as fubjefts, are involved in the confuiion which 
neceffity produces, that the heathen thought their Gods 
alfo obliged by the fame, • ** Pareatur neceffitati quam 
" nc dii quidem fuperant." This Judge then having, 
in his Charge at the Afllze, declared the diflblution of 
the Law by this fuppofed neceffity 5 with what con- 
Icience could he at the fame Aflize proceed to condemn 
and punifh men ? unlefs, perhaps, he meant the Law 
was ftill in force for our def^rudlion, and not for pur 
prefervation I that it fhould have power to kill, but 
lione to prote^l: us ! a thing no lefs horrid thaa^f the 
fun fhould burn without lighting us j or the earth fervc 
only to bury, and not to feed and nouriih us. fiut, my 
Lords, to demonftrate that this was a fuppofititious im- 
pofed neceffity, and fuch as they could remove when 
they pleafed ; at the lalt convention in Parliament a 
price was fet upon it, " for twelve Subfidics yoa fhall 

• Livy, lib. ix. c. 4 

" revcrfe 
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cc reverfe tliis fentence." It may be faid that fo much- 
money would have removed the prefent neceflftty ; but, 
here was a rate fet upon future neceflTity t ** for twelve 
•* Suhiidies you (hall never fufFcr neceffity again, you 
** (hall forever abolifh that judgment.** Here this myftery 
is revealed, this vizard of necelTity is puUed off ! And 
now it appears, that this Parliament of Judges had very 
frankly and bountifully prefented His Majefty with 
twelve Subfidies, to be levied on your Lordfhips and 
the Commons. Certainly, there is no privilege which 
more properly belong? to a Parliament, than to open 
the purfe of the fubjeti j and yet thefe Jadges, whoare 
neither capable of fitting among us in the Houfe of 
Commons, nor with your LordiOiips, otherways than as 
your aflfiftants, have not only alTumed to themfclvci 
this privilege of parliament, but prefunied at once to 
make a prefent to the Crown, of all that either your 
Lordfhips, or the Commonjs of England, do, or ftial! 
hereafter pofCefs, 

And becaufe thi? man has had the boldnefs to put 
the power of Parliament in balance with the opinion of 
the Judges, I (hall entreat your Lord(hips to obferve, 
by way of comparifon, the folemn and fafe proceeding 
of the one, with the precipitate difpaich of the other* 
In parliament, as> your Lordfhips know well, no new* 
law can pafs, or old be abrogated* till it has been thrice 
read with your Lordfliips, thrice in the Commons'' 
Houfe, and then it receives the Royal Aflent : fo. that 
'tis like gold, feven times purified. Whereas thefe 
Judges, by this one refolution of theirs, would perfuade 
His Majelty, that by naming Necessity he might at 
once diflblve (at leaft Tufpend) the Great Charter, thirty- 
two times confirmed by his Royal progenitors, the Pe- 
tition of Right, and all other laws provided for the 
maintenance of the Right and propriety of the fubjeft, 
A (Irange force, my Lords, in the found of this word 
Necessity ! that, like a charm, it (hould filence the 
laws, while we are defpoilcd of all we have 5 for, that 
but a part of our goods was taken, is owing to the 
^race and goodnefs of the King ^ for £0 much as con- 
P 3 ccrnt 
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cerns thefe Judees, we have no more left than they 
perhaps may defer ve to have, when >our Lordihips ihall 
have pafled judgment upon them. 

This, for the negle6b of their oaths, s^nd betraying 
that public truft, which for the confervation of our 
laws was repofed in ihera : now, for the cruelty an4 
unmercifulpefs of this judgment* You may pleafe tq 
remember tljat in the Old Law they were forbid f *« to 
** feeth a kid in his mother's milk ; '* of which the re- 
ceived interpretation is, that we (hould not ufe that tq 
the deftru^lion of any creature, which was intended for 
its prefervation. Now, my Xx)rds, God, and Nature, 
has givep us the fea as our belt guar^l againfl: our ene- 
mies $ and our (hip$> as our greateft glory above other 
nations : and how barbarouily ^ould thefe men have 
let-in the fea upon us, at once to wa(h away our liber- 
ties, and to overwhelm! if not our laad, all the propriety 
we have therein ! making tlie fupply of our navy a pre- 
tence for the ruin of our nation! For, obferve, I 
befeech you, the fruit and confequence of this judg. 
ment j how this money has profpcrcd, how contrary 
an efFedl it has had to the end, for which they pretencl- 
ed to take it. On every County a (hip is annually 
imposM : and, who would not expefl but our feas by 
this tiI^e, ihould be covered with the number of our 
ihips? Alas! my Lords, the daily complaints of the 
decay of our navy tell us how ill Ship-Money h^s main- 
tained the fovereignty of the fea : and, by the many 
petitions which we receive from the wives of thole 
miferable captives at Algiers, (bein^ between four or 
five thoufana of our country-men) it does too evidently 
appear that, to make us flaves at home, is not the way 
to keep us from being made flaves abroad : fo far ba^ 
this judgment been from relieving the prefent, or pre- 
venting the future neceiTity, that as it changed our 
real propriety into the (badow of a propriety j fo, of 4 
l'eign*d, it has made a real, nece/Iity 1 

A little before the approach of the Gauls to Rome, 
^hile the Romans had yet no apprehenilo|i of that 
i* ExQd, xxiil. j^ 

danger. 
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danger^ there was heard a voice in the air, louder tha** 
ordinary, " The Gauls arc come ; " which voice afte*' 
they had facked the city, and bcficged the capital, wa« 
held fo ominous that • Livy relates it as a prodigy^ 
This anticipation of neccffity fecms to have been no left 
ominous to us ; thefe Judges, like ill-boding birds, have 
called necelTity upon the State, in a time when I dare 
fay, they thought it themfelves in greateft fecurity. 
But, if it feem fuperftitious to take this as an omen^ 
fure I am we may look on it as a caufe of the unfeigned 
neceflity we now fulFer ; for, what regret, and di^on- 
tent, had this judgment bred among us ? And as when 
the noife, and tumult, in a private houle, grows {o loud 
as to be heard into the ftreets, it calls in the next dwel* 
Icrs, cither kindly to appeafe, or to make their ownufe 
of domeftic ftrife : fo, m all likelihood, our known dif* 
contents at home have been a concurrent caufe to in« 
vite our neighbours to viiit us $ fo much to the expence 
and trouble of both thefe kingdoms. 

And here, my Lords, I cannot but take notice of 
the mod: fad efFe6l of this oppreifion, the ill influence 
it has had upon the ancient reputation, and valor, of 
the Englifh nation. And no wonder I for, if it be true, 
that f ** Oppreilton maketh a wife man mad ;" it ma/ 
well fufpend the courage of the valiant. The fame 
iiappened to the Romans, when, for renown in arms^ 
they moft excelled the reft of the world : the ftory is 
but (hort i it was in the time of the Decemviri $ and 
I think the chief troublers of our ftate may make up 
that number. The Decemviri, my Lords, had fub verted 
the Laws, fufpended the Courts of Juftice, and (which 
was the greatell grievances both to the Nobility and 
People) had for fome years omhted to aflemble the 
Senate, which was their Parliament. This, fays the 
hiftorian, did not only deje^ the Romans, and make 
them defpair of their liberty ; but, caufed them to be 
lefs valued by their neighbours. The Sabines take 
^he advantage, and invade them ; and now the De- 
, <C^myiri are forced to ^call the longdeiired fenate $ 
P Ub, V, cp 1%, f Ecclef, vii, 7, 
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whereoiF the people were fo ghtrf, that • ** Hoftibtff 
«• beUoque gratiam habuerunt.'* This aiTembly breaks 
up in difcontent : nevertlielefs the war proceeds : Forces 
arc raifed, ted by fomc of the Decemviri, and with 
the Sabincs they meet in the field. I know your Lord- 
ihips expect the event : my author's words of his coun- 
trymen *are thefe, t ** Ne quid daftu atque aufpicio 
•* deccmvirorum profpcre ufquam gereretur, vinci fe 
** per fuum atque illorum dedccns patiebantur :'* they 
chofe rather to fuffer a prefcnt diminution of tbe»r 
honor, than by vidtory to confirm the tvranny of their 
new malfers. At their return from tnis imfortunato 
expedition, after fome diftempers and ex populations of 
the people, another Senate, that is, ar fecond Parlia- 
ment, is called : and there the Decemviri are qucftion- 
ed, deprived of their authority, imprifoned, banidied, 
and fome lofe their lives. And foon after this vindica- 
tion of their liberties, the Romans, by their belter fuc- 
cefs, made it appear to the world, that liberty and 
courage dwell always in the fame brca^, and are never 
to be divorced. No doubt, my Lords, but your juftice 
ihall have the like effect upon this difpirited people/ 
' lis not the reftrtution of our ancient laws alone, but 
the reftauration of our ancient courage, which is ex- 
pected from your Lordfhips. I need not fay any things 
to move your juft indignation, that this man fiiould io 
cheaply give away that which your noble anceitora 
with fo much courage, and induftry, had fo long main* 
tained. You have often been told how careful they 
were, tho' with the hazard of their lives and fortane?, 
to derive thofe Rights and Liberties as entire to pofte- 
rity, as they received them from their fathers. What 
they did with labor, you may do with eafe : what they 
did with danger, you may do fecurely : the foundation 
of our laws is not (liaken with the engine of war, they 
are only blafted with the breath of thcfc men : and 
by your breath they may be rcftored. 

• Liv. Lib. iii. c. 8. " Hoftibus belioque eratiam habcntfam, 
. '* quod folitum quicquam libera «ivrtatis fierct," f Idem 

Lib. iii. c. 4^ 

What 
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What judgments your precfec^dbrs bfrvc given, and 
what punifhments their predeceflbrs baVe fufFcrcd, for 
offences of this nature, your Lordflbips have already 
been fo well informed, that I (hnW not trouble you with 
a repetition of thofe precedents : only, my Lord*, 
fomething I fiiall take leave to obfervc of the peribn 
with whofe charge I have prefented yoo, that you may 
the lefs doubt ot the wilfulnefs of his offence. 

His education in the Inns of Court, his conftant 
practice as a counfcllor, and his experience as a judge, 
confidered with the mifchief he has dofte, makes it 
appear that this progfefs of his thro^ the Law, has been 
like that of a diligent fpy thro' a country, into which 
he meant to conduct: an enemy. 

' To let you fee he did not offend for company, there 
is one crime fo peculiar to himfelf, and of fuch fttalig- 
nity, that it makes him at once incapable of your 
Lordfhips favor,- and his own fiibfident^ incompatible 
with the Right and Propriety of the fubjeft. For, IF 
you leave him in a capacity of interpreting the laws, 
lias he not already declared his opinion, that your vdtei 
and refolutjous againft Sliip- Money are vc^d, and that 
It is not in the power of Parliament to aboliOi tlrat 
jndgment ? To him, my Lords, that has thus played 
with the power of Parliament, we may well apply what 
was once faid to the goat browfing on the vine ; 
• Rod^, caper, vitem I tartien hinc cum flabis ad aram. 
In tua quod fundi cornua poiiit, erit. 

He has cropped and infringed ihe privileges of a 
banifhed Parliament ; but, now it is returned, he may 
find Tt has power enough to make a facrifice of him, to 
the better eftablifhraent of our laws, And, in truth, 
what other fatisfaftion can he make his injured couu; 
try, than to confirm by fih example thofe Rights, and 
Liberties, which he had ruined by his opinion ? 

For the proofs, my Lords, they are fo manifefl, that 

they will give you little trouble in the difquifition ; 

his crinrres are already upon record ; the delinquent and 

the witnefs is the fame : having from feveral feats of 

* Ovid, Fall. Lib, i. v, 557, 

judicature 
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judkature proclaimed himfelf an enemy to our laws 
and nation, ** Ex ore fuo judicabitur*" To which pur- 
pofe I am commanded by the Knights, Citizens, and 
Burgcflcs of the Houfe of Commons, to defire your 
Lordftiips, that as fpeedy a proceeding may be had 
againft Mr. Juftice Crawley as the courfe of Pai'lia* 
ment will permit, 

A S P E E C H in the Houfe of Commons, on 
Tuefday, July 4, 1643, when Mn Waller 
wais brought to the Bar, and had leave given 
him by the Speaker to fay what he could for 
himfelf, before they proceeded to expel him 
the Houfe. 

Mr. Speaker, 

1 Acknowledge it a great mercy of God, and a great 
favor from You, that I am once more fuffered to 
behold this Honourable AlTembly. ' I mean not to 
make ufe of it to fay any thing in my own defence, 
by juftification, or denial, of what I have done : I have 
already confeflTed enough to make me appear worthy, 
not only to be put out of this Houfe, but out of the 
world too. All my humble requeft to you is, that 
if I fecm to you as unworthy to live, as I do to myfelf, 
I may have tlie honor to receive my death from your 
own hands \ and not be expofed to a Trial by the 
Council of war : whatever you ftiall think me worthy 
to fuffer in a Parliamentary way, is not like to find Hop 
any where elfe. 

This, Sir, I hope you will be pleafed for your own 
fakes to grant me, who am already fo miferable, that 
nothing can be added to my calamity but to be made 
the occafion of creating a precedent to your own difad- 
vantage. Befides the Right I may have to this, con« 
fider, I befeech you, that the eyes of the world are 
upon you : you govern in chief ; and, if you ihould 
cxpofe your own Members tp the punifljment of others, 

it 
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ij wUl be thought that you either want power, or lei- 
fure, to chaftife them yourfelves. Nor let any maa 
defpife the ill confcquence of fuch a precedent as this 
vould be, becaufe he fe.eth not prefently the incon- 
veniences which may enfu^. You have many armies 
on foot J and it is uncertain how long you may have 
Ofcafion to ufe them. Soldiers and Commanders, (tho* 
1 know well they of the Parlianjent's army excel no lefs 
in modefty, than they do in courage) are generally of 
a nature ready to pretend to the utmoft power of this 
kind, which they conceive to be due to them ; and 
xpay be too apt, upon any occafion of difcontent, to 
make ufe of fuch a precedent as this. In this very 
Parliament, yqu have not been without fome tafte of 
the experience hereof} it is now fomewhat more than 
tyiro years fince you had an army in the North, paid, 
and directed, by yourfelves : and yet, you may be 
pleafed to remember, there was a confiderabie number 
of officers in that army, which joined in a Petition, or 
Remonftrance, to this Houfie j taking notice of what 
ibme of the Members had faid here, as they fuppofed 
to their difadvantage ; and did little lefs than require 
them of you. 'Tis true, there had been fome tamper- 
ing with them ; but what has happened at one time, 
may be wifely thought pofTible to fall out again, at 
another. 

Sir, I prefume but to point you out the danger : if it 
be not juft, I know you will not do me the wrong to 
cxpofe me to this Trial : if it be juft, your army may, 
another time, require the fame juftice of you, in their 
own behalf, againft fome other jnember, whom, per- 
haps, you would be lefs willing to part with. Neceflir 
ty has of late forced you into untrodden paths : and in 
fuch a cafe as this, where you have no precedent of 
your own, you may not do amifs to look abroad upot\ 
other States, and Senates, which exergifed the fupreme 
power, as you now do here, 

I dare confidently fay you ihall find none, either 
ancient or modern, ^yhich ever expofeJ any of their 
p\yn order to be try'd for his life by the Officers of 

their 
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their armies abroad, for what he did, while he refided 
among them in the Senate. 

Among the Romans the practice was fo contrary, 
that fome inferior Officers in the army, far from the 
city, having been fentcnced by their General, or Com- 
mander in chief, as deferving death, by their difcipline 
of war, having neverthelefs (becaufethcy were Senators) " 
appealed thither : and the caufe has received a new 
hearing in the Senate. Not to nfe more word?, to 
perfiiade you to take heed that you wound not your- 
felves through my fides, in violating the privileges be- 
Jonging to your own pcrfons : I Ihall humbly denre you 
to conlider likewifc the nature of my oflfence j not but 
that I fliould be much alhamed to lay any thing in di- 
ihinution thereof: God knows it is horrid enough, 
for the evil it might have occafioned ! But, if you look 
near it, it may perhaps appear to b? rather a civil, than 
a martial, crime ; and fo to have title to a Trial at the 
common law of the land : there may juftly be fome 
difference put between me, and others, in this bufinefs. 

I have bad nothing to do with the other army ; or 
any intention to begin the offer of violence to any 
body. It was only a civil pretence to that which I then 
fooliildy conceived to be the Right of the fubjeft. I 
humbly refer it to your confiderations', and to your 
confciences. 1 know you will take care not to fhed the 
blood of war in peace ; that blood, by the law of war, 
which hath a right to be tried by the law of peace. 

For fo much as concerns myfelf, and my part in 
this bufinefs, (if I were worthy to have any thing 
fpoken, or patiently heard in my behalf) this might 
truljr be faid, that I made not this bufinefs, but found' 
it ; it was in other men's hands long before it was 
broupht to me : and when it came, I extended it not, 
but retrained it. For the pronofitions of letting in 
part of tlie King's army, or offering violence to the 
members of this Houfe, I ever difallowed, and utterly 
rrjefled them. 

What it was that moved me to entertain difcourfe of 
this bufinefs fo far as I did, I will tell you ingenuouHy : 

and 
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and that, rather as a warning for others^ than that it 
makes any thing for myfelf. It was only an impatience 
of the inconveniences of the prefent war 5 looking on 
thin^rs with a carnal eye j and not minding that which 
chiefly (if not only) ought to haye been confidered, the 
ineftimablc value of tiie caufe you have in hand, the 
caufe of God, and of religion : and the neceffities yoa 
are forced upon for the maintenance of the fame. As 
a juft puni(hmc:nt for this negkd, it pleafed Goo to 
defert and -fufl^er me, (with a ^tal blindnefs !) to be led 
on, and engaged in fucb couniels as were wholly dif- 
proportioned to the reft of my life ! This, Sir, my own 
confcience tells me was the caufe of my failing ; and 
not malice, or any ill habit of mind, or difpolition^ 
toward the commonwealth, or to the Parliament. For 
from whence fhould I have it ? if you look on my birth, 
you will not find it in my blood : i am of a ftock which 
bath born you better fruit : if you look on my educa- 
tion, it hath been aJmoft from my childhood in thid 
Houfe, and among the beft fort of men : and for the 
whole practice of my life, 'till this time ! ■ ■ ■ If another 
were to fpeak for me, he might reafonably fay that 
neither my a^^ions out of Parliament, nor my ex- 
preflTions in it, have favoured of diiatfe6tion, or malice> 
to the liberties of the people, or privileges of Parlia- 
ment. 

Thus, Sir, I have fet before your eyes, both my 
perfon, and my cafe: wherein I (hall make no fuch 
defenfe by denying, or extenuating, any thing I have 
done,^as ordinary delinquents do. My addrefs to you, 
and all my plea, fliall onfy be fach as children uie to 
their parents ^ I have offended ; I confefs it ; I never 
did and thing like it before ; it is a paiTage unfuitable 
to the whole courfe of my life befide : and for the time 
to come, as God (that can bring light out of darkncfs) 
hath made this bufinefs in the event ufeful to yon, fo 
alfo hath he to me ; you have by it made an happy 
difcovery of your enemies ; and 1 of my felf, and the 
evil principles I walked by : fo that if vou look either 
oh what 1 have been heretofore^ or what I now am. 

and 
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and (by G6D*s grace aiTifting me '.) (hall alwafys con-* 
tinue to be, you may perhaps think me fit to be an 
example of your compaffion and clemeftcy. 

Sir, I (hall no (boner leave you^ but my Hfc will de- 
pend on your breath ; and not that alone, but the 
fub(i(tenee of fome that are more innocent. I might 
therefore fiiew you my children, whom the ri^or 
of your juftice would make complete orphans^ being 
already motherlefs : I might (hew you a family, wherein 
there are (omc unworthy to have their fliare in that 
mark of.infamy which now threatens us : but, fome- 
thing there is, which I could fiiew you, would move 
you more than all this : — — it is my heart j which ab- 
hors what I have done, and is more fevere to itfelf, 
than the fevereft judge can be, A heart \ Mr. Speaker^ 
fo awakened by this affii^ion, and fo entirely devoted 
to the caufe you maintain^ that I earneftly de(ire of 
God to incline you fotodifpofeof me, (whether for lifc^ 
or for death !) as may moft conduce to the advance** 
ment thereof. ^ 

Sir, not to trouble you any longer, if I die, I (ball 
die praying for you ; if Ilive, I Aiall live ferving you, 
and render you back the ufe and imployment of ail 
thofe days you (hall add to my life. 

" After this, having withdrawn himfelf, he was called 
" in again, (and being by the Speaker required 
" thereto) gave them an exaft account bow be came 
** firil to the knowledge of this bufinefs, as al(b what 
** Lords were acquainted therewith^ or had engaged 
f themselves therein." 
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To THE Right Honorable 
THE EARL OF PORTLAND, 

My Lord, 

HAVING obtained leave to write to your Lord- 
(hip, and having but a very little time to perform 
It in, I (hall not make any apology to fatisfy You (as I 
might do) of the Way 1 proceed in ; which if it were 
to be tried by the rules of Neceflity and Honor (even in 
the common acceptation thereoQ if you knew all cir- 
cumftances, I doubt not but I (hould be judified 
therein- My Lord, I befeech You know that this bu- 
ll nefs was never meant for Your knowledge, either by 
the Lord Conway, or Sir Hugh Pollard. The only rea- 
fon I imparted it to Your Lordfhip was, that by You 
(in whom I had {o great confidence both for Your 
jugment, and friend(hip towards me) I might be in- 
ftrufted how far that Lord Conway might be trufted, 
with whom Sir Hugh fo often urged me to fpeak. This 
You might perceive by fome (Trangenefs towards you 
when we firft met at Pollard's chamber, and often alter, 
when that Lord whifpered to me a-part, which for the 
xnoit part be did when he mentioned the Earl of Nor- 
thumberland ; fo that, but for me, I think (nay, 1 am 
. Confident) you had never known any thing of this bu- 
finefs, which was by Them prepared for another. And 
therefore I cannot imagine why you fhould wed it fo far 
as to contract your own ruin by concealing it, and per« 
fifting unreafonably to hide that truth, which without 
You already is, and will every day be made more mani- 
feft. Can You imagine Yourfelf obliged in honor to 
keep that fecret which is already revealed by another $ 
or poflible, it (hould ftill be a fecret, which is known 
to one of the other Sex ? (though for a time deny'd.) 
No, my Lord ! Be moft afTured that if You (till perfift 
to be cruel to Yourfelf for others fakes that deferve it 
not, it will neverthelefs be made appear appear e'er- 
long, I fear> to Your ruin. Sure' if I had the happi* 

nefs 
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nefs to wait on Yon I could move You to compaiHonate 
both Your fclf ami me, who (as defperate as my cafe 
is !) am defirous to die with the honor of being knowa 
to l^av^ dedvr^d the truth $ which God knows I have 
in every circumftance to the uttermott of my remem- 
brance. And once more I befeech Voufor God's fake 
<tbe fountain of truth) to do the like. Much more I 
^ave to iay (if I might be permitted to confer wirh 
Voiu* Lord/hip about it) whereby I can demonftrate, 
that You have no reafon in the conlideration of honor, 
profit or frien4Aiip, vainly to contend to hide what is 
already revealed, and fiiall at laft be made moft manU 
feft, inconfiderately to throw Yourfelf away for the in- 
tereft of otbcr<, and fiich to whom You are lefs obliged 
th.anYoM areaware of; and to them to make a facrifice of 
Voi^r nobke family (and as much as in you lies) of the 
life and fortune of him that has ever been moft unfeign- 
edly, and neve^ more fhewed it than the humble and 
bearcjr advice be nam gives You, 

Your LOR.DSHXP'8 

moft humble, and moft faithful 
Servant, and Kinfman^ 

£dm. Waller* 

May God in time diredV Your hc^rt to that which is 
moft pleaiing to him, and the only way to preicryc * 
Yourfelf before it be too late I 

To my Lady Lucy Sidney. * upon the Mar- 
riage of my Lady Dorothy, her Sifter, to my 
Lord Spencer. 

Madam, 

IN this common jpy at Penthurft I know none to whom 
complaints may come lefs unfdafonable than to your 
JLady(hip } the Lofs of a bed-fellow being almoft equal 
ts> that of a miftrefs t and therefore you ought, at leaft 

• Th«y w«r« married at PenAurft, Jj|y, ii, 1639. 

to 
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to pardon, if you confent not to, the imprecations of 
the deferted : which juft heaven no doubt will hear ! 

May ray Lady Dorothy, (if we may yet call her fo) 
faffer as much, and have the like pailion for this^oung 
I«ord, whom (he has preferred to tne reft of mankmd, as 
others have had for her t And may this love, before the - 
year go about, make her tafte of the firftcurfe imposed 
on woman-kind, the pains of a becoming mother 1 May 
her firft born be none of her own fex I nor fp like her, 
but that he may refemble her Lord as much as herfelf I 

May (he that always affefted iilence, and retirednefs, 
have thehoufe filled with the noife, and number, of her * 
children } and hereafter of her grand'Children \ and 
then, majr fhe arrive at that great curfelb much declin* 
ed by fair Ladies, old age I May (he live to be very 
old, and yet feem young $ be told fo by her glafs, and 
have no aches to inform her of the truth 1 And whea 
fbe (hall appear to be mortal, ma3r her Lord not mourn 
for her, but go hand in hand with her to that place, 
where we are told there is neither marrying, nor giving 
in marriage ; that being there divorced, we may aU 
have an equal intered in her again ! Mv revenge being 
immortal, I wi(h all this may alfo befai their pofterity 
to the world's end, and afterwards 1 

To yon. Madam, I wifh all good things ; and that thit 
lofs may in good time he happily fupphed with a more 
conftant bed<fellow of the other fex. 

Madam, I humbly kifs your hands, and beg pardon 
for this trouble, from 

Your Lady(liip*8 moft humble Servant, 

Edm. Waller. 

To my Lady • • * 

Madam, 

YOUR commands for the gathering thefc fticks into ' 
a faggot had fooner been obey*d, but intending to 
prefent you with my whole vintage, I ftayed till the 
iateft grapes were ripe i for, here your Lady(hiD has not 
Q^ ^ only 
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oilier all I have done, bat aU I ever mean to do of thit ' 
kind. Mot but that I may defend the attempt I have 
Made upon Poetry* By the cHamples (not to trouble 
ypu with biftory) of jnany wife and T^^orthy perfons of 
our own times y as Sir Philip Sidney, Sir Francis Bacon» 
€]krdinal Perron (the ableft of his countryman) and tho 
former Pope 4. who they fay)» inftead of the triple crown, 
imatt fometimcs the Po««*8 ivy» as an ornament, per- 
li^» of leiTer weight and trouble. But* Madam^ th^ 
Kighuncates fang only in the fpring $ it was the diver- 
fion of their, youth 1 as Ladies learn to dng, and play» 
when they are children, what tliey forget when tbey are ■ 
tiiomen. The.refemblanc^ holds further ; for, as yon 
quit the lute the fooner, becaoTe the pofture is fofpeSed 
to draw the body awry ; fo this is not always pra^ifed 
without, fome * Tillany to the mind ; wrefting it from 
preient occafians ; and acci^oratng us to a ftyle fome* 
wdiat removed from common ufe. But that you may 
not think his cafe deplorable wlto had made verfes ) we 
are told, that TuUy (the greateit Wit among the Ro- 
mans^ was once iick of this difeaie \ and yet recovered 
fo wai, that of almoft as bad a Poet as your fervant, he 
became the moik perfeft Orator in the world. So thnt, 
not fo much to have made verfes, as not to give-over in 
time, leaves a man without excufe s the former pn^fent- 
ing us with an opportunity at leaft of doing wifely, that 
is, to conceal thofe we have made \ which 1 (hall yet do, 
i&my humble re<j,ueit may be of as much force with 
your Ladyihip, as your commands have been with me* • 
Madam, I only whifper thefe in your ear 5 if you pub- 
li(h Ihem, they are your own : and therefore, as you ap- 
prebend the reproach of a Wit, and a Poet, caft them 
into the fire : or, if they come where green boughs are 
in the chimney, wWi the help of your fair friends, (for, 
thus bound, it will be too hard a tafk for vour hand» 
alone) tear them in pieces, wherein you will honor me 
wiith the fate of Orpheus^ for U^ his Poems, whereof we 
only hear the form, (not his limbs, as tiie ftory wiU have 
'^ I fuppofe were fcattered by the Thracian dames^ 
T Qs» vioteftce* 

Here, 
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Here, Madam, I itit^ take an oppormnicy to cele- 
brate your virtiiesy and to inftrud you bow nobappf 
you arc, in that yon know not who you are i how 
much you excel the moft excellent of yow own, and 
how much you amaze the kaft indiaed to wonder of 
onr, fex» But as they will be apt to take your Lady^ 
ihip^s for a Reman name, fb would they believe that I 
endeavoured the charafter of a pcrfefife Nymph, wor- 
ikipped an image of my own making, and dedicated 
this to the Lady of the br^n, not of the koM-t, of 

Vbsr LADTsHif'ft 

mpH humble Servant* 

EOM. WALLBk. 

Pircface to the firft Edition of Mr. Waller's 
Poems, after the Re&^ration i printed in tbe 
Year 1664. 

WHEN the Author of thefe verfes Twritten onty 
to pleafe htmfelf, and fuch particular perlbns to 
whom they were dtre^ed) returned from abroad A>me 
years fmce, he was troubled to find his name in Print t 
bat, ibmewhat fatisfied, to lee his Lines fo iU rendered 
that he might juftly difown them $ and fay to a miftaken 
Printer, as * one did to an ill Reciter. 

* * * Male dum recitas, incipit effc tuus* 
Ha vine been ever fince preflTed to correct tbe maiw and 
grofs uults (fuch as ufe to be in impreffions wholly ne« 
gl^6bed by the Authors) his anfwer was, that he made 
thefe when lU Verfes had more favor, and efcaped bet- 
ter, than good ones do in this age : thefeverity whereof 
he thought not unhappily diverted by thofe fauhs in 
the Impreflion, which hitherto have hung upon his 
Book, as the Turks hang old rags, or fuch !ike ugly 
things, upon their faireft horfes, and other goodly 
creatures, to fecure them agsunft fa^nattoa. And^ for 
o Maitial, L. i. Ep. 39, 

Q^a thofe 
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thofeofa more confined underftanding. who pretend' 
not to cewfure $ as they admire moft what they leait 
comprehend, fo, his verfes (maimed to that degree that 
himfelf fcarce knew what to make of many of them) 
fftight, that way at leaft, have a title to fome admira- 
tion: which is no fmall matter, if what an old Author 
obferTes be true, that the aim of Orators, is vi6tory ; 
of Hiilorians, truth $ and of Poets, admiration. He had . 
reafon therefore to indulge thofe faults in his Book* 
whereby it might be reconciled to fonae, and commen* .- 
ded to others. 

The Printer alfo he thought would fare the worfe, if 
thofe faults were amended : for we fee maimed (la* 
tues fell better than whole ones ; and clipped, and 
wa(hed money goes about, when the entire and weighty 
lies hoarded up. 

Thefe are the reaibns which for above- twelve year» - 
paft he has oppofcd to our requeft 5 to which it was re- " 
plied, that as it would be too late to recall that which 
had fo long been made publick $ Co, might it find ex« 
cufe from' his youth, the feafon it was produced in. 
And, for what had been done fince, and now added, if 
it commend not his Poetry, it might his Philofophy, 
which teaches him fo chearfuUy to bear fo great a - 
calamity, as the lofs of the beft part of his fortune, torn 
from him in prifon, (in which, and in baniihment, the 
h(^ portion of his life hath alfo been fpent) that he can 
ftill fing under the burthen, not unlike * that Roman. 
• • • Quem dimifere Philippi 
Decifis humilem pennis, inopemque paterni - 
Et Laris, & fundi. * * * 

Whofe fpreading wings the civil war had clip'd. 
And him of his old patrimony ftrip*d, 

Wlio yet not long after could fay, 

.. Musis amici^,. triftitiam & metus 
*^ Tradam protervis in marc Creticum 

Portare ventis * • • Ode 46. Lib. i« 

T. They that. acquainted with the Muses be, 
Send care, and (orrow, by the winds to iea. 
; *. Horace Eplft. z. Lib. a«r 

Not 
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Not (b much moved wkh thefe reafons of ours, (or 
pleased with our rvhmes) as wearied with our importi^- 
nity, be has at latt given us leave to aiTure the Reader, 
thai the Poems which have been fo long, and fo ill let 
forth under his. name, are here to be found as he iirft 
writ them : as alfo, to ad4 ibme others which have fince 
been compofed by him. And though his advice to the 
contrary might have difcouraged us ; yet, obferving 
how often they have been reprinted, what price they 
have born, and how eamefily they have been always 
inquired after, but efpecially of late j (making good 
that of Horace, 

Meliora diet, ut vina, poemata reddit : 

£pift« I. Lib. s. 

*' Some verfes being, like feme vines, recommended to 
" our tafte by time and age.") we have adventured upon 
this new, and well correfled Edition ; which, for our 
own fakes as well as thine, we hope will fucceed better 
than he apprehended. 

Vivitur ingenio, csetera mortis erunt. 

Albinovanus. 

preface to the fecond Part of Mr. Waller's 
Poems ; printed in the year 1690. 

THE Reader needs be told no more in commenda* 
tion of thefe Poems, than that they are Mr. Wal- 
LER*S! a name that carries every thing in it that is 
either great, or graceful, in poetry ! He was indeed the 
Parent of Englifh Verfe, and the firft that (hewed us our 
Tongue had beauty, and Numbers, in it. Our lan- 
guage owes more to Him than the French does to Car- 
dinal Richelieu, and the whole Academy. A Poet can- 
not think of Him, without being in the fame rapture 
Lucretius is in, when Epicurus comes in his way. 
Tu pater, & rerum inventor ; Tu patria nobis 
Suppeditas praecepta; tuifque ex, Inchite! chartis, 
Floriferis ut apes in faltibus omnia libant. 
Omnia nos itidem depafcimur aurea di6Va j 
Aurea! perpetua femper dignifTmia vita ! 

Lib. 3..ver. 9» 

(J, 3 The 
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The Tongtrt came hm> iSs hands, \ikt !i rbtjgfc Sia- 
hion4 : He polilhed itiStft ; and to tiatdtgfree, thirt ^1 
artifts finte hhn !iave adtnii^ t^ieworkmairaiip, wirtmtit 
pi-eteftding to metid it. SucWhrj and Carew, 1 th«ft 
conftfs, wrote fftmt few things fmocrthly entxttgfc : but, 
as all they did in this kind tras not very tonfiderafble 5 
fo, it was a little later than the eartreft pieces of Mr. 
WALLEk. He nndoiAtedly ftands iirft in the Kft of 
refiners 5 atid, for ooght 1 know, laft too ; for fqweftion, 
Whether in CSi^Hes the fecomi's reign, EngKii did not 
ronie #0 its fiHl pcrfe^on ; and 'whiethCT it has not had 
its Auguftean .Age, as well as the Latin, ft jfeems tb 
be already ttiked ^kb ftt-efiga liMi^aaget lis 1^ as its 
»pofity u411 bear 5 and as Chymifts lay of their Men- 
<nrbvfin«^ to be qwtt fated with the ittfufioih 8i1t 
ipofteffty wiU beft judge of this. In tfce mean tine» it 
H a Airprii^Mig reAedtSon, that between what Speacer 
wrote laft^ and WAi.L£R firft, there fliould iK>t be mudi 
above twenty years diftance : and yet the oiie*s language* 
like the money q£ thsit time, is as current now as ever $ 
wbilfttke other's words are like old coins, one muft go 
to an antiouai-y to underiland their true meaning and 
9alue« Such aavanoes may a great Oeniui make, wlieii 
it underlakes any thing in earneft i 

Some Painters will hit the chief Lines and mafter- 
Ih-okes of a face fo truly, that thro' all the diffenenoes 
uf ^ge, the pifture (hall ftill bear a refeniWance. This 
art was Mr. walleR'^s : He fought out, in this flowing 
Tongue of ours, what parts would laft, and be of ftand- 
iwg «e, and ornament : and this he did fo fuccefsfully^ 
that bis language is now as frefli as it was at iicft letting 
cot. Were we to judge barely by the wording, we could 
not ktiow what was wrote at twenty, and what at fbur- 
ifcore. He complains^ indeed, of 'a tide of words that 
comes in upon tne EngKiliPoet, and overflows whatever 
he builds : but, this was lefs Bis cafe than any man's^ 
that <e^ wrote $ amd the milbhief of it is, this very 
complaint wiH laft long enougii to conAite itfdf ; for, 
though BngH'fti be motriderin? ftone, as he (elk us there, 
yet he hal certainly |^ck«d tfae beft out «f a^bad 
«!fiarry. 

We 
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We «re no lefs behoidea to Him for the neir turn of 
V«rfe, which be brought in» and the Tm|iroveinent he 
made in our Numbers. Before His trme^ men ihymed 
indeed, and thnt was all : as ibr the harmony of aiea- 
ilire, and that dance of words, which good ears are A> 
annch pleafed with, they knew nothing of it. Their 
2V>etry then was made up almoil entirely of monyfylla- 
hies ; which when they come together in anjdufter, are 
certainly tte moil harih untuneaUe things in the world. 
If any man doubts of this, let him read ten lines ii^ 
Donne, and he wiil be quickly convinced. ^B«fide8 theif 
verfi^s ran ail into one another 5 and hiing together, 
throughout a whole copy, like the hooked Atoms that 
Dompofe a Body in Des Cartes. There was no diftinc- 
tion of parts, no reeolar ftops, aotliing for the ear to 
reft upon ! but, as loon as the copy began, down it 
went, like a lamm, inceflaotly 5 and the reader was fure 
to be out of breath, before he got to the end of it« Sq 
that really Verle in thoie day$ wa^ but <)own^ght 
f^rofe, tagffed with rhimes. Mr. WaLLER remove4 
all thefe niults 5 brought in more polyfyUables, and 
itnoother meaiures ; bound up his thoiagiits better $ and 
ki a cadence more agreeable to the nature of the Verfe 
He wrote in : ia that where-ever the natural ftops of 
that were. He contrived the littie breakifnga of His 
fenfe 6) as to fail in wiith them. And for that reaA>n, 
incethe ftrefs of our Verfe Kes commonly npon tii« 
kft fyllable, you will hardly ever -find Him ufing a 
word of no force there. I would fay, if I were not 
afraid the reader would think me too nice,, that He 
commonly dofes with Verbs $ in which we know the 
life of language conHiH. 

Among otlicr improvements, we may reckon that of 
His rhymes 4 whidi are always good, and very often 
the better for being new. He had a fine «ar, and knew 
how quickly that ienfe was cloyed b^r the ^me round 
ojf chiming words ftill returning upon it. It is a decid- 
ed cafe by the Great Maftcr of writing, • *' Qpae font 
^-anqyla^ & pulcbra, diu placere po A»nt ^ qvas lepida 

* Cxcaao ad Hskievkivm, L. 4. 
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^* & concinna»** (amongft which Rhyme muft, whetlicr 
it will or no, take its place) " cito fatietate afficiunt 
** auriiim (enfum fafttdioiiflimum.** This he underftoocl 
very well : and therefore to take off the danger of a 
furfeit that way, ftrove to pleafe by variety, and new 
founds. Had He carried this obfervation, among others* 
as far as it woXild go, it muft, methinks, have (hown 
him the incurable fault of this jingling kind of Poetry ; 
and have led his later judgment to Blank Verfe. But, 
He continued an obftinate lover of Rhyme to the very 
laft i it was a miftrcfs that never appeared unhandfome 
in His eyes j and was courted by Him long after 
Sacharissa was forfaken. He had raifed it, and 
brought it to that perfe6lion we now enjoy it in : and 
the Poet's temper (which has always a little vanity in it) 
v^ould not fuffer Him ever to flight a thing He had 
taken fo much pains to adorn. My Lord Rofcommon 
was more impartial : no man ever rhymed truer and 
evener than be : yet, he U fo juft as to confefs, that it 
is but a trifle} and to wifli the tyrant dethroned, and 
Blank Verfe fet up in its room. There is f a third per- 
fon, the living glory of our Englilh Poetry, who baa 
difclaimed the ufe of it upon the Stage : tbo' no man 
«ver employed it there fo happily as he. It was the 
ilrength of his Genius, that firft brought it into credit 
in Plays \ and it is the force of his example that has 
thrown it out again. In other kinds of writing, it 
continues ftill ; and will do fo, till fome excellent 
fpirit arises, that has leillire enough, and refohition to 
break the Charm, and free us from the troublefome 
bondage of rhyimg, a» Mr. Milton very well calls it 5 
and has proved it as well, by what he has wrote in 
another way. But, this is a thought for times at fome 
diftance i the prefent age is a tiitle too warlike j it may 
perhaps furnifh out matter for a good Poem in the 
next, but it will haixlly encourage one now : without 
prophefying, a man may eafily know what fort of 
laurels are like to be in requeft. 
, Whilft I aip talking of Verfe, I find myfclf, I do noj 
•f Mr, Datdek. ^ . . ' 

know 
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know how, betrayed into a great deal of profe I in- 
tended no more than to put the Reader in mind what 
refpedl was due to any thing that fell from the pen of. 
Mr. Waller. I have heard his lail printed copies, 
which are added in the feveral editions of his poems, 
very (lightly fpoken of 5 but certainly they do not de- 
ferve it. They do indeed difcover themfelves to be hi» 
hfk, and tliat is the worH we can -Tay of them. He- 
is there 

* Jam fenior 5 led cruda Deo viridifque feneftus. 

The fame cenfure perhaps will be pafled on the 
pieces of this Second Part. I (hall not fo far engage 
for chem, as to pretend they are all equal to whatever 
he wrote in the vigor of his youth : yet, they are fo 
much of a piece with the reft, that any man will at fir(t .' 
fight know them to be Mr. Waller's. Some of them 
were wrote very early, but not put into former coU, 
ledVions, for reafons obvious enough, but which are. 
now ceafed. The play was altered to pleafe the Court : 
it is not to be doubted who fat for the Two Brothers 
charaders. It was agreeable to the fweetnefs of Mr. 
Waller's temper, to foften the rigor of Jthe Tragedy, ^ 
as he exprefles it : but, whether it be fo agreeable to 
the nature of Tragedy itfelf, to make every thing come- 
off ealily, I leave to the Critics. In the Prologue, and 
Epilogue, there are a few verfes that he has made u(e of 
upon another occafion : but, the Reader may be pleafed 
to allow that in Him, that has been allowed fo long in 
Homer, and Lucretius. Exa6l writers drefs up their, 
thoughts fo very well always, that, when they have " 
need of the fame fcnfe, they cannot put it into other 
. words, but it muft be to its prejudice. Care has been 
taken in this Book to get together every thing of Mr. 
Waller's that is not put into the former colle£lion s 
fo that between both, the Reader may make the Set 
complete. 

It will perhaps be contended after all, that fome 
of thefe ought not to have been publifhed : and 
Mr. f Cowley's decifion will be urged, that a neat 

• Vug, ^n. 6. v, 304. f la the Preface to hit Workt. 

tomb 
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t«aib of marble is a better monument than a ^eat {^f<^ 
of rubbifli. It might be anfwenod to this, that the 
Pictures, and Poems, of great l/k^.' s faaVebeen a)wa3rs 
valued, fho' tbe iaft hand were no- /ut to them. And 
I beiieTe none of tfaofe Gentlemen that will make tiie 
obje^OD, would refufe a (ketch of Raphael's, or one of 
Tida»*s draughts of tbe £i>ft fitting. 1 might tell them 
tDo^ what care haa* been taken by the learned, to pre- 
serve the fragments of the antient Greek and Latin 
Poets : there has been tlioughr to be a Divinity in what 
they faid j and therefore the leaft.pieces of it have beea 
keptupj and reverenced like religious reliques. And, . 
I am Aire, take away the " *miile anni,'* and impartial 
reafoning will tell us there is as much due to the 
memory of Mr. Waller, as to the moft celebrated 
names of antiquity. 

But, to wave the difpute now of what ought to have 
been done 5 I can aflure the Reader, what nvouU have 
b6en, l>ad this edition been delayed. The following 
Poems were got abroad, and in a great many hands : it 
were vain to expeiSt, that among fo many admirers of 
Mr. Waller, they (liould not meet with one fond 
enough to publifti them. They might have ftaid, in- 
deed, 'till by frequent tranfcriptions they had been cor- 
rupted extremely, and jumbled together with things of 
another kind : bur, then they would have found their 
way into tbe world. So it was thought a greater piece 
of kindnefs to the Author, to put them out whilft they 
continue genuine, and unmixed j and fuch as He Bim^ 
fclf, were He alive, might own. 

^ Atlfidijig to that verfe inJuvxMAt, 
• • • Et lint cedit Homero 
Propter nille aanos • • ♦ iir; 7, 

And yields to Homer on no other fcore. 
Than Chat he liv*d a thoufand years before. 

Mr, C. DxY9tN. 
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The EpiUph on Mr. Waller's Monument in 
Beconsfield Cbh"ch-yard in Buckinghamfliire : 
written by M* Aymer, late Hiftoxiographer- 
royaL 

On the WEdTEm>. 

EDMUNDI WALLER HIC JACET ID 

cjuantum morti ce8s1t } qui inter 

poetas sui temporis faale 

princep8, lauream, quam meruit 

AdolesOens, octqgenarius baud 

abdicavit. huic debet patria 

lingua quod creda8, si greece 

latineque intermitterent, musje 

^ loqvl amarent anglice. 

On the South-Side. 

HEUS, VIATOR ! TUMULATUM VIDES 

EDMUNDUM WALLER, QUI TANTI 

NOMINIS POETA, ET IDEM AVITIS 

OPIBUS, INTER PRIMOS SP£CTABILI|, 

, MUSIS 8E DEDIT, ET PATRIAE. 

NONDUM OCTODECENNALIS, INTER 

ARDUA RBGNI TRACT ANTES SEDEM 

HABUIT, A^ BURGO DE AGMONDESHAM 

MISSUS. HIC VITM CURSUSj NEC 

pNERI DEFUIT 8ENEX j VIXITQUE 

SEMPER POPULO CHARUS, PRINCIPIBUS 

IN DELICIIS, ADMIRATIONI OMNIBUS. 

HIC CONDITUR TUMULO SUB EODEM 

KARA VIRTUTE ET MULTA PROLE 

NOBI. 



NOBILIS UXOR, MARIA EX BRESSYORUM 

FAMILIA, CUM EDMUNDO WALLER, 
CONJUGE CHARISSIMO : QUEM TER ET 
DEGIES LiETUM FECIT PATREM, V FI- 
LIIS, F I L 1 A B U S VIII ; QUOS MUNDa ' 
DEDIT, ET IN CQELUM REDIIT. 
On the East-end. 
EDMUNDUS WALLER GUI HOC MARMOR* 
SACRUM EST, COLESHILL NASCENDI 
LOCUM HABUIT ; CANTABRIGIAM 
STUDENDI 5 PATREM ROBERTUM ET 
EX HAMPDENA STIRPE MATREM : 
COEPIT VIVERE IIP MARTII, A. D. MDCV. 
PRIMA UXOR ANNA EDWARDI BANKS ; 
FILIA UNICA HiERES. EX PRIMA BIS 

PATER FACTUS ; EX SECUNDA 

TREDECIES ; CUI ET DUO LUSTRA 

SUPERSTES, OBIIT XXI OCTOB. 

A. D. MDCLXXXVil. 

On the North-side.. 

HOC MARMORE EDMUNDO WALLER 

MARI^QUE EX SECUNDIS NUPTIIS 

CONJUGI, PIENTISSIMIS PARENTIBUS, 

PIISSIMF PARENT AVIT EDMUNDUS 

. FILiUS HONORES BENE-MERENTIBUS • 

BXTREMOS DEDiT QUOS IPSE FUGIT. 

EL. W. L F. H. G. EX TESTAMENTO 

H.M.?. IN JUL. MDCC. 



FINIS. 
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